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a Merl ad Hinze r. 


. for the luxury of night» 
gown and ſlippers! No jaded 
hack of Parnaſſus can be more tired than 
Iam— the roads fo duſty, and the fun ſo 
hor—'twould be leſs n riding 
5 in Afriea. 


Bello. What a wild i imagination e 
in the name of Fortune, why are you 
alone? What have on done with all the 
College youth? is is the firſt vaca- 
tion you ever came homę up Y 
and 1 aflurb. Jen W Ire. 1821 diſap- 
| pod? 1 8 EIS} 2 Hee 4 
- HW Oh, moſt ine | 
Never to be ſatisfied with conqueſt _ 
n | 10 2 | There's | 


"oy 


4 THE RUNAWAY, 
There's poor Lumley ſhot through by 
your wicked eyes. 

Bella. A notable victory indeed !- 

however, his name ſerves to make a figure 
in the liſt of one's conqueſts, and ſo you 
may give him juſt hope enough to feed 
lis ſighs, —but not to encourage his pre- 
ſumption. 
Geo. Paragon of generoſity And 
what portion of comfort will your Lady- 
ſhip beſtow on Egerton and Filmer, who 
ſtill hug the chains of the reſiltleſs Ara- 
Della? 

Bella. Liana my word, your catalogue 
grows intereſting— tis worth while now 
to enquire for your vouchers— —Proots, 
George, Pede K. 

Geo. Why, the firſt writes EN in 
your praiſe, and the wk coaſts you r rill he 
cant „ 

Bel. Oh, recent! he Dulcinea 
of one—and' Cin of "88 other; ha! ha! 
Atto transform him into a beaſt. I hope 
you have better love-tokens for the 
bluſhing Harriet How does———- _ 
"tiara Wes, 5 ame uſe me 
Geo. Why, Siſter, you plead guiley, 
before the charge is exhibited——Bur 
tell me, my ſweet Harriet, Who is this 
One | mortal, of whom you" mean to 


#7 
wy". x 


On Har. 


ITO : 


nnn, -4 
Har. Indeed, Brother, T haye no en- 


quiries to make; but I imagine my Couſin 
can inform you whom ſhe meant. 


* 
0 £ 


Bella. Oh, doubtleſs— but you look 

offended, Harriet, that I dare not ven- 
ture the enquiry : aſk for Sir Charles Sey- 
mour vourſelt. 

Seo. Seymour! 11 ho? Very fine 
truly Lade, If Seymour. be the man, 
my Siſter, fel your heart at reſt——he is, 
on the point of marriage, if I am not 
miſtaken, with a fine blooming Girl, not 
more than eighteen— Soft, dove. like 
Sad lips— —reeth that wer 
_ doubtleſs,” made of oriental pearl by 
neck—I want a ſimile now ivory, 

wax, alabaſter !—no 3 they won't da. 
+ "Har. lass an air of pique.] One would' 
imagine, Brother, you were drawing the 
picture of your own Miſtreſs, inſtead of 
Sir Charles's, your colours are ſo warm. 

Geo. A fine Woman, Harriet, gives 
warmth to all around her he is that 
univerſal ſpirit, abour which Philoſophers 
talk; the true point of attraction that 
governs Nature, and controuls the uni- 
verſe of Man. 

Bella. Heyday, George! Did the charms 
of Lady Dinah inſpire this rhapſody ? 

Geo. Charms! what, of rhar antiquated, 
ſententious, delicate Lady, who 'bleſs'd 


* with her long ſpeeches at dinner? 
A3 8 


CIT 
M&A 


ce: Tre Run, 


Bel. You muſt learn to be more reſpet; 
ful in your epithets, Sir; for that ſenten- 
tious, delicate Lady deſigns you the ho- 
nour of becoming your Mother. 

Geo. My Mother! Heaven | forefend 
you jeſt, ſurely. : 

Bel. Yau ſhall judge We met her 
in our late viſit to Bath She renewed 
her acquaintance with your Father, with 
whom, in Mrs. Hargrave's' life-time, ſhe 
had been intimare——He invited her to 
return with us, and ſhe has been here 
this month They are frequently clo- 
fered together She has forty rhauſand 
Pounds, and is Siſter ta an 1rifh Peer. 

Geo. She might have been che 
to the Peer, by the days ſhe, has num- 
bered But her exceſſive propriety and 
decorum overcome me How can they 
agree with my Father's ü Oc- 
tober, and hounds? | 

Bel. Oh, I aſſure you, wondroufly 
well ſhe kiſſes Jowler, takes Ring- 
wood on her lap, and has, more than 
once, ſipp'd out of your Father's tankard. 
Delicacies, Couſin, are eaſily made 


to give way, when we have certain ends 
to anſwer. 

Geo. Very true: and beware of that 7 
period, when delicacies muſs give Way— 
tremble at the hour, Bella, when you'll. 
riſe from the labours of your toilette with 
no 


14 O ⁰ NMT. 7 


no end in view, but the conqueſt of ſome 
Quixote Galant in his grand climaReric, 
on whom you ſquander more encourag- 
glances, than all the ſighs and ardors 
two and _ can extort from you 
hw: N ” 
Bel. Memento mori! "Quite a College 
compliment; you ought rather to have 
ſuppoſed that my power will increaſe; 
and that, like Ninon, I may give myſelf 
the airs' of eighteen at eighry——But 
here's John coming to fummon us to cot- 
fee Harriet! 4 5 3 
Seo. Come, Harrier—why that penlive 
air? Give me your hand. 

Hur. Excuſe me III only ſtep and 
166k: at my birds, and follow you in- 
ſtantly———{Exeunt GEORGE and BELLA | 
 playfully.]J-—— Set your heart at reſt, 
my Siſter.” Oh, Brother !—you have 
robb'd- that heart of reſt for ever. Cruel 
intelligence Something has long ſat 
heavy in my boſom, and now the weight 
is irremoveable- -Perfidious Seymour! 
yet, of what can J accuſe him? He 
| never profeſd to love me Oh yes, 
his ardent looks— his ſighs—his confu- 
fion———his'reſpe&ful attentions, have a 
thouſand times profeſs d the ſtrongeſt pa 
fion—Surely, a man cannot, in honour, 
be exculpated, who by ſuch methods de- 
Wen, a Woman of her heart; even tho 

1870 4 nm 


3 Tas Ru A v, 


the word Love ſhould: never paſs his lips. 
Vet I ought not to have truſted theſs 
ſeeming proofs—no; I muſt only blame 
my own credulity O partial Nature! 
why have you given us hearts ſo replete 
with tenderneſs, and minds ſo weaky ſa 
aun n We 

09 


8 c E N E, a Garden Hark: 47 


Enter GEorGE and BELLA at th 
Garden Door. 


Bei LLA a ſeating berſalf at 4 Need. | 


Bel. Hang this Lady Dinah-——one's 
forc'd to be ſo 'dreſs'd, and ſo formal! 
An the country we ſhould be all ſhep- 
herds and ſhepherdeſſes——— Meadows, 
ditches, rooks, and court- manners „ n 
the ſtrangeſt combination! 185 

Geo. Hiſt—ſhe's in the hall, I ſee 


| ru go and ſquire her in. 


. — EORGE, and ae wich 


| Lats Dinan... 1 L 5 
Lech D. T6 you, Sir, who: have been 


ſo long converſant with the ſine manners 


of the Antients; the frivoious cuſtom 1 
tea: drinking muſt appear ridiculous. 
Geo. No cuſtom can be ridiculous, Ma- 
dam, that gives us the ſociety: of the La. 
hp on ng young men of thoſe days 
deſerve 


CO 2 


deſerve your Ladyſhip's pity», for having | 


never taſted theſe elegant hours. 105 


Lady, D. le.] Lie is ia what bis 
eh deſcribed l 


Eure Me. CRE 7 and a S * 


b. Mr. H. No; —-Barbary Beſß ig ſpa- 
vin'd; let her be taken care of: I'll have 
Longſhanks, and ſee that he's ſaddled. by 
foe [Exit SERVANT IO we ſhank 
ve you in the hunt tomorrow, George 
you muſt have more time to ſhake o 
the lazy ruſt of Cambridge, I luppete 
What ſort of wn Aye, keep. at 
. eee 
Oh, Sir, we are frequently. up 
before the Sun, there. 3 
Mr. H. Hahl then tt tis "when you 
| beat been in bed all night. 1. believe, 
And bow do you ſtand in other 
matters „ Hlave the muſty old Dom 
tired you with their Greek and their 
Geometry, and their learned Experiments 
to ſhew what air, and fire, ang water, 
are made of? Ha! hal ha! 


Bella. Oh, no, Sir —he FR? ſtudied | 


then cloſely enough to be tired—his Phi- 
loſophy and mine weep pen equal pace, 
J believe. 

Geb. As'uſual, my lively Couſin— 
If.you had ſaid, my Philoſophy and your 
1 b » I ſhould have thought you had 


. meant 


i 
ö 
1 
| 


meunt to nn me However, Sir, 
I am not tired of my ſtudies; rue 
a JE has not exa&ly hit the reaſan. 
Lady D. to Mr. H. The Muſes, Sich 
Gfficiendly recompence the moſt painful 
aſſiduities by which we obtain their favour 
heir true lovers are never ſatiated 
with the pleaſures they beſtow—rhoſe, in- 
deed, who court them, like the Toaſti | 
s of the ſeaſon; becauſe it is the faſhion; 
are neither warm'd by their beauties, nor 
Penetrated with their eharms but 
theſe are faithleſß Knights; your Son, I 
dare ſay, has enliſted himſelf among their 
_ ſincereſt Votaries. 

©” Geo. You'do me great honour 4 Madam, 
| ey" have no doubt but you are perfectly 
acquainted with the Muſes. They ſhed 
their favours" on a few only; but thoſe 
who ſhare them muſt, like you, be irre- 
| Adis: "PH catch her ae ſtyle. 

7 I Afde: 

"Mr. E. Lace. Humph—Lam glad 50 
likes her. 

D. Fele men ale b full of flats 
| tery! In Athens, in Lacedemon, that 
vice was for ages unknown it was 
then the Athenians were the happieſt 
and the Lacedemonians the- 


Bella. Oh \mercy !———J' have borer | 


ay fingers in the moſt terrib 


[ Enter nnn G.] 1 


wiſh 


1 


* G n r 4 11 


viſh the misfortune had ha pened to her 
Ladyſhip s tongue. Il Ale. 
Har. Dear Bella ,T am dude concerned, 
Bel. Pho!=F only meant to break in 
upon her harangue, there's no . ſo 


much merry! a nds 1 5 es 
'14 #11 1413 VIiSho! 95 "any: ds 
Bt: Enter SERVANT. e440 | 
See Mr. Bums * m "as 


4 Ber Mro Dxu Mato wn. - 
— why, this is an | alivpeBeg. 
pleaſure—1 did not know you” were 
arrived, e203 129! 2-240 Av) 
_ © Geo. I have had Wet happineſs only 2 
few hours, Sir, and 1 was on the point 
of paying my devoirs to you at the Park. 
Mr. D. Ungracious Rogue!” a few 
hours, and not been with me yet — 
| however—ſtay where you are, ſtay where 
you are, George you cannot come 
under my roof with ſafety now I affure 
you; ſuch a pair of eyes, ſach à bloom, 
ſuch a ſhape!——Ah, Girls, Girls“! 
Har. Dear Mr. Drummmend, of what; 
or whom, are you talking? You Ke 
me quite jealous. 
"Mr. D. Oh! you are all ee done 
eclipſed—you have no chance with my 
Jacognita— Then ſhe has the ee 


* moves a Grace! 


#: 4:44 {41 


* „ CO 
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Bel. Teaſing creature: thun 
Me. D. Pretty Pella l- wel „ 
ſhall be fatisfied, ,.,Mr. Hargrave, 1 walt 
on you, Sir, to ed, an apartment for 
a. young Lady of beauty, and hongur, 
who hath put herſelf under my protec- 
tion.— But as I really think my houſe a 
dangerous ſituation for her, conſidering 
that I am ſingle,” young, and handſome, 
[froking his face] I cannot in conſcience 
expoſe her: to it. Lau, being a grave, 
orderly man, and having a couple of de- 
cent, well-behayed young, women for a 
Daughter and Niece; I chink the will be 
More agreeably protected _— Fg 
| is my buſineſs. 4 #74 Fi. | Fas 
M.. H, A young Lady who. bath pus 
2 under 2 protection! i 18 
? : 2 
. 9. Hee name the As to con- 
Ae. H. 'Thar's. very ede 
did you meet with her? 

Mr. D. At the houſe of a Widow 17 8 
nant of mine, a few miles from hence, 
where ſhe had 3 refuge from a mar- 
riage to which an Uncle would have 
forced her. She had no companion 
but the good old Lady, whom I found 
employed in aſſiſting her to weep, inſtead 
of conſoling her. In ſhort, there were 


8 to think her at highly dan- 
A gerous, 


4 CO ME DU Y. 13 


2 and ay vailed dee. leave 

of IGOR 

Mr. H. And ſo your credulity i is uin 
taken in, and the air of a weeping 24 
is the trap that caught you f Ha! 
ha! hal Will you never be fick of im- 
Poſitions? 

Mr. D. 1 don't remember that 1 was 
ever impoſed on. 422 
MM. H. No! Lon'r 1 — hin many 
people you have plagued yourſelf about, 
who had not a grain off merit to de- 
ſerve it? 

Mr. D. 1. ye nite} Me. barg 
et all the bleſſings of health and fortune 
ave not been with-held from me. 

Mr. H. Aye, aye— there's no getting 
| to hear reaſon on this ſubjeQ. 

e. D. Tis too late to Neaſon now. 

The young Lady is at my houſe—I have 

promiſed to bring her here, and we muſt 
endeavour” to raiſe the poor Girl's ſpirits. 

She would have ſpoil'd the prettieſt face 
in Bagimdz beg pardon, Ladies —one 
of the prettieſt races ; with OY at 10 
old Widow. | 
Bel. An old Widow, a pretty Girl, a 
Lover, a tyrannical Uncle—tis a charms 
ing group for the amuſement of a village 
kel long to fee this Beauty. | 
Lady D. Her —— according to 

| Mr: Drummond, may be conſpicuous 

n enough 


14 TAE Runaway, 
enough - but her pretenſions to bjrth and 


* ſeem to be a more doubtful matter. 
Cesc. Pardon me, Madam, why ſhould 
we. doubt of either? A Lady in ſuch a 
ſituation has a right to protection; ¶ to his 
Fuatber] and I hope, Sir, you will 11 


© with-bpld yours, 


Mr. H. Oh, no, to be ſure, eee 

bud! refuſe protection to a fine Girl! 
——'twould be, with you, a crying fin, I 
warrant—but Mr. Dame * 
ſuppoſe— 
Mr. D. Come, be ſatisfied, the weak- 
neſſes with which you reproach | me, 
might have induced me to have ſnatched 
her from an alarming ſituation without 

much examination: But, in compliment 

to your delicacy, I have made proper en- 

quiries. She was placed under the care 
of Mrs. Carlton by a perſon of credit. 
She has diſpatched a meſſenger to her 
Uncle, who, een will be „en wo» 
Morrow.. 

Har. Pay, Sins commit. us to wait. on 
the Lady, and conduct her here; 1 am 
ſtrongly intereſted for her. | 
Mr. H. Tis an odd affair——what fi 
you to it, my Lady? , 

Lady D. As your Family ſeem ** 
to receive her, Sir, I am ſorry to perceive 
an impropriety in the requeſt but I 


oe nts "ue any appearance of 
encou- 
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eneouragement to young Ladies in diſabe- 
dieuce particularly when atcompanied 
with the glaring indeggrum of an ago | 


ment— 5 
Mr. H. Aye, very e 


\ 


Mr. Drummond, how.can der encourage 


fuch— | | 


Mr. D. Madam, I do not 6 en 0 


courage, but to reſtore the young Lady 

to her family. She ſeems terriſied at the 
peculiar ſeverity of her Uncle's temper3 
fo well put ourſelves in form, receive: 
him in full aſſembly, and divide · his anger 
amongſt us. Your Ladyſhip, I'm ſure, 


muſt be happy to render the recovery of 


the firſt falſe ſtep as eaſy as poſſible. 
Mr. H. Why aye, my Lady-ethere con 


be no harm in that; you KRn-.w. 


Lady D. Very well, Sir —if you think. 


fo, can have no farther objection 


Mr. H. Well thass Harriers (you may 


—_— chin. 
Bells. And I with you, Caukia. . # 


Mr. D. Come then, my pretty "At 
I'll eſcort you. George, r 


——_ ſteel your heart, you Rogue. 
+ [Exeunt Mr. D. BELLA, "we Hanzipt. 


| Gee. It is ſteeld, Si. 
-Mr. H. You need not go , George 


want to ſpeak to you. 


Lady D. Bleſs me what "Ke Fg in-. 


| tende to A now ?—he's going to open the 
affair 


£: 


7 


— — . —— 49s 


moſt aukward moments in a Woman's life 


SS 


but one muſt go through it. | Afide. ] 
1 have letters to write, which III — 
this leiſure to do ,—if youU e = 
_ abſence; Gentlemen. 


Mr. H. To be ſure, 8 [both bow: 

Exit LADY D. eee, ws Doors, 
how do you like that Lady? 

Geo. ' Extyavagantly, Sir 1 never 


1 0 a Lady ſo learne. 5 


"Mr. H. Oh, ſhe's n an 


Barts Siſter” too, and a 5 eee 


148 


pounder, E T6 Frere 


Geo. That's a ane osna 


Mr. H. Aye, very fine, very — 


and then her intereſt ſuppoſe I could 
prevail with her eh, -George——if one 
could keep her in che — „1 8 
would not that be a ſtroke? 


Geo. An allianee with ſo aoble . farnily, 


| Sr, is 8 a deſirable oma 


4 


5 2 4. Lian: 1 £5 . 
Wet The Gentlemen are inthe ſinoak- | 


3 ing parlour, Sir. 


H. H. Very well——are the pipes 


and Oftober in readineſs? e 
cer. Tes, S. N | [Erit. 


Mr. H. Well chewy 4 well: "a over the 


affair to-morrow—what—T ſuppoſe your 
i — is too ſqueamiſnh for tobacco and 


2 


IN CNE DV 17 


ſtrong beer? 
and ſome more of your old friends there. 
Geo. Pardon me, Sir, I made too free 
with the bottle at dinner, and have felt 
the effects in my head ever ſin ce 11 
believe a turn in the garden is à bettet 
| owe than the fumes of tobacco; 
Mr. H. Well, well; we won't diſpute 
the matter with you now, boy but 
you know I don't like milkſops. Eee 
Geo, Ear! n . 
I Bows waſh exit, 
wy” H. Aye, aye, George is a brave 
Boy—Old England is diſgraced by a ſet of 
whipſters who affect to deſpiſe the jolly 
manners of their Anceſtors, while they 
only ferve to ſhew us, how greatly man- 
— may be alter d without being mended 
Sbud, I don't know that we are a 
bit wiſer, bappier, or greater, than we 
were in good old Beſs's days when 
dur Men of Rank were robuſt, 1 our 
; Women aw Faſhion buxom. CAT 
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I A aye, you are right, Squire 
bite me a roſy buxom laſs, with 
eyes that ſparkle like the glaſſes we toaſt 
her in———adad, I'd drink her health 
til che World danced round fike a top 
But, what a plague d'ye ſtay here 
| or? come into bother room, and if you 
Vol. IV. B | nave 


ow'll find the Juſtice, 


have a mind to make wiſe ſpeeches there, 
we can drink in the mean time, and then 
what you ſay will have a proper effect. 
Mr. H. Well, well, Il go, but I want 
to conſult you———E have been chinkinz 
whether this 9 eſtate - 

Fuſi Tuſh - you know very well, I can 
neither — or adviſe, till LI have had 
my brace -I am as dark, till the liquor 

ſends its ſpirits into my brains, as a lan- 
tern without its candle -ſo, if vou ve 


X any knotty Point to o propoſe, e it till 


: Fo enlighten'd. 
re . Well, come alon 8. lou 


. Euter Cra 2 

C.. The people from the Crown, Sir, 
and the Roſe, and the Antelope, are here c 
again about their licences. 

Juſ. [To Mr. H.] There — this is what 
I got by coming for you—l charged the 
Butler not to let this dog i in. Ito the clerk] 
Why, how can I help it? bid 'em come 
again to- morrow tis of no conſequence. 

CI. And here's a Pauper to be paſs d 
a lame Man with four Children. 
Mr. H. Well, turn him over to the 
Cook, and let him wait till we are at 
leiſure, | 
Cl. And a Conſtable has brought up a 
man, for breaking i into. Teoma 2 $ 
barn a lf night, 1 e 

| V4 ..j uſe 
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Fuſe Has he? [ſeeming irreſolute] well, 
tel bim to wait too— we are going to be 
buſy now, and can't be diſturb d. But 
bid him take care he doesn't let the pri- 
ſoner eſcape, as he did that dog Farlow, 
dye hear? 

Cl. Ves, ee e Man- 
* is now in the ſmoaking-room- I've 
ſpoke to him about the licences, and we 
n, t have another bench this—— - 

Fw Will you pleaſe to march, Sir? 

: [Exit CLERK. 
Mr. H. Well done, old Boy—— Burn 
himſelf could not have Pe d buſineſs 
with more expedition. I[Going. 


Bunter . 
| Fer. The Miller is here, Sir, with a 
man that he carch'd with a hare that he 
had raken in the ſpringe—but the poor 
Tellow , pleaſe your Honour, has a large 
family. [HarGR. and the Juſtice return. 
Mr. H. What! a Hare—Come along, 
Juſtice. [EErit. 


A burſt of laughter from the ſmogking-room.. 


The Fuſtice looks wififully back, and 
| N HAR GRAVE. 


S CE N E, the Garden. 


| Euter GEORGE reading, 
"Gen, Here's a ſpecial Fellow of a Philo- 


he wound n that Pleaſure has 


B 2 no 


* 
” 
Re er er er emnoaneh 
—— — — a 
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no exiſtence, when bounteous Nature 
teems with her She courts my ſenſes 
in a thouſand varied modes—She poſſeſſes 
herſelf of my underſtanding in the ſhape 
of Reafon—and' ſhe ſeizes my heart in the 
form of Woman, dear, beauteous, all- 
fibduing Woman.—And there is one 
Memory, be faithful to her charms! 
Shew me the beauteous form, the ani» 
mated face, the mind that beam'd in her 
eyes, the bluſhing ſmile that repaid my 
admiration, and raiſed an altar in my 
heart, on which every other paſſi on is ſa- 
erificed - on which ey ery hope, deſire, 
and wiſh, is canQified by- en Fra 


Enter BELLA. 


" Bello. Oh, "monſtrous George Har- 
grave moralizing i in the garden, whilſt the 
fineſt girl in England is in the pariour!— 
what 1 is become of your gallantry? '_ 

Geo. Gone, ſweet Coulin, gone. 

© Bel. Indeed! who has robb'd you of it? 

Geo. A Woman. 

Bel. Come then, and reg. it from a 
Woman and ſuch a Woman— | 

Geo. Is ſhe ſo beautiful? oh ed. 

Bel. Beautiful! look at Ae myſelf 
am not ſo handſome. 

Geo, Ha! ha! ha chat, I confeſs, 
is an infallible criterion.— But I'll bet 
this whole volume of Wiſdom, againſt 
If +6 ". 20 one 
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one of your Billet doux, that ſhe's not 
Liclin fifty degrees of ber . witch'd 
away my heart. WO 

Bel. Witch! d it indeed, 37 in fi x Rake 
it has not made one excurſion—l never 
knew you ſo conſtant before. However, 
I propheſy her charm is broke; the Divi- 
nity A! will reign—perhaps for another 
| ſix weeks—is coming down the ſteps with 

Harcier—bur, that Feb rays may not daz. 
zle. your mortal fight, ſhelter yourſelf be, 
hind the clump, and examine her. 

[G SORG E goes and returns. 
Well, hw Pye like her? 

Geo. Like Ber dhe air is all Ambroſia 
—every happy conſtellation is in conjunc- 
tion — each bounteous ſtar has lent its in- 
fluence , and Venus guided the event. 

Bel. Heyday! — what event? Sure this 
cannot be your Maſquerade Lady! 

Geo. It is, it is—ſhe is the ſweet Thief | 
«ſhe is my Wood e 1 am 
cranſporred! . 6,29 | 
Bel. And 1 ambted Noe Gan 5 
Geo. No matter how whether by 
chance or witehcraft Now could I apoſs 
trophize - Pha wW— away, INES at her feer 
* n | et ; A 


Mr: Draws: $05; 5 Wee pray; 
what's the cauſe of cheſe manfhortt p 224 
hits B 3 Geo, 
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Geo. You are the cauſe— tis to you, 
my dear Mr. Drummond, I am indebted 
for the happineſs which dawns on me. 
Mr. Drum. Then, God grant, my dear 

the dawn may not deceive thee—f 

AP it to brighten into the faireſt day 
Na how bers 1 been inſtrumental to alt 
t 8 5 


Seo. That Lady 1 haye ſeen 3 at a 
Maſtuerade--She. poſſeſſed herſelf of my 
heart at once, but I defpair'd of ever be- 
Holding her n nt me— 

'T Going. 

Mr. Drum. Hold, Wan bold per- 
haps you'd better never be preſented; er, 
tho' you may have put her in poſſeſſion of 
your heart, tis by no means an evidence, 
that ſhe has had the ſame complaiſande for 
you Suppoſe, for inſtance, * a Fille 
as lers being engaged. 


Bella. Oh unconſcionable! to ney he 
9 imagination of,a man in love, 
capable of ſo. reaſonable a ſuppoſition !— 


But, pray have ſo much decency , Geor- 


ge, to poſtpone your entree till you are 
more compoſed; Ill go, and prepare her 
for the reception of- a ſtrange creature, 
that you may appear to advantage. ¶ Exit. 

Geo. Advantage! oh, I will hope every 
advantage, from ſo fortunate a chante— 


po — 9 not be 
3 a 
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and ſhe ſhall be mine Pardon, my dear 
Sir, theſe effuſions of my joy. 
Mr. D. I do pardon them tis an odd 
circumſtance. Are you acquainted with 
the Lady's name?! ?: 
Seb. No one knew Hei: he ſoemed 
like an Angel deſcended to aſtoniſn her 
beholders, and vaniſh the moment the 
had fixt their hearts Unluckily Mrs. Fitz- 
herbert ſtopt me; and a jealous coxcomb 
in her train ſeized that e to hurry f 
. our of the room. 

Mr. D. That mis fortune, porhogs; 1 
can repair but you ſeem ſo extravagantly 
diſpoſed to rapture, that I hardly dare 
tell you I know ſomething of her family. 
Ged. Hah! Jam rejoiced for I am 
convinced you know W . that imer 
juſtify my paſſion. ans | 
Mr. P. This e to 1 might | 
have been fo fatal, that I tremble for you 
is ut. you are :fortunate—ſhe is the 

"Dajighter, of a deceaſed Major Morley—a 
man, to whoſe friendſhip, dere cjagance 
of manners, I was indebted for happy and 
| rational hours, amidſt the buſtle ofa Camp. 
Seo. Fortunate indeed! for tien my 

pation muſt have yuur: ſanftion——bur 0 
thought you had not known— _ _ 

Mr. D. I knew her Father's picture 2 
her arm but her delicacy is ſo alarmed 
at * idea of expoſing the name of her 
2 B 4 Family 
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Family in ſuch a ſituation ; that ſhe would 
not conſent. to be Dusch here, but 
on condition of its being conceal d. 
Veo. Charming delicacy! I will keep 
her ſecret. My only conſolation was, 
that ſuch a Woman could not be long 
concealed, and it would have been the 
buſineſs of my life, till I had diſcover'd 
her but your goodneſs. has brought 
abour the event your goodneſs; to | 
which I owe more aer: | 
Mr. D. Nay, ſtop your * 
ments, and don't arrogate to your own 
merits the affection I have for you; for, 
tranſcendent as without doubt they are, 
you owe great part of it to circumſtances, 
in which Ly have very little concern. 
Geo. contented to hold your 
* — any tie——But, dear Sir, 0 
Lidy — 
"Mr. D. Impatient Rogue wel, come; 
| oil introduce you, —and MAY: the moment 
be cu icious!. | (Exit. 
1 31 May it! Oh An enn Tyrant! 
1 yield m my „ 40 to thee a willing ſlave 
to Love I devote my future life never 
more ſhall I experience the aching void of 
indifference, or know one moment unoce 
1 by thee.” oh ma 
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ACT. 1... 


S CE N E, 4 Court before the A1 


Enter a Hu N ER. A Flouriſh of Horns. 


Helo! 7 ble a 9 hoicks , : Hargrave, „ dle, 
Fr ille, bog. | 


4 


Furſt 7 OUNDS, tis almoſt P ON 
Hunter. looking at his watch] the 
ſcent will be ae, 8 rouſe) the "Ax 
rogue with a ſong. N 
Second Hunt. Aye, 2 a good chought— 
raue „ bor re e 


ic * 0 N G. 311622 : 
"bs. pot break the bands of Larp: 850 
' Bluſh, Idler, bluſh, ſuch hoars.z0 6250 
| Somnus! what bliſs canſt thou: beſtow, - -_ 
Equal to that which Hunters N 55 
Whether the mountains they attain, 
Or ſwiftly dart-acrofs the plain? * 
- 'Sormnus what joys canſt thou below, 
e to tboſe which Hunters kngw? 
Hark thro” 46d: wood gi _ our 11 Ny 


* — ©» 1 
«hf III 44 19 eee * 


* borns receccboed, more e ſweet by „ 

« Hon ys. TE” 
» Deep-throoted nid clear,: 78 
Our ſpirits they abeer: oper” 

RICE They 


7 
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. They give us ſuch glee, 
No danger we ſee, F 
| tas But follow with: pleaſure > 
ij beyond meaſure 
'To be the firſt in at the. death—at wink 
gh 1, F 5 etc. 7 


*. 
5 3 


- Buter Cel EOR 0 E Hom the Houſe, FR 


0 Gent, Hah, my young Hercules! 

But how now, in this dreſs ! dont 
vou hunt with us? 

Ceo. Oh, I have only changed liveries, 
— uſed to wear that of Adonis but now 
1 ſerye his miſtreſs Venus. 

Second Gent. And a moſt hazardous ber- 
vice you have choſen— I would rather 
Jubje&,myſelf to the fate of Acteon, than 
to the caprice and inſolence of the hand- 
ſomeſt Coquerte in England. 

Geo. Acteon's fate, would be lef han 
.you'd deſerve, if, knowing my Goddeſs, 
25 ſhould dare profane her with or 
epithets. 

Second 3 May I never Nart Puſs if 
I believe your Goddeſs to be more than * 
very Waman- that is, a being whoſe 
, foul is pier Em voluptuouſneſfi— 
_— ö deceitful —and a GAR * 
tural. rr IVEY 

Geo. Na Ka Satyriſt on the fox 
at eight and twenty What jilting 
 Blowlalind has work'd this miracle: be * 

4 co 


— 
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Second Gent. Faith, I take my copies 
Rom higher ſchools———Amonglt the 
Blowſalinds there is ſtill Nature and Ho- 
neſty; but examine our Prawing· rooms, 
Operas, and Water- drinking places 
you'll find the firſt turn d fairly out of 
doors, and the laſt exchanged for Affecta- 
tion and Hypocriſy ſo henceforward 


[ ſmarking his whip] I abandon all Ladies, 
bur thoſe of the woods, and chaſe only 


the harmleſs game, to which my. fagacious 
hounds conduct me. [ Exit. 

Gu. Ha! ha Gland in a ert time be 
fi ſociety for your Kotmds" only. Good 5 
reer Ad woe, of , 


2 


Enter My. Hane v . the 
| Jes rie, a8 
Mr. H $0; , George Come, a youd 
better mount I'll give you'a Lefture 
upon Air, and the PRA Sg of a good 
Conſtitution, on our Downs, worth all 
vou cou'd hear in a muſty College theſe 
a nit) eee 

"Geo. I beg, Sir, to be excus'd this 
morning —to-morrow TI reſume my 


uſual poſt, and lead where vou Pa will 
venture to follow me. 


Mr. Hl. Wende mall pur you 2 th Ars 

e 
Bere 70 00. ves, „yes, you're 4 . 
—— aw the Game you are in 
purſuit 
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purſuit of, ſeudding away to the ten 
—beat the buſhes, and I'll warrant youTt- 
ſtart her, and run her down too. 

Third Gent. Egad! Harteda fine young 
Puſs a few days ago She ſeem'd 
ſhy,..and made her doublings; but I ſtuck 
to the ſcent, and ſhou'd infallibly have 
ot her, if that ſly poaching rogue, 
Drummond, had not laid a N in hes 


"Face. why, ſhe's the | very Puſ 1 
mean; he hous d her here. [ Exit; 
Third Gent. Oh, ho! then I ſuppoſe. he 
2077 5 pointed the game for you — 
weet Sir, your humble After Col. 
lege commons, a coarſer diſh than 3 
Qor \Þ-think might have gone down. 
Geo. Your whip ; Sir—your wit ties 
laſhing. To talk thus of Mr. Drummond, 
whom you, do know, is not more inſolent 
than your profanation of a gy r o 
you do nor know. a ; 
ITbird Gent. O] cry you 3 
gue take me if I quarrel for any wenck 
in England You are heartily welcome 
to her, Sir, only I hope another time 
you'll be honeſt; and n. , without) 2 
ſtalkihg-horſe. ch I Exits 
"Gee. Barbarian! How cxitioully. did Mr. 
Drummond relieve the lovely Girl 
This brute had diſcovered ber, and ſhe 


r have luffered every * chat 


129 Igno- 


; FVV 
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Ignorance, ſupported by the pride of 10 
tune, could have. inflicted.” In the garde 
that's fortunate beyond my erpe ace 
- midſt groves and fountains—the very 
ſcene where a lover ſhould tell his tale 
and the ſweer conſciouſneſs which beamed 
in her eyes laſt night, flatters me tliat ſhe 
will not hate me for my tale——T go, in 
| an the confidence of hope. | Fam 


5 


s 0 'E NE, the guru. 2 


W * Rui aunt. 


9 Em. What an heavenly morning! 
furely tis in England that Summer 2 
her court for ſhe's no where elſe ſo 
lovely. And what a ſweet garden this is! 
hut tell me, my heart, is it the bright- 
neſs of the morning, the verdure of the 
garden, the melody of the birds, that 
gives thee theſe enchanting ſenſations ?— 
Ah, no!—ir is that thou haſt found thy 
Lord—ir-1 is, that I have again ſeen the 
Man, who, ſince 1 firſt beheld him, has 
been the only image in my mind. How 
different from the empty, the preſuming 
Baldwin —yet, I owe him this obligation, 
if his hateful perſeverance had nor forced 
me from London, I might never have 
ſeen, but once, the Man who, that once, 
poſſeſs d himſelf of kat rendereſt wiſhes 


— [! ſtarting-] . IR 
R | 


_ 3 
. 14 1 


md 


| 
| 
| 
| 


all my hearr—and give you mine, 2 
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Enter GEORGE. 
Geb. „ ſo early, Niedam ische 


E= in London are n ie 


En. 1 would have been impoſ ble, 
Sir, to have. reſiſted. the chearful call of 
the Hunters, if the ane had been 
leſs enticing, 

Geo. Oh, Þ. not canes yourſelf — 4 
liged to the Hunters, Madam, it was my 


good Genius thank her who inſpired 


them, and did me the favour to lead me 
here. 

Em: If ſhe uſually influences you. to no 
better purpoſe, her claims to _ grate 
tude are but weak. 

Geo. Till lately 1 thought ſos and — 
poſed myſelf influenced by the worſt Ge- 
nius that ever fell to the lot of a poor 
mortal but ſhe has entirely retrieved 
herſelf in my opinion, and by two or 
three capital ſtrokes has made me forget 
her unlucky pranks, and believe her one 
of the beſt peel Syiphs i in all the re- 
gions of Fancy. 

Em. [ Smiling. 1 vou — this 
aerial attendant, very ſtrongly Have you 
any intention to part from her? 

Geo, I would willingly exchange her— 
if - your Genius would be ſo obliging to 
take a fancy to me — II accept her with 


n 


A\Contnpy. 2 


- Em. Lou wou'd loſe by the exchange. 
Geo. Impoſſible for my quondam 
friend would ſay a thouſand things for me, 
that I could not for myſelf—ſo I ſhould 
gain your good opinion —and that would 
be well gained, ne I r <7 loſe ro 
attain it. S 
Em. Your oh is, at leaſt, a gull 
lant one, I perceive—bur'T was on the 
point of leaving the garden, Sir. 
The ien, 1 ane, are riſen by this 
time. 
Geo. Indeed ns are not, but if they | 
ſhould——theſe: are precious moments, 
which I muſt not loſe - may I preſume to 
uſe them in telling you how happy I am, 
in the event which placed you in my Fa- 
ther's houſe?———but-you have, perhaps, 
forgot the preſumptuous Tancred, who 
gave ſuch diſturbance to the Gentleman 
honour'd by proceQting you; „at the Maſ- 
querade? - | 
En. No, Sir, 1 e et 8d if 1 
dome miſtake, you were nearly engaged 
05 a fracas with that Gentleman I was 
| y, when I obſerv'd you ſtopr by a 
and ized that moment to leave 
the room. 
Geo. A moment, Madam, which I kixe 
never ceas'd to regret till now but that 
which I at preſent poſſeſs, is a felicity ſo 
We and unhop'd for——— 5 th 
n. 
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Em. Vou forget, Sir, theſe n 
are out of place here under a maſk, 
Shepherd may ſigh, or an Eaſtern Prined 
amuſe himſelf in ſaving the moſt extrava- 
gant things—bur they know there are de- 
licacies to be obſerved in real life, quite 
incompatible TO __ freedoms of a MaF 
bar rg 1 2 

Geo. Whilſt you: are- -whut — 
mere gallantries, I will venture to hope 
that a moſt: tender and reſpectful 2 
will be treated more favourably. EET 

Em. Sir! 35 r 

Geo. 1 compiciend; Madam ; aig! vol 
delicacy muſt feel, and will therefore 
only add, that from the firſt moment T 
beheld you, my heart has known no other 
object. You have been the Miſtreſs of its 
Withes—and you are the Miſtreſs of its 
Fate. SER. 
- Em. [ Heſuatingly }/ Indeed, Sie" this 
declaration, at a time when I muſt appeat 
in fo ſtrange a light to your family, hurts 
me greatiy——I can ſcarcely believe you 

mean it a compliment— but, waren 
my ſituation here ought— — 

Geo. I acknowledge, Madam, the con- 
feſſon I have dared ro make, is premas 
ture it is ill timed nothing can 
excuſe it, but the peculiarity of our ſitua- 
tion. en reflect, that in 2 few 


moments your Uncle may arrive, that he 


Doe een 33 


may ſnatch you from us, and that ſuch 
an opportunity never may be mine 

Enter Mr. DRUMMOND. __ 

Me D, So, fo, my young ones, have 
1 found you? tis a moſt delicious morn- 
ing but is it uſual with you, Madam, 
ro taſte the air ſo early? 

En. Les, Sir in the Country, at 
leaſ.—1 ſeldom murder ſueh ige in 
ſleeßp. 
Mr. D. Aye, tis to Alan des you 
are indebted for the roſes in your cheeks 
=What, I ſuppoſe, 'you brought the 
Lady into the garden, George, to read 
ber a lecture on the vegetable ſyſtem 
to explain the nature and cauſe of Heat 
or, perhaps, more abſtracted ſubjects have 
engaged - 
Geo. Stop, dear Sir I aſſure you I am 
not abſtracted enough to enter on theſe 
ſubjects with ſuch an object before me 
J found the Lady here, and had 
ſcarcely paid her my morning uf 
ments when you appeared. 

Mr. D. For which you do not thank 
me, I preſume but come, Madam, 
you are ) ward, "ill I have the pleaſure 
of preſenting you to your Uncle; and 
I come to conduct you to. breakfaſt. 
Vor. IV. C Geor- 


— 
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George, you may follow; but take care 


you keep your diſtance. 


[ Exeunt My. D. and Emat.y;\ 


Geo. Diſtance!—as well might you per- 


ſuade the ſhadow to forſake its Sun, or 
erring mortals give up hopes of mercy 
| With what ſweer confidence ſhe 


gives her hand to Mr. Drummond! 
if theſe are the privileges of Age, Ill be 


. Young no 2 e l Exit. | 


je . 


SC EN E, Lady Dix an's Dreſſ g- Room. 


Lady Dix A dreſſing , SUSAN afrending.. 


Lady Dinah. Both in the garden- 
and in deep converſation! 


- Suſan. It appear'd ſo, my nets as 1 
he look'd 


faw them from the inde 
eagerly in her face; and ſhe bluſh'd an 
ſeem'd confuſed. | , 

Lady D. Confuſed. Indeed! 


Son 


are paid to every Woman tho“, I 


think Mr. George Hargrave ſhould be ſu- 


perior to theſe modern gallantries. f 
Suſe I dares to ſay ſhe is ſome impoſtor 


abend in god truth are not ſo 


Plenty, 


es, 
fo the Impertinent affected to e 
night—tho' it was evident ſhe had neither 
eyes nor thoughts but for Mr. Hargrave's 
who paid her thoſe attentions 
which, from the preſent habits of life, 
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plenty, that a woman need run away to 
eſcape one. r 

Lady D. I have no doubt of her being 
a low perſon———and as to her prettineſs, 
tis of the kind one ſees in wooden Dolls 
cherry colour cheeks, and eyes, that 


from the total abſence of expreſſion might 


* * F.'4 — 


be taken for glaſs. . We” 
Suſ. I wonder Mr. Hargrave did not 
ſtand by his own opinion, and let her 
ſtay where ſhe was; but whatever Mr. 
Drummond ſays is law here. "A 
Lady D. Becauſe Mr. Hargrave imagines 

he'll make his Son his heir - but if he 


does, he'll only ſhare with the paupers 


of the neighbouring villages; for theſe 
Mr. Drummond ſeems to conſider his fa- 
mily; and I am, miſtaken, if he does n't 
find it a pretty expenſive; one. 5 
-,Suſ. Oh, Maam, he believes every 


melancholy tale that's told him as a proof 


of his piery—Here's the Bow, my Lady 
— but as he fancies her prettyneſs was 


in danger, he had better have kept her 
in his own houſe, and ſtood guard him- 


AUT nies | 4 
Lady D. Aye—that employment, or 
any other that would 10h him at home, 
might be uſeful Want of relt | /ooring in 
the glaſs]: abſolutely transforms me the 


deteſtable Horns, and their noiſy accom- 


panyment, waked me from the moſt de- 


C 2 lightful 
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lightful dream How do 1 look "— 
Sue? + 

Suſ. Oh, Hhtivinitigy | my Lady. 
Lad) D. "Tis a moſt provoking cireum- 
e the colour of my hair ſhould be ſo 
ſoon changed but Mrs. Gibſon's Li- 
quid entirely hides that aceident, * 1 be 
lieve. | 

Suſ. Entirely, my Nadya en; ber 
Bloom, it is impoſſible to diſtinguiſh from 
nature. 

Lady D. You need not W fo 3000 
In compliance with the cuſtom of modern 
times,; a woman is forced to keep the uſe 
of theſe ſort of things as ſecretly as ſhe 
would an Illegitimate Birth. It was not 
ſo among the Antients The Roman 
Ladies made a point of excelling in Arts 
of this kind; and the Empreſs Poppea was 
not aſhamed to carry in her train five 
hundred Aſſes, in whoſe milk ſhe bathed 
every morning for the benefit of her com- 

dlexion. 

Suſ. Five hundred Aſſes in one Lady's 
train !- thank Heaven, we gave no 
ſuch tt ing now-a-dayS—our Toaſts 
have all their full ſhare. ©. 

Lady D. Indeed! Mrs, Suſan, [| half 
ſmiling] this wench has ideas. Pray what 
do you think of the young Collegian? 

Suſ. Oh, my = he is the ſweeteſt, 


Unarteſt Man— 1 think he is exactly 
| | * 
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like the N of your Ladyſhip's Bro- 
ther, that died when he was eighteen: | . 
Lady D. People uſed, to ſay that Bro- 


1 my myſelf, bore a er reſem · 


blance. 

Suſe, I dare to oy. you "a my La 1 
for there's ſomething in the turn of young 
Mr. Hargrave's face, vaſtly like your La- 

dyſhip's. ¶ Laughing behind her.] 
Lad) D. Well, Suſan— [ believe I 
may truſt 70.1 think you can be 
faithful. 

Saf. Moſt ſurely, my Lady—I would 
| rather die than betray. your Ladyſhip. 
Lady D. Well, then—l proteſt I hardly 
| know how to acknowledge it But 

Suſe, But what, my Lady?——your 
Ladyſhip alarms me. | 

Lady D. I too am alarmd—but I Know- 
your faith——[ ſighs. ] There will ſoon 
be a moſt intimate and never to be dif. 

ſolved connexion between me and 
| Young: Mr. Hargrave. * 

Suſ. Young Mr. Hargrave, Madam! _ 

Lady D. Yes, Young Mr. Hargrave, 
Madam What doſt ſtretch thy eyes 


fo widely ar, wench!—— —Mr. George 
Hargrave, I ſay, is to be my Huſband 
l am to be his Wife—— Is it pa 
thy comprehenſion? 

'Suf; I moſt humbly beg your Ladyſhip's 8 


pardon it was my ſurpriſe—the whole 
* houſe 
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houſe concludes your Ladyfhip i is to marry 
Old Mr. Hargrave—bur, ro be fure, rhe 
Son is a much more ſuicable match for 
your Ladyſhip. © + 

Lady D Old Mr. Hargrave, indeed! 
the whole houſe is very impertinent 
in its concluſions Go, and bring 
the Bergamot hither. [Exit Sus. ] I marry 
Old Mr. Hargrave! monſtrous abſurdity! 
and by ſo prepoſterous an union to be- 
come the mother of that fine fellow, his 
Son! twould be inſupportable 
no, Miſtreſs Suſan, tis Young Mr. Mar- 
grave I am to marry. [Enter SUSAN 
with the Bergamot. ]-— Here, ſcent that 
Handkerchief, while T write ro my agent 
ro prepare matters for the writings. a.! 
Suſan alone , ſcenting the handkerchief. 

Suf: To prepare matters for the writ- 
ings! a very fine buſineſs indeed; and 
what you'll ſorely repent of, my good 
Lady, take my word for ir—All thoſe 
ſcented, waters, nor any other waters, 
will be able to keep up your ſpirits this 
time twelvemonth- A never to be 
« difſolved conmexion,” between fifty and 
twenty-one, ha! ha! ha!—T ſhall burſt 
with the ridiculous ſecret I muſt find 
Jarvis, and give it e n na ar pal never to 
«be diflglved Compeniont Ae ha, 
ba! hs Fg A re 


S8 CCENE 
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8 CE NE, an Apartment. 
Ener Geonce, HARRIET and BELLA. 


Bel. What transformations this love can 
make! You look as grave, George, and 
ſpeak as ſententiouſſy, as an Old- Bailey 
| Fortune: teller. 1 
Seo. And is it only to n your 
ſpirits, Bella, that Yau keep your heart 
1o.cold?” ;. 
Bel. The recipe is certainly not a bad 
one, if we may judge from the effects of 
the oppoſite element on your ſpirits but 
I adviſe you, whatever you do, not to 
aſſume an appearance of gravity—'tis the 
wal dangerous character in the world. 

- Geo. How fo? | 

Bel. Oh, the advantages you would 
loſe by it are inconceivable. _ While you 


can ſuſtain that of a giddy, choughtieſs, 


undeſigning, great Boy, all the imperti- 
nent and fooliſh things you commit will 


be excus'd—laugh' d at—nay, if accom- 


panied by a certain manner, they will be 
applauded———but do the ſame things 


with a grave e face; and an im- 


portant air- —and Jour be condemned, 
meh. COR. 17 4 NE nb 5 1 e 


4 „ 1 
923 * 6 


Euter Servant. 


fy Sir Charles ne is diving up 
the avenue; Mit: 2 Exit. 
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Geo. Is he?——1 am rejoiced 
Har. Sir Charles Seymour, Brother? 
1 thought you told us yeſterday he 
was on the point of marriage. 
Geo. Well, my dear Harriet, and what 
then? Is his being on the point of mar- 
riage any reaſon why he ſhould not be 
here ?- he is even now haſtening to 
pay his devoirs to the Lady 1 left 
him yeſterday at a friend's houſe on the 
road, and he promiſed to call on us in his 
way ro-day——bur [ hear him Exit. 
Bel. Harriet, you look quite pale 
1 had ne conception that Sir Charles was 
of ſerious conſequence to you. | 
Har. My dear Bella, I am ſhe} of 
myſelf—T'll go with you to your drefling- . 
room; I muſt not t ſee him while I look ſo 
ridiculouſly I dread yy Brother's 
Taillery. 
Bel. Come then, hold hs me. Dives 
take it, what kuſinef have women with 
hearts ?—IFf I could influence the Houſe, 
handſome men ſhould be ſhut our of ſo- 
ciety, till they grew me by be- 
Jeanie Huſbands. | ( Ereunt. 


Enter IVY 5 Sir $3 


Geo. Ha! the birds are flown. 
Sir Cha. Let us purſue em then. 
Geo. Pho—they are not worth purſuing 


| hella Sa Coquette , 3 Harriet's in love. 
7 1 Sir 
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Sir Ch. Harriet in love!! 
Geo. Aye, ſhe's in for't, depend — 
but that's nothing, 1 have intelligence 
for thee, man my Lacognita's found, 
ſhe's now in the nin u | 
Wood Nymph! = 
Sir Cha. Miſs Hargrave 8 heart. an. 
other's! | | 
Geo. Miſs Hargrave's heart nere 
Why. „my Siſter's heart is OY engag- 
ed—bur how's all this? 
Si Ch. O George! I love—b love your 
Siſter—ro diſtraction, doat on her. 
Geo. A pretty time for the mountain to 
give up its burthen truly! Why did 
not tell me this before?. in your des tad 
been as open to me, as mine has ever 
been to you, I might have: ad 100 
Hur now— 
Sir Ch. Oh, reproach me not, but pity 
= love 875 Siſter—long have lor 
3 
- Geo. And not intruſt your love to ae 
E * diſtruſted me, ne and youll 
be properly puniſh'd. 
Sir Ch. Severely am I ouniſlvd—fook, 
fool, that I was, thus to have built a ſu- 
perſtructure of happineſs for all my life 
to come, that in one moment diſſolves 
into air! I cannot ſee Jae. en mal 
e YOu. .... . ng 


n rar A ar, 


Geo. Indeed, you ſhall not leave me, 
Seymour On what grounds did you 
build your hopes, that you ſeem ſo great- 
ly diſappointed en = Siſter . | 
| 1755 addreſſes? 1 
Sir Ch. No—I never prifileced to nl | 
her any—my fortune was ſo ſmall, that I 
had no hopes of obtaining your Father's 
conſent, and therefore made it a point 
of honour not to and to ain Hor 
etion. $9 
Gee. Y es, yes, you took great care. 
[Ade 
Sir Ch. But my „ death having 
Pop every cauſe: of fear on that head, 
I flatter'd . e 1 had en elſe to 58 
Poonens. e F311 +4 
Geo. ee my YH and your dif. 
eee may vaniſh. Tis your humble 
diſtant lovers who have ſung thro! every 
age of their ſcornful Phillis's- Lou 
never knew a bold fellow, Who could 
love. Women without miſtaking. em for 
Angels, whine about their cruelty. "98 
Sir Ch. Do you not tell me your diſter 8 
heart is engaged: — Then what have to 
ſtruggle for? it was her heart I wiſh'd. to 
poſſefs. Could Miſs Hargrave, bo indeli- 
cate enough, which I am ſure ſhe could 
nor; to beſtow her hand on me irbant 
it I would reject it. e ne 
$34) - 4 
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Geb. "Bravo !=—nobly' bende keep it 
up by all means. Come now, Il intro- 
duce you to one of the ſineſt Girls you 
ever ſaw in your life but remember vou 
are not to ſuffer your heart to be in- 
tereſted there, for that's my quarry, and 
death to the man "oy n to rob me 
of my prize! 

Sir Ch. Oh, dem are very n 1 a. 
ö fore you—my heart is adamant from this 
m— <- Lr. 


| The Gar Metis Saga Mr. Hasen avs 
and 4 SEA VAN r. 

Mr. Har. Run and tell my Son I want 
to 10 peak to him here directly. ¶ Exit SE x- 
VAN T.] Her forty thouſand pounds will 
juſt enable me to buy the Greenwood 
Eſtate, - and to my certain knowledge, 
that young Rakehelly won't be able to 
keep it to his back much longer. We 
Hall then have more land than any family 
in the country, and a Borough of our 
own into the bargain. Humph But ſup- 
poſe George ſhould not have a mind to 
marry her now? Why then, —why then 
—as to his mind, when two parties differ, 
the weaker muſt give way the march 
is for the advancement of your fortune, 
ſays I; and if it can't ſatisfy your mind, 
you muſt teach it what I have always 

3 „ Enter GE © b 
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Oh, George, I ſent for you into the 
garden, that we might have no interrup- 
tions; for, as I was ſaying, there san 
affair of conſequence a wank to maik to NW 
avout, S $149 
Geo. I am all attention, "i 550 
Mr. H. I don't deſign that Yo ſhall. — 
| turn to College any more have other 
views, Which Lhope will not be diſagree- 
able to anon ryne like Lady Dinah, 


NVou ſay? 


Geo. THeſh rratiogh] She is a Lady of 
great erudition, without doubt...) 

Mr. H. I don't know what your notions 
may be of her age; I could wiſh. wok 
ay years younger, but—— ... . 

Geo. Pardon me, Sir, I think there can 
be no objection to her age; and the pre- 
ference her Ladyſhip gives to our family, 
1 a high compliment. 

Mr. H. Ho, ho, then you are ac- 
e already with what I was going 
to communicate to N am ſur- 
3 at that. 

Geo. Matrimonial negoriations, Sir, are 
ſeldom. long. 2odceatar; tis a ſubject on 
which every body is fond of talking— the 
young, in hopes that their turn will 
come and thoſe who are older 

Mr. H. By way of giving a fillip to theby 
memories, I ſuppoſe you mean, George, 


eh ? well, PO _ are ſo merrys 1 
was 


£ = # 
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was a little uneaſy about what you might 
think of this affair tho' I never mens 
rion'd it in my life but perhaps, Lady 
Dinah may have hinted it to her woman, 
and then I ſhould not wonder if the whole 
pariſh knew" it. However, you have no 
objection, and that's enough—tho' if you 
had, I muſt have had my way, George. 
Geo. Without doubt, Sir. 


Mr. H. Have Ja LT to. Lady Di- 


nah on the ſubje&? 
Geo. Spoke! Ts e o, Sir, 1 could 
not think of 17 Lady Dinah on ſo 


delicate an affair withour your permiſſion. 


Mr. H. Well then, my dear Boy——I1 
would have you ſpeak to her now, and, 
I think, the ſooner the better. | 

Geo. To be ſure, Sir- I ſhall obey 
you— 


Mr. H. Well, , you have ſet my heart 


at reſt I am as happy as a Prince. 
never fixt my mind on any thing in my 
| life, ſo much as I have done on this mar- 
riage, and it would have gall'd me ſorely 
if you had been againſt it —but you are 
a good Boy, George, a very good Boy, 
and III go in, and prepare Lady Dinah 
for your viſit. [Erit. 
Geo. Why, my dear Father, you are 


quite elated on the proſpect of your nup- | 


tials—but why muſt I make ſpeeches to 


W Dinah? I am totally ignorant of the 
mode 
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mode that el _ Gentlemen, ene on 
theſe cecabors.'c ORA 
125 l Ms BEI UA. tier rl ett 
Bel. Wbat, have you been opening | 
your heart to your Father, George? 
Geo. No; faith—he has been opening 
his to me He has been making me the 
conſident of his paſſion for Lady Dinah. 
Bel. No! ha, ha, ha, is it poſſible?— 
what ſtile. does he ralk ins is it flames and 
darts, or eſteem and ſentiment? 
Geo. I don't imagine my good Father 
thinks of either —her fortune, I preſume, 
is his object; and I ſhall not venture to 
hint an objection; for contradiction, you 
know , only lends him freſh ardor. Where 
is Seymour and Harriet? e 
Bel. Your. Siſter is in the drawing. room, 
and Sir Charles I juſt now ſaw in the 
Orange-walk, with his arms folded thus 
eee his eyes fixt on a ſhrub, in the 
moſt pen ſeroſo ſtyle you can conceive 
Why, he has no appearance of a happy 
lM on the verge of Bridegroomiſin. 
Geo. Ha, ha, * WE. 
Bel. Why do you laugh; 8 
Geo. At the embarraſment I have theowen 
the ſimplerons-into—ha, ha, ha! 
Bel. What; eee * what © empar- 


aalen? Ws ict 04 
Geo. 


KS ad 


? 
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'. Geo. Thar you cannot gueſs, my ſweet - 
Conn, with, all your penetration. hs 

Bel. I ſhall expire, if you won't let me 
know it—now do— pray, George - come 
be pleas d to tell it me. lcurt ſeying: 

Ges. No, no, you look fo. pretty while 
you, are coaxing , that I muſt—muſt ſee 
Vou in that humour a little longer. 

Bel. That's unkind come, tell me this 
ſecret——=tl Na [11 be l if I don't 
e If. 2 

Geo. Nay, then, I muſt tell you; for if 
you ſhou'd find it out, I ſhall. loſe the 
pleaſure of obliging you.—Seymour and 
my Siſter! doat on one another —and I 
have made each believe, that the Voce 


has different engagements. . -. 5 
Bel. Oh, I am 18 to hear it. 44 
Geo. Rejoic'd! ,. e Jane i am 


bighly offended. 

Bel. At What? 1 . is 1 
friend, and every way 50 GLEN match | 
For your Siſter. 

Geo. Very true I am happy 4 in chete 
attachment, and therefore offended. ——/ 
Sir Charles has been as chary of his ſecret, / 
as if I had not deſerv'd his confidence. . 
Bel. 1 believe he never addreſs'd Four 
Sie. 3 
Geo. Aye, a he 1 he never 
made love to her———-ridiculous ſubrer- 
LG [—he ſtole i into. her heart by the help 


of thoſe ſilent tender obſervances, which 
are the ſureſt battery when there's time 
to play em off If any man had thus 
obrain'd my Siſter's heart; left her a prey 
to diſappointment, and then faid he 
meant nothing my ſword ſhould have 
taught him, that his conduct was not lefs 
diſhonoutible, than if he had knelc at her 
feet, and ſworn a million oathss. 
Bel. Why, this might be uſeful— 
but, mercy upon us! if every ont _— 
ſuch a ſnap-dragon of a Brother no Beau 
—and very few pretty fellows would ven- 
ture to come nèar her pray, when did 
ou form this miſchievous deſign: 2 
Geb. Oh, Sir Charles has been heapiny 
up the meaſure of his offences ſome tim 
—'twoul have diverted you ro have ſeen 
the tricks be play d to get Harriet's pic- 
ture. At laſt he beg d it, to get the dra- 
1877 copied for his Siſter's; and I know 
s at this moment in his boſom, tho he 
has ſworn 3 an hundred times tis Kill at the 
Painter's. e a 
Bel. Ha Ern fly and tell per . news 
If I don't miſtake, ſhe'd rather have 
her picture there than in the Gallery of 
Beauties at Hampton, | Cin. 
Geo. Sdeath !—ſtop—Why, are nor you 
angry: ſhut out by parchment proviſoes 
from all the flutters 2 Courtſhip yourſelf, 


you had a right to participate in Harrier's. 
Wc 
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Bel. Very-true; this might, be ſufficient 


For me But what pleaſure can you 


have in tormenting two hearts ſo e 
to each other ? | 


Geo, I do. mean to plague * em a little; 
and it will be the greateſt favour we can 
do them— for they are ſuch ſentimental 
people, you know—that they'll 'bluſh, 
and heſitate; and torment each other, ſix 
months before they come to an explana- 
tion But, by alarming their jealouſy, 
. theyll betray” nem in as many 
urs e 1946575 eee 

Bel. Oh, cry your mercy !—So there's 
not one grain of miſchief in all this; and 

ou carry on the plan in downright cha- 
rity— well, really i in Fur Wr there is 
fome reaſon 

Geo. Rye, more reaſon than is mbar 
fary ro induce you to join in it—even 
tho' there were miſchief—ſo promiſe me 
your aſſiſtance with a good grace. 


Bel. Well, [ do . „ for I ceally 
think- 

Geo. Oh, III ee of very Night al. 
ſurances. . 
Bel. A- propos! Here's Harriet I'm 
juſt as angry as you wiſh me: leave 
us, and you ſhall | have a good account 
of her. SE : 


Vor. . 1 
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Enter Binwre ns 


Hes: Arber Mr. Drummond, I fan- 
cy, wonders at your abſence: he's alone 


with the Lady 
Geo. Then he poſſeſſes a privilege thar 
half mankind would grudge him. [ Exit. 
Bel. Have you ſeen Sir Charles yet? 
Har. Indeed I have not—I confeſs I was 
66 ſo weak, as to retire twice from the draw- 
ing room, becauſe I heard his voice—tho' 
I was conſcious my abſence muſt appear 
odd, and fearful Ws cauſe * dene be 
ſupeQted. we 
"Bel. Akan be careful chat you 
give bim in particular no reaſon to gueſs 
at that adviſe you to treat him with 
the greateſt coldneſs. A 
Har. Moſt certainly 1 ſhall, E | 
it colts me It would be the moſt cruel 
mortification, if I thought he would ever 
ſuſpe& my weakneG6—l wonder, Bella, if 
the Lady whom he is to marry , is 
- handſome as George deſcribes her. 
Bel. Of what conſequence is that to 
you, child? never think about it; if you 
ſuffer your mind to be' ſoften'd with re- 
flections of that ſort, you'll never behave | 
with a proper degree of ſcorn to him. 
Har. Oh, do not fear it; I aſſure you, 
N poſſeſs a vaſt wu W ſcorn for hink.”” 
IS Bel. 
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Bel. I am ſure, you ſib, I ade. Well 
now, by 4 0 of -CxAmple y AG. is $ coming 
ay way, I fee. 

Har. Is he? come then, 106 0 us go. 
Biel. Yes, yes, you are quite a Heroi- 

aj 1 perceive———Surely you will not 
fly to prove your indifference ?—Stay and 
mortify him with an appearance of care- 
Teſsnefs and good humour. For inſtance 
—when he appears, look at him with 
ſuch an unmeaning eye, as one glances 
over an acquaintance ſhabbily dreſs'd at 
Ranelagh—and. when he ſpeaks to you, 
look another way; and then, ſuddenly 
recollecting yourſelf, —Whar is that you 
were ſaying, Sir Charles? I beg pardon, 
IT really did not attend then, withour 
minding his anfwver——— Bella, I was 
thinking of that ſweet fellow who open'd 


the ball with Lady Harriet Did you ever 


ſee ſuch eyes? and then the air with 
which he danced!—O Lord! 1 never ſhall 
forget him. 
Har. You'll find me a bad ſcholar; I hk 
lieve—however, FI go chrough the. in- 
terview , if you'll «(Gn {t ae 

Bel. Fear me not. K 


der Sir CHARLE'S. 


8. Ch. Ladies—this i is rather anerpee 


| red—l hope I don'r intrude. ee 
| 7 00 " + | Bel. 
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Bel. Sir Charles Seymour can Ron be 
an unwelcome intruder, © '- 

Sir Ch, Mif Hargrave—l Jeng, not had 
the happinels. of paying my reſpects to 
vou ſince I arrivd I hope you have en- 
joyed a perfect ſhare of health and ſpirits, 
ſince I left Hargrave-Place. {Confuſedly.] 
.. Har. I never have been better, Sir; 
and my ſpirits are ſeldom ſo * as ny 
are now. [Afﬀeding gaiety.] 

Sir Ch. Your looks ads Madam, 
ſpeak you in poſſeſſion of that happineſs I 
with you | ſSgbing]—You, Miſs nee, 
are always in ſpirits. | 

Bel. In general, Sir—l havenot en 
enough to be troubled with refleQions 11 

deſtroy my repoſe. | 
Sir Cb. Do you imagine it then a proof | 
bf wiſdom to be unhappy? + 

Bel. One might think ſo; for wiſe 
folks are always grave. 
Har. Then Til never attempt to 8 
eee PII be gaiety itſelf 
I am determined to devote myſelf ro Plea- 
ſure, and o ay. live ro laugh, 

Bel. Perhaps you may not always find | 
ſubje&s Couſin, unleſs you do as I do— 
laugh at your own abſurdities. 

Har. Oh, fear not—we, need not al- 
ways look at home; the world abounds 
with ſubjeAs for mirth, and the men 
will be ſo obliging as to furniſh a ſuffi- 

cient 


v- 


Y n DN 

Ar ann when every other * 
ils | 

Sin Ch. Miſs Hargrave was not always 
fo ſevere. 

Har. Fye, Sir Charles—do not mite ke 
oleafinery for ſeverity——bur exuberant 
ſpirits. frequently overflow in imperti- 
nence; therefore I pardog. youe thinking | 
Fage mine do. 

Sir Ch. impertinenee Surely, Madam, 
you cannot ſuppoſe I meant tq——— 

Har. Nay, Bella, I appeal to you; 
did not Sir WR intimate ſome. ſuch 
chars? 1; 
Bel. "> goal 1 t e ee *f 
be ſure; there was a kind of a; diſtant inti- 
mation tho perhaps Sir Charles only 
means that you are aukward—ha! ha! 
But conſider, Sir, this character of Har- 
riet's is but lately aſſumed - and new cha- 
rafters; like new. ys never fit till e 
have been worn. 

Sir Ch. Very 4 8 I: will * 
, your right to underſtand my ex- 


preſſions in what manner you pleaſe - but 


I:hope you will allow me the ſame—and 
that, when a Lady's eyes ſpeak diſdain, 
I may, with ang aſtence 5 ee on into 
Love. | £1 


Har. Tis an error that men are apt to 


fall into; but the eyes talk in an idiom, 


warm: from! the. 12 and ſo ſkilful an 


. D 3 | * 
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obſerver as Sir Charles will not miltike 
chen language. 

Sir Cb. Are they: alike intelligible 'to 
ale | 

Hur S0 blaß that nine es out - 
ren, at leaſt,” miſtakes muſt be wilful. 

: Sir Ch. Then pray examine mine Ma- 
dam, and by rhe report you make I ſhall 
Auge of your proficiency in their diale& 

Bella. Oh! TIl examine yours, Sir Char- 
hit am a better judge than Harriet 
let me fee—aye, tis ſo—in one I perceive 
love and jealouſy—in the other, hope and 
a wedding. Now am I not a Propheteſs? 

Sir Ch. Prove but one in the laſt article, 
and J aſk no more of Fate—now—will | 
you'read? Madam! © © 
Hur. You are ſ6- intirely ſatisfied with 
Bella's tranſlation, ' Sir, that I will not 
run the riſk of mortifying you with a dif- 
ferent - conſtrution—come, geen ”__ 
us return to our company,” 

Bel. [ Apart] * ant air of pique is: 
enough to ruin all. 

Sir Ch. Do you not find the Waden Y 
agreeable, Miſs Hargrove?” 1 devs. wo. 
think it charming. 

Har. Perfectly aprecuble.; — 5 
happy never fly ſociety—I wonder to * | 
yo alone. Come, Bella. A ae 

"ee Bravo?” W | ; 1168 

LE BR iet 
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Si- Ch. Aſtoniſhing! What is become 
of that ſweetneſs that dove-like ſoft- 
neſs, which ſtole into my heart, and de- 
ceived me into dreams of bliſs? She flies 
from me, and talks of her company, and 
returning to her ſociety Oh Harriet! 
oh my Harriet! thy ſociety is prized by 
me beyond that of the whole world; and 

ſtill to poſſeſs it, with the hope that once 
glowed in my boſom, would be a bleſ- 
ſing for which I would fatrifice every 
other, that Nature or Fortune has be- 


. „ et. 


END oF THE SECOND ACT. 


e 
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SCENE, L Din an « Dreſſing Room: 


Lady DIN AH and Mr. ann 
fitting. | 
i 


; i AM ſurpriſed, Nada at 
W your thinking in this manner 
— when I ſpoke to my Son this morning, 
I affure you, he expreſs'd a great deal of 
ſatisfaction about the affair—l wonder in- 
deed he has not been here. 

Lady D. Now, I could almoſt blame 
teh Mr. Hargrave—pardon me but you 
have certainly been too precipitate - your 
Son has ſcarcely been at home four and 
twenty hours, and cannot poſſibly have 
received any impreſſion, or formed an 
idea of my character. He has been ſo 
much engaged, indeed, with other per- 
ſons, that I have had no opportunity of 
converſing with him; and how, ſo cir- 
eumſtanced, can he have form'd a judg- 
ment of his own heart? 

Mr. H. Good God! Madam, he has 
rer the beſt proof in the world that he 

as formed a judgment; for he told me 
this morning, that the proſpe& of the 
* made him very — don't 
ow 


know * other proof a man can give 
that he knows his own heart; and let me 
tell you, Madam, I have accuſtomed my 
children to * a eren e ta my in- 
clination., AS 

Lady D. I am ene Sir, chat 
Mr. George Hargrave's obedience may in- 
fluence him more than I cou'd wiſh—and 
I aſſure you, I cannot think of uniting 
myſelf to any man, who does not prefer 
me for my own fake, n pepe 
to any other conſideration.” s 
Mr. H. His obedience to me, influence 
him more than you could wiſh! l— —why 
really I dont underſtand , my Lady 
—Zounds! I thought he _ been a 


1 ſenſible Woman. LAlide. 


Lady D. Not underſtand me, Me. Har- 
ve! I have too high an opinion of 
your good ſenſe, to ſuppoſe ar IT am un- 
intelligible to you. | 
Mr. H. My opinion, Madam; is, dine 


an obedient Son is likely to make a kind 6 


Huſband— George is a fine young fellow 
as any in England, though I his father 
ſay it, and there's not a woman in the 
kingdom, who might not be proud to 
call him her huſband too obedient— 

Lady D. Bleſs me! this man has no 
ideas [ aſide.— Vou miſtake me, Mr. Har- 
grave; I do not mean to leſſen the merit 
of e in your — I con- 


feſs, 
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feſs, I wiſh him to have a more delicate; 
a more tender motive, for offering __ 
. to me. 
Me. H. N ye, eee haves 2 

Leet underſtanding, to be ſure and 
I confeſs you talk above my reach but I 
muſt nevertheleſs take the liberty to 
blame your Ladyſhip; a perſon of your 
Ladyſhip's experience — and, allow me to 
may, your date in the world, muſt know 
that there are occaſions in which we ſhould 
mot be too nice. 

i'r ous nice}. Me. Ebene 

[Rifng: 
: Ai. D. e bave nice, my Lady —4 
6 Boy and Girt of ſixteen, have: time before 
em they may be whimſical, and be off 
and on, and play at ſhilly-ſhally as long 
as they have a mind. but, my Lady, at 
2 certain ſeaſon we muſt leave off theſe 
tricks, or be content to go to the grave - 
old Batchelors and— 
| 1  [Shraugging bis ſhoulders. : 
| "Dit D: 1 am Sena ned,, Mr. 
Hargrave you ſurely mean to offend 
_— inſult m. 

Mr. H. No by no gh, would 
| mod offend your Ladyſhip for the world; 
I have the higheſt reſpe& for you, and 
Hall rejoice to call you my Daughter —if 
vou are not ſo,, it will be your own fault 


bor George, L am ſure, is ready the 
moment 


75 
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moment you will give your conſent 
The writings fhall- be — when you 
think proper, and the marriage conſum. 
mated without delay. __ 

Lady D Well, Sir I really do not 
know what to fay——when Mr. George 
Hargrave ſhall imagine it a proper peridd 
wait to me on the ſubject - 
Mr. H. Well, well; Madam —I allow 
this is a topic on which-a Lady does not 
chuſe to explain herſelf but to the prin - 
eipal I waited on your Ladyſhip only 
to inform you that I had ralked to my 
Son concerning the affair, and to incline 
you, when he waits on you! > to-give him. 
hs favourable hearing. 

Lac D. Mr. Ehargrare a perſon of 
your Son's merit is entitled to a proper 
attention from any Woman he addreſſes. 

Mr. H. There - now we are right again 
wy was fearful that you had not liked my 
Boy: and that your difficulties aroſe from 
that quarter but ſince you A WN 
8e, tis all. very well, very welk 
Lady D. Mr. Hargrave!———1 am la- 
priſed at your conceiving ſo unjuſt an idea 
Mr. George Hargrave is, as you have 
Kid, a match for any ure nene 
| ur. H My dear Lady: Dinah am 
quite happy to hear you ſay ſo- I am ſure 
. + you——odds bobs, . = ; 
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on the ſlairs——T'l go and ſend bim to 
you this moment, and he ſhall tell you 
ſo himſe — you'll rely. believe him. 
[ Exit, 
Lady D. Mr. Hargtavgeb Mr. 
—blels me; what an impetuous obſtinate 
old Man — what can I do?-——1; am in 
an exceedingly indelicate ſituation 
he will tell his Son that I am waiting here 
in expectation of a declaration of love 
from him Sure never woman was in ſo 
aukward an embarras—I wiſh, the Son poſ- 
ſeſſed a little of the Father's e 
ans would: not then have e "he 


{141 0 Wo. 09 Yr 


© Enter GEORGE... Nr hs 
A moſt obedient 
ſervant. tht 3; 


Lady D. . [cureſe eying l 
Geo. My Father permits me, Madam, 
to make my acknowledgments to your 
Ladyſhip ; for the drm — deſign our 
Family. FLE — 

Lady D. I aſh ni ir zi this i inter- 
view is ſomewllat unexpected. it is indeed 

quite premature I was not prepared for 
it, 'and—Lam. really in great confuſion- 

Geo. I am ſenſible, Madam, a viſit of 
this kind to a Lady of your delicacy muſt 

be alittle diſtreſſing but I intreat you to 
be compoſed ——1I hope you will have 


no reaſon to regret @ reſolution which 
myſelf, 


"A +Gonk mn; cr 
myſelf, and the reſt of the family, have 


ſo much cauſe to rejoice in—and' I aſſure 
your Ladyſhip, every thing on my part, 
that can contribute to your unn you 
ſhall always command. 


Lady D. Your are very polite , Siu 


We have had ſo little opportunity of con- 
verſing, Mr. Hargrave, that I am afraid 
you expreſs rather your Father's ſenti- 
ments than your own. It is impoſſible, 
indeed, from ſo ſhort a knowledge, that 
you can have formed any ſentiments of 
me yourſelf. | 

Geo. — nd? aan my ſenti- 
ments for you are full of reſpe&t—and I 
am convinced your qualities will excite 
the veneration of all who have the honour 
of being connected with you. —My Father 


could hardly have done it better. [Afede.] 


Lady D. Why, this young Man has cer- 
tainiy been taught to make love by his 
Tutor at College. [ Aſide.] 855. 


Geo. I am concerned this vin ſeems ſo 


embarraſſing to your Ladyſhip—1 certain- 
Iy ſhould have deferr'd it, from an appre- 
henſion of its being diſagresable, but, in 
obedience to my Father, I 

Lady D. Then it is to your Father, Sir, 


that I ar, indebted for the favour of. ſee- 


ing you. 

Geo. By no means, Ad ie would 
ny: have been my zuclination to have 

Wm waited 


NS 


—— an BIAS ne — 
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waited on your Ladyſhip, but my Father's 
wiſhes induced me to haften it. 

Lady D. Really! a pretty extraordinary 
confeſfion!: | Afde. ]—T think it neceſſary 
to aſſure you, Sir, that — that this affair 
has been brought thus forward by Mr. 
Hargrave and the propoſals he made, 
an which it was evident, his whole bears 
was concern'd, were quite unexpected. 

Geo. I takes not the leaſt doubt of i, 

Madam, nor am I at all ſurpriſed at my 
Father's earneſtneſs, on a fubje& ſo in- 
rereſting—What can ſhe mean by apolo- 
gizing to me? [Afide.] | 

Lady D. It would certainly have been 
proper, Sir, to have allowed you time to 
- have formed a judgment yourſelf, on a 

int which concerns you ſo highly. 

Geo. The time has been quite ſufficient, 
Madam— I highly approve the ſteps my 
Father has taken — but if I did not, the 
reſpect I bear to his determination would 
certainly have prevented my oppoſing 
them. I muſt end this extraordinary viſit 

[| afide. |—Shall I have the honour of 
Conducting N Laren to the Com- 
pany? 
Lad) D. N - o, Sin] have Game 
orders to give my Woman, I'll rejoin the 
Ladies in a few minutes. 

Geo. Then PU with paws Ladyſhip a 
n morning. Init. 
Lady 


4 UO n „ o 


Lady D. Amazement! why, what a 
viſit from a Lover Is this the lan- 
guage in which men uſually talk to wo- 
men, with whom they are on the point 
of marriage Reſpect! Veneration! 


Obedience to my Father — And ſhall T 


have the honour of conducting your Lady- 
Thip to the Company ?—A pretty Lovers 
like requeſt truly! 

to me proceeds from a cauſe I now under- 
ſtand This morning, what fire was 
there in his eyes! what animation in his 


countenance! whenever he addreſs d him- 


ſelf to that creature Mr. Drummond 


brought here ?—Would his requeſt to her 
have been to conduct her to Company ?— — 


No, no;—Bur.I muſt be cautious ——4 
muſt be patient now—burt you will find, 


Sir, when T poſſeſs the privileges of a 


Wife, I ſhall not ſo eaſily give them up 


our fiery. glances, if not directed to 


me, ſhall at leaſt, in my preſence, be ad- 
dreſſed to no other.. 5 6450 


. 
— 


BE LL A at ber Harpſichord. 
Sri 08 e N . 7 
Haſte, haſte, ye fiery Steeds of Day, 


In Ocean's boſom hide your beams 


v .. 
0 
* 


More ſoft, and more alluring ſeems 


* 


; SC EN E changes to an | Apartment. 


er ; 


W 


But this coldneſs 


Mild Evening, in her penſive gray 0 | 


— — — — ä nr 


| 
l 
| 
| 


— — 
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© Vet 2 invoke the penſive Eue, n 
Or, ſigbing, chide refulgent Morn? 

- Their ſhifting moments can't relieve. | 
' The heart by Pang. of abſence torn. 


Hang Muſic it only makes mw me- 
e Heigh- ho! theſe Lovers 
infect me too, I believe Seducive 


Italy! what are Four attractions? Oh, for 
Fortunatus's cap! Pd convince myſelf i in a 
moment if my doubts are juſtly founded 
—— And ſuppoſe they ſhould——whar 
then?—Ah! they think I am made of ice, 
whilſt the gaiery of my diſpoſition only 
ſerves.to conceal a heart as tenderly ſuſ- 
ceptible as the moſt ſerious of my ſex can 
poſſeſs ee a 


1 Euter EMIL v. 5 1 wee 


Ah, my dear Ma'am, I am rejoiced to ſes 
you; 1 have been juſt long enough alone 
ro be tired of myſelf, and to be charmed 
at ſo agreeable a relief 


Em. Can that ever be the caſe with Miſs 


Sydney? [ chought you had poſſeſs'd the 


happieſt flow of ſpirits in the'world. 


Bel. Pho!—your great ſpirits are mere 
Jack-a-lanterns in the brain—they dance 
about, ſhine, and make vagaries— while 


thoſe who poſſeſs happineſs, Joberly and 
eur enjoy their treaſure. 


Em. 
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n Indeed! I hope dulneſi is not your 


criterion of happineſs—if it is, there are 
few aſſemblies where you'll not find g 
great number to envy. 

Bel. Oh, 'no=Dulneſs is the ne 
of thoſe who are too wiſe, not too happy: | 


to an Eren 6 8 
f PE Tus Ladies in couneil on 


faſhion, or news ? 

Bel. On a better fibjet—laughing at 
the flaves we have made, and forging 
chains for more. 

Geo: That's not the buſineſs of fine 
women Nature meant to ſave them 
the trouble of plotting for traps an 
chains, ſhe beſtowed ſparkling eyes, an 
timid bluſhes, with a whole multitude of 
graces. that hang about the form, and 
wanton in the air. [Looking at EMIL v. 

Bel. Well, after all, Men are delight- 
ful creatures—flattery , andy; and ſcandal, 
help one thro' the day rolerably well—I 
don't know how we ſhould exiſt nn 
em in the country. _ 

Geo. And which of em would you re- 
linquiſh i in town? 

Bel. Not flattery, becauſe it dae one 
in ſpirits; and gives a glow to the com- 
Planten Scandal, you may take away 
but leave cards, to keep us awake, 
Vor. IV. E with 
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with the faſhionable world—on Sunday | 
evenings. 

Geo. And, in lie of ſcandal, vou! ac- 
| cope of conqueſt. 

Bel. Ridiculous! Conqueſt is/not ſach 
an object with Women, as the Men ima- 
gine—for my part, I ſhould conceive a 
net that would catch the hearts of the 
whole ſex, a property of very little value. 

Geo. But you would think it a very 

leaſant one, my gentle Cuz. or, at leaſt 
Teel. you'd pick out one happy fa- 
vourite before 02 gave the reſt to 
deſpair. | 

Bel. Poſitively no II don't W 

one that I ſhould not let fly away with 
the reſt. 
Geo. Now, How! can you fib, with ſuch 
an unbluſhing face? This debate, Madam, 
[zo EMIL V] will let you into Bella's ſe- 
cret—ſhe has, at this moment, an image 
in her heart, that gives a flat contradic- 
tion to her tongue. 

Bel. Indeed - you make vor aſſertion 
with great effrontery———bur now, to 
compliment your diſcernment, - whoſe 
image do you think of? 

Geo. Ha, Bella- liſten with your 
greedieſt ears ro catch the tranſporting 
ſound—breathe not, ye ſofteſt Zephyrs ! 
be ſilent,” ye harmonious Spheres! wile 
. Larticulate the name of | 

1 | ( Bel. 
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Bel. Stopping ber ears] on, I won't 


hear it. 

Geo. Beauchamp! 

Bel. Oh, frightfuli—don't attend to 
Sa s belief is always under the 
influence of his fancy. 

Em. In this inſtance, if Imay judge Ge 
your looks, he has not hinted at a fiction. 

Bel. Indeed you are miſtaken; his gueſs 
might have been as good, if he had 
named Preſter John. 

Geo. Hum—l wiſh it may be fo, for 1 
have heard a ſtory; about a certain Lady 
on the Continent, whom a certain Gen- 
tleman- 

Bel. Thinks Ade rin than Bella Syd 
ney—mortifying—ha, ha, ha! 

Geo. Nay more, to whom he 4 
his hours, 

Bel. His heart [ petulantly. ] 

Seo. On whom he doats. 
160 Bel. Pſha! 14 
_ +. Geo. Grows melancholy. | 
Ws Bel. Nonſenſe! 44 1 | 
Geo. Nay, fights for her. 0 
Bel. Ridiculous! 
Geo. Lives only at her feet. 
Bel. Vou are really very inſupportable 
Sir—do find ſome other ſubject to amuſe 
eme 7 

Geo. Ha, ha, ha! the Gudgeon has bir 
— Madam, a Coquette ſtruggling 
2 E 2 With 


68 TAE RUN AWA x, 


with the conſciouſneſs of love are not 


thoſe pouts, and angry bluſhes, proc of 
Beauchamp's happineſs? ee 

Em. T cannot perceive theſe bios 
Mr. Beauchamp, pethaps, is not in ſo 
enviable a ſtate. 


Bel. Oh, you are 4 good viet; mid k 


| affars you perfeQly right—Lovers;, thank 


our ſtars! are too plenty, for an abſent 
one to give us much pain.—What, turn 
your arms on your affociate, George. 
PH break the league, and diſtover all. 
I [Apart to GEORGE. 
G6. Vou dare not, you love miſchief 
too well —it is as dear to your as the W | 
of your Lover. 
Bel. A-propos! whitee's Sir Chatles? 
Geo. In the garden — ebin 
to the winds—and I wiſh ou find hi 
—and leave us. I Apart. 
Bel. Ha! Perhaps they Il waft his ſighs 
to Harriet and ſhe muſt not hear em 


yet —and fo, Sir Charles - [ Exit. 
Em. Oh, Pray ako me one of your 
party. [Gong. 


Geo. Stay, Malen, 11 intreat t you-be⸗ 
lieve me, they will not thank Ne 
cell” you the ſtory. +46 

Em. Til hear it from Miſs Sydney; 


| Geo, ys we you are dee 
7 l 8 


SCENE 


A COME Dy.” & 


"Enter 48 „ £ __ 


"Ta vain do I endeavour to conceal it 
from myſelf— This ſpot has charms for 
me, that I can find in no other here 
have I ſeen perhaps for the laſt time, Sir 
Charles Seymour. My Couſin's preſence 
was unlucky I ſhould have heard him 
but it would have been a crime in him to 
have talked to me of love —an inſult that 
I muſt have reſented and yet tis the 
only ſubject on which I could wiſh to 
have heard him. Bleſs me! he's here 
again —he haunts this place — but he does 
not obſerve me, and Pll conceal myſelf; 
for I feel I could not now behave with 
. ge ee. We gn”) an my 


$ 4 4% ©&% 


er e e of 2 I ee 
From, thy biding- place. {Fakes @ — 
from bis boſom, and kiſſes it.] In her ab- 
ſence thou art the deareſt wot to 3 
om. What a face 1 ls this! | 


«Tis beauty y bleſ whoſe nd and 
| a + wile «1: 

« © Naruce's 5 own foeer and cunning band 
14 on.“ 


1 _ % * 
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Enter GEORGE. Seizes his arm. 

Geo. Ho, ho!—ſo the PiQure's come 
home from the Painter's, is it, Sir and 
the er ee, quite to your mindꝰ 

Sir Ch. | Confuſed and recovering. ] The 
artifice I uſed ro obtain 15 N wo 
love can pardon.' + 
Geo. And how many times a day doll 
thou break the decalogue i in rb 
that Image? | 

Sir Ch. Every hour that I ide, 1 gaze 
on it till I think it looks, and ſpeaks to 
me; it lies all night on my heart, and is 
_ firſt obje& I addreſs in the morning. 

Geo. Oh, complete your character, and 
turn Monk. tis plain you're half a Papiſt. 

Sir Ch. Why ae me to cells and 

niten ce? 

Geo. That you mayn 't vielus the laws 
of Nature, by pretending to à character 
for which ſhe never deſigned you. Your 
bonds, inſtead of ſilken fetters „appear to 
be hempen cards. Come, confeſs, have 
not you been : examining , on Which of 
theſe trees ja _— be wen 1 
pendent? 

Sir Ch. That hu * cœus, George, 
bears no mark Pe the tender damon and, 
to be plain, 1 believe Ie know very 

little abour it. | 
Geo. You are ; conforntedly e 
we are both 3 but the difference 
8 5 between 


Gene, 


between us lies thus: Cupid to me is a 


little familiar rogue, with an arch leer 
and cheeks dimpled with continual ſmiles 
—To you—an aweful Deity, deck'd out 
in his whole regalia of darts, flames, 
quiver, and fo forth—l play with him— 
you 


Sir Ch. Sail yourſelf the dest of fo 
long an explanation All you would ſay is, 
that you love with hope I with deſpair. 


Geo. Very conciſe, and moſt patheti- 
cally expreſt- melancholy ſuits your 
features, Charles—'twere pity your Mif- 


treſs ſhould encourage you; it would de- 
prive you of that ſomething in your air 


which is ſo touching Ha! ha! ha! — poor 
Seymour! Come, let us go in ſearch of 
the girls, they are gone to the wood; 
who knows but you may find a nymph 


there, who'll have the kindneſs to put 


hanging and drowning out of your head? 


Sir Ch. Oh, would ſweet Celia meet me there, 

Mitb ſaſteu looks, and gentler air, 
Tranſparted, ta the Wood Id fly, 
I)dbe happieſt Swain beneath the ſty: 

ol Sighs and complaints I'd give the 5 


wind, 


And 10 's ſing, were Celia kind. 
DAs be repeats the verſes, GEORGE, laugh-. 5 


ng , on: ben on his fingers. 


[Exit Sir CHARLES: 


E 4 | Geo. 


—— cu CD EET 
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. Gee... Cupid *. deaf, as well ax 
blind, . [Exit g OR n 


Enter Mie i 


| Har. Her picture in his boſom, and kit 
it with ſuch rapture too! Well——l am 
glad I am convinced—lI am perfectly at 
eaſe. He loves then without hope, and 
George was miſtaken in ſuppoſing him ſo 
near marriage but he loves notwith- 
ſtanding her picture lies all night on his 
heart, *and her idea is never abſent from 
his mind- Well, be it ſo—TI am per- 
fectly at eaſe, and ſhall no longer find a 
difficulty in aſſuming an indifference that 
is become real——Oh, Seymour; ' Js 


SCENE, the Mood. 


er Lady DINAH. 


Inſolent wretch !—— Nothing leſs than 
the conviction of my own ſenſes could 
have induced me to believe ſo ſhocking 
an indecorum——1 ſaw her myſelf look 
at him with eyes that 'were downright 
gloting——1 ſaw him ſnatch her hand, 
and preſs it to his lips, with an ardour | 
that is inconceivable——and when the 
creature pretended: to bluſh, and made a 
reluctant effort to withdraw. it—my Youth} 
ſo full of veneration and reſpe& for. me, 


refuſed co. + cop it—fill the harlor had 
| given 


bh 4 
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given bim a gracious ſmile of reconcilias 
tion——Heayens! they are coming this 
way—ſure they do not perceive me See 


here! Nay, if you will come here. 
2 behind a arab. ] | 


Euter EMILY, " followed by Gabis GE. 


Em. I entreat you, Sir, not to perſiſt 
in following me—You'll force me to ap- 
peal to Mr. Drummond for protection. 

Geo. You need no protection, Madam, 
that you will not find in my reſpect. But 
you are barbarous to deprive me of con- 
verſing with you tis a felicity, I have 
ſo lately taſted, chat 'tis no Woupger'T ant 

greedy nk PI 

Em. If you believe your attentions 
would not diſpleaſe me in my proper cha- 
racter—I ought to be offended that you 
addreſs them to a perſon, of whoſe name 
and family you are ignorant. 

Geo. Can a name deprive you of that 
face, that air—or rob you of your mind 
of what then am I ignorant ?—'tis theſe 
1 addreſs with the moſt paſſionate vows 
of— 

1 B 1 poſitively will not liſten to you 
— , if the acquaintance ſhould 
place us on a footing, I'll then converſe 
with yan—if on my own terms. 

oy D. liſtening— Aye, or on any l 4 


have 


* 
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I have no diſlike to the charming freedom 
of the Engliſh manners—you fhall be as 
gallant as you pleaſe; but I give you no- 
rice, the inſtant you W dangerous 
I ſhall be grave. i 
= How dangerous 
Oh, the moment you grow of 
Faw enough to endanger my 
heart, I ſhall ſhut myſelf ſrom you but 
as long as un continue harmleſs, you 
May. play 

Geo. This is not to be re will 
not be harmleſs ——1 declare open war 
againſt your heart, not in play, but 
downright earneſt. 

Em. Nay, then, I muſt colle& my for- 
ces to oppoſe you—my, heart will ſtand 
a long ſiege, depend on it. 

Geo. If you'll promiſe it ſhall yield at laſt, 

a ten years ſiege will be richly rew arded. 
Fm. Oh, no; I make no promiſes— 
try your forces ; if you ſhould poſſeſs 
yourſelf of it in ſpite of me —1 can only 
bewail its captivity. 
Seo. Your permiſſion to take the field 
is all I can at preſent hope; and thus on 
my knees, dear charming Creature- 
Lady D. [ Liftening. ] There's veneration 
and reſpe&t! 

Em. Hold, Sir—I will be ſo generous 
to tell you, that whenever you kneel L 


Thall i566 n Den. (n 


3 : 


. 5 
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Geo. And PI purſue— till my Atalanta 
confeſſes I have won the prize. [AsGe o. 
is following EMIL v, Lady D. comes our 
2 770 him with an angry ehe, wy 
= aſſes him.] 

ed Mor J $0 there's a look wher 
a leſs Morher-in-law I mall ee en 


[ Erie. 


E D. What e lay even to ex- 


plain to apologiſe—follow her | before 


my face—oh , Monſters, Furies! yes, yes, 
ſhe'll yield wittiour the trouble of a ten 


years fiege—ſhe can ſcarcely hold our ten 
minutes —oh, ye ſhall both ſuffer for this 


—1 will go this A wat do ſome- 
thing. OO 85 e. 


e e 


Suſ. Hah, my good Lady, i is it fo? 101 


ha „ ha! What old woman on earth could 
bear to ſee the ardors of a fine young 
fellow to an handſome girl—a young fel- 


low whom ſhe looks on as her own too— 
without being mad? I muſt fee if I can't 


make myſelf uſeful here. A Lady, who 
like my miſtreſs gives way to her moſt 
' unbridled paſſions, is the only one worth 
being ſerved by a girl of ſpirit and intri- 


gue. III follow, and aid your Ladyſhip 


with my counſel before you have time to 
cool going, returns. So tis needleſs, 
here ſhe ebbs, like a ſtormy ſea.” . 


Enter 


| 
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Enter Lady Di NA. 
Lab . A moment's reflection hay cons 
as me I ſhould be wrong he muſt 
pot ſuſpect that I influence ' his Father 
againſt the minion—nor will 1 allow, her, 
the ſatisfaction of thinking ſhe gives to 
me the pangs af jealouſy but I will not 
loſe him ſomething muſt be done. 
Su. Oh, my Lady, I was witneſs to 
the whole affair a baſe. man! I could 
have trampled him under my feet. in 
Lady D. Baſe, indeed! but 'tis on her 
my. amen chiefly fallob, Sulz 


= e 


Su. I am ſure my 59250 achs for von, 
my Lady— there's nothing I would not 
do— Oh, ſhe's an artful ſlut. | 

Lady D. She's as dangerous as artful— 
I. mal be rid of her, yet I know not how. 
h France! for thy. Banur; for chy 
Lettres de Cachet! 

Suſ. There are ways and means here, 
my Lady Miſs told à fine tale to get 
into the houſe, and I fancy 1 can tell as 
ſine a tale to get her out of it, and 1 
ſhould think it neither ſin nor ſhame in 
the ſervice of ſo good a Lady, | | 

Lady D. If thou canſt contrive any me · 
thod—1 care not What any plan to rid 
me of her; command my fortune. 

Saf; Oh, dear my Lady, as to that— 


as to your fortune, my Lady, that's e 


* 
* 3 4 
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of be queſtion—but I know your Lady- 
ſhip's generoſity I think I could ſend het 


packing perhaps before night. 

- Lach D. Can you \— The inſtant ſhe 
„il give you two hundred pounds. 

I. S. [ Courtefying] She ſhall go, my 

Lady, if I have e ee or Jacvis a 

tongue. 2 43˙ 

Lady D. Jarvis! are you wad wie 
wou'd not have him ſuſpect that I am 
concerned in the affair, for the univerſe: 

SCuſi Oh, dear my Lady—1 vow I wou'd 
not mention your name to him no, not 
for another two hundred pounds; — no 
no, Miss ſhall be got rid of, without 
giving Jarvis, or any one, the leaſt reaſon 
to ſuſpect that er Ladyſhip is maj! ro 
= matter: 

Lady D. I am convinced ſhe is an 
inipdther , and I wonder Mr. os pros | 
doesn't ſee it but there will be more la- 
bour in rouſing his ſtupid apprehenſion, 
than in: explaining to an' enthuſiaſt the 
conceptions of a Bolingbroke. - 

Su ſ. I am more afraid of Mr. Drums 
mond than him. 

' Lady D. Aye, he with Grport thae 
Girl's intereſt; in order to mortifyi me— 

Suſ. That doesn't ſignify, my Lady 
I have a card as good as any he holds to 
play againſt him: your Ladyſhip muſt 
dn — that the old Juſtice has full y | 

92 muc 
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much ph with the "Squire, as Mr. 
Drummond. | 
Lady D. I obſerve chat Mr. te 
is continually wavering between them 
they influence his actions like two prin- 
cipal ſenſes Mr. Drummond is the friend 
of his underſtanding, the other. of his 
humour. oy. what i is the card ure mean 
to ple? 
2: Sue * mean to dun one FO his ſenſes 
We the other, my Lady, that's all 
for I am miſtaken if I can't govern the 
Juſtice, as much as n _— five r, 
e 0 
Lady D. That i is indeed a en 
; — catch life at it—Suſan, ſay to him 
what you will, promiſe what you will 
I ſuppoſe you have the way to the old 
fool's heart, and know by what road to 
reach it at all events the Girl muſt be 
ot rid of; the method I leave to you.— 
here's the dinner bell- 
little to recover my compoſure , and then; 
I ſſuppoſe, I may have the honour of ſit- 
ting for the young Lady's foill. [ Exit. 
Suſ. J am ſure ſhe can't have. a better 
ha, ha, ha!— Two hundred pounds! 
Oh the charms of jealouſy and revenge 
I might have ſerved one of your good ſort 
of orderly. old women, till I had been 
grey theſe two hundreds will quicken 
Mr. Jarvis a little; We ſhall ſee him more 
atten- 


Imuſt walk a 
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attentive, I fancy, than he has been; 
and then farewell to ſertiender rn, 
g 6 1 6 


Euter 1 ARVIS, bowing affeFedly. | ö 


Jer. So look'd the Goddeſs of the . | 


| | Ile, 
hi ben Mars ſhe ſaw, — conguer'd 
with that ſmile. 
My dear Goddeſs, I kifs your fingers 
have been dum for you in every walk 
m the garden. 

S. [ Tenderly. ] 2 aid you 
| want with me, Jarvis? 

Jar. Why, faith, I have the fone kind 
. af neceſſity for you, that a Beau has for a 
looking · glaſs you admire me, and keep 
me in good humour with myſelf. 

Suſ. Oh, if you want to be put in 
temper, l've got an excellent cordial. 
Now for your parts now to prove your- 
ſelf the clever ee that you think your 
are. 

l r That yOu think, my FE you 
*mean—but - what extraordinary occaſion 
has occurr'd now, for the exhibition of 
N parts? 

Suſ. Liſten l- We haye Uſfovteed 
that the young Sauk thinks eighteen a 
_ prettier age than fifry—rhat he prefers 
natural roſes to Warren's, and that gra- 


| wy and wiſdom are no match for the fire 
5 of 
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of two hazel eyes, aſſiſted 706 the reaſon- 
ing of ſmiles and dimples. 

Jar. And he's in the right on rt didn't 
I tell. you this we peg ed they rs wake 
without their hoſt? 

Suſ. Here has he been on his knees at 
the feet of the Damſel, and her Ladyſhip 
behind that buſh, amuſing herſelf with 
his tranſports—ha, ha, ha! 

Jar. Ha, ha, ha r warrant hes, t 
the only tranſports Jhel ever ſee him in. 
George Hargrave marry our' old Lady! 
no, no—b have a very good opinion of 
that young fellow; he's exactly what 1 
ſhould be, if I was heir to his Father's 
acres—juſt ſuch a ſpirited; careleſs de- 
portment—a certain prevailing aſſurance 
—upon my foul, Suſan, you and I oughe 
to have moved in a higher ſphere. | 
$uſ. Come, come, you muſt conſidet 
this affair in another light; *rwou'd be a 
ame, that becauſe this Girl has a pretty 
face, and was found weeping by a com- 

paſſionate old Gentleman—it wou'd be a 
thame, I ſay, that for theſe reaſons, ſne 
| ſhow'd marry into a great Family, and 
cheat the Siſter of a Peer, of a Huſband. 
Read the ſtory his way,; act with ſpirit, 
and our Lady will, on the day of our mar- 
rige, give us two hundred pounds. 

Jar. Humph!—on the day of our mar- 


N you; Child, prevail on 
your 
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your Lady to give me the two hundred, 


without tacking that condition to it? 


Suſe Pho, Sauce-box Well, but 
theſe two hundreds now—what will you 
do for em? 

Jar, Do for 'em—Oh, any gde 
moſt extravagant thing in the world run 
off with the girl blow up the 2 
turn Turk or marry you. 


; Suſe, Upon my word, Sir? 

Jar. Well, but the Os Child, 
* buſineſs. 

> Suſe The buſineſs is, tay we — con- 
trive to open ſome door for this Girl to 
walk out of the houſe. 


Jar. But how—upon whe ground— 
when, and where? 


Suſ. Why, if we could | contrive the 
buſineſs, I have no doubt of the ſpirit and 
fire of your execution. Do you re- 
member the occupation which once gave 
employment to theſe talents of yours—1 
mean that of an itinerant Player? 

Jar. Oh, yes—I remember the barns 
that 1 have made echo with the ravings of 
Oreſtes, and the ſtables in which I have 
ſighed forth the woes of Romeo. 


Suſ. Well, but have you any recol- 


lection of a pretty Juliet—a tall elegant 
1 hort, do you not remember 
Vor. IV. F one 
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one of the ſtrolling party 'exceedingly 


* the ſtrange yup now in the houſe? / 


Jar. Hum Why, what devil ſent 
8 to tempt me this morning? ſo I am 
to ſell my honour—my honeſty— 9 


Su. Pho, pho—honeſty and honour 
are ſentiments for people whoſe fortunes 
are made —let us once be independent, 
and we'll be as honourable and as honeſt 
as the beſt of *em—ſo let's go ay: and 
ſettle our plan. wo 

Far. Well— tis the fate of great men 
to be in the hands of Women; and there- - 
fore, my ſweet 2 am yours. 

N ber a 


- * 


* 


END or THE THrird Ac. 


* 


# 


A Co ME D . 83 


| is; 0 E N E, an . 
bu Hann n, folowed by BELLA. 


Br 5 ® AY, but hear bim—hear him, 
Harrier. 

Har. Can this be you, Bella, hd this 
mee ſeem'd fearful that I ſhould not 
treat him with ſufficient ſcorn———now 
perſuading me to allow a private inter- 
view to a Man—who is profetiediy' the 
—_ of another? 

Bel. How apprehenſive you very deli 
cate Ladies are! Why muſt you ſuppoſe 
he wants to talk to you about love—or 
on any topic, that his approaching mar- 
riage would make improper? 

Har. Why what can he have to ſay 
to me 

Bel. Admit him, and he'll tell you 
perhaps he wants to conſult your taſte 
about the trimmings of his wedding 
clothes or to beg your choice in his 
rufles—or— 

Har. Pho!—this is downright ridicule. 

Bel. Well then—you won't admit him? 
[ſeeming to go] I ſhall tell him you don't 


chooſe to ſee him, tho' he is going to 
| F 2 leave 
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leave us &rectly- but I approve your 
caution, Harriet, you are perfectly right. 

Har. Going to leave us directly, Bella! 
Bel. Immediately, my dear I heard 
him order his chaiſe, and mutter ſome- 
thing about inſupportable but I think 
you'll be exceedingly imprudent in re- 
ceiving his viſit, and adviſe you by all 


means to refuſe it. 7 OS IP of 
Har. Dear Bella! TSrrectt]” - 1 
Bel. Well then you will * * 1 


ſhall acquaint him with the ſucceſs of my 
embaſſy - but remember ſcorn, Harrier, 
ſcorn. Tx [Exit BELLA. 
Har. Now, what am I to expect? my 
heart beats ſtrangely but remember, 
Fooliſh Girl, the 9 1 of his . is 
in bat boſom. {2h 6159 


3 Sir 1 


py Sir Ch. The requeſt I ventured to * 
by Miſs Sidney, Madam, muſt appear 
ſtrange to you—the e eee which 


Har. Renders it an extraordinary re- 
queſt indeed, Sir. 
Sir Cb. 1 Foun d you would think fo: ad 
conſcious of thoſe engagements, I ſhou'd 
not have preſum'd to have made it - but 
as it's probably the laſt time I may ever 
ſee you—-l ſeize it, to tell . __— 
panty you. 
Har. 


A ELCON HDR 85 


— far. Sir Charles! I am aſtoniſhed — 


in my Father's houſe at leaſt, I ſhould 


| have been ſecure from ſuch an inſult. 

Sir Ch. Forgive me, I intreat you. 
Nothing could have forced this e 
tion from me, but my deſpair. 

Har. The engagement you talk of, * 
unde to have „ the eſe effects of 
Your deſpair. * 

Sir Ch. I ackriowledgs Und they 


have kept me ſilent ever ſince I arrived 


but when I thought of leaving you in a 


few. moments, 1 found. the idea inſup- 
portable. 

Har. The picture you wear, or N 
les might conſole you ſurely. 

Sir Ch. Hah—T thought you were igno- 
rant, Madam, of my poſſeſſing it. 

Har. Without doubt you did, Sir Char- 
les but no, Sir—I am acquainted with 
your wearing that Picture and wonder 
how you could preſume—bur I deſerve 
the inſulr, Fok! liſtening to you a moment. 
[ Going. 

Sir Ch. Oh, Why; Miſs Hargrave, I 
intreat you 27 will give up the picture, 
ſince it ſo offends you—yet how can 1 
part e d eee 

Har. Oh, keep it, Sir— 18e it by: 
all means you miſtake me entirely, 
Sir; I have no right to claim ſuch a ſa- 
crifice. eee aw 

1 


— — — — —ͤ— 
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Sir Ch. You have a right, Madam — 


here it is Hing and offeri ing i] vas 
do not rob me of it. 

Har. Rob you of it in ſhort , Sir 
Charles, you redouble your: rudeneſs 
every moment 

Sir Ch. I did not chink you would have | 
fo reſented it but I reſign it to You, 
Madam—nay , you muſt take it. 

Har. I take it, Sir! | Glances her eye on 
it, then takes it with an air of doubt Ne 
My anna FE: 


Ber GEORGE and BELLA, both 
7 laughing. 
88 Ch. Your: picture, Madam! | {1 
Seo. Look at the ſimpletons— ha, ha, ha! 
Bel. What a fine attitude! do it again, 
Sir Charles —ha, ha, hal— Well, Hager 
—how do you like Six Charles's Miſtreſs 3 
Is ſhe as r as Wade e 
her? 3 
Geo. Hold, bold! tis time now to hank 
mercy.” My dear Harriet, allow me to 
preſent to you my moſt valued friend, as 
the Man whom I ſhou'd rejoice to ſee 5 
your, Huſband. To you, my Seymour, 
I preſent a Siſter, whoſe heart has no en- 
gagements that I am acquainted with, co 
ſuperſede your claim. 
Sir Ch. I am ſpeechleſs with. toy , and 
with amazement. 
"Ge. 
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Geo. Forgive the embarraſment I have 

occaſion d you you have ſuffer'd ſome- 
thing; but your felicity will be heighten'd 
from the compariſon. My dear Harriet, 
Seymour has always loved you the pic- 
ture which ſo e e you is a e 
you cannot doubt. 

Sir Ch. And that you. were 55 offendeil; 
is ſupreme feliciry—ſtupid wretch—nor 
to perceive my bliſs! 

Har. | To. Geo. and Bel. vou — 
taken a JIROTEX,. wich me. that I cannot 

pardon. 

Geo. Nay, dis you ſhall duo It 
and as a proof, give him back Your pic- 
ture this minute. B 

Sir Ch. Return it to me, Madam, 1 . | 
trear you. { kneeling] I will receive it as 
the moſt precious gifſft. 

Bel. E; e the poor ching - its 
bauble. 

Har. Well, rake it, Size—lines, you had 
no ſhare in chis brilliant contrivance. |; 
Sir Ch. {Taking the fare} een bleſ⸗ 

ſings on that hand! 

Har. Vou, George, are never: fo 8 
as in exerciling your wit, at my expence. 

Geo, And you, Harriet, never ſo hear- 
tily forgave me in your Life, and there- 
fore eld (+48 

Sir Ch. Hold, $a cannot bear 


Miſs Hargrave's fuſterin in this manner; 1 
| F 4 will 


] 
} 
N 
| 
| 


will take on myſelf the tranſporting of- 
fice of defending her this hour; Madam, 
I ſhall for ever remember with gratitude, 
and will endeavour to deſerve it a ay 
devoted to your happineſss. 

Bel. Come, Harriet I muſt ne you 
away, that Sir Charles may bring down 
his raptures to the ſtandard of common 
mortals at prolent, 1 ſee ny” in w_ 


| _— 


Har. 'Tis metciful to Wers me. 
IEreunt HARRIET and BELLA. 
" Ch. Charming Miſs Sydney! Pl 
never quartel with your vivacity again. 
hut why have I Rey” made > 
mutter thus? 
Geo. Becauſe you dd not- tell me why 
you wanted my Sifter's picture but 1 


have taken a friendly vengeance; my plot 


has told you more of my Siſter's heart in 
a few hours, than all your ſighs and hu- 
mility wou'd have obtained in as many 
months. 215 | 

Sir Ch. For which I thank you—and 
my preſent happineſs receives a brighter 
glow from this illuſion of miſery—T'11 fly 
and pour out my joy and gratitude, at 


"m feet of _ charming Harriet. 


Going. Enter BELLA. 
Bel. Oh, tay, ſtay—we may want your 
aſſiſtance. - Here' s your Father coming, 


56 Your Pen to Lady Dinah at 


dinner, 
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dinner ſpoilt her digeſtion and ſhe's 
been repreſenting you— that's all. 
© Geo. 1 hope ſhe repreſented her ſneet 
too, Which ſuffuſed with tears the love- 
lieſt eyes in the world. Could I do lefs 
than ſupport her againſt the ill humout of 
that antiquated pedant?— By Jupiter, III 
draw her in colours to my Father, that 
ſhall make him ſhrink from the fate be f is 
preparing fc for himſelf. 4 Us 


Enter Mr. fie bg. 


Mr 455 Why. George, now's this ?— 
Dye know what you've done? you ve 
affronted 125 Dinah. | 


Geo. I did not 1 to affront . 


Sir—I only meant to convince. ber that 


ſhe ſhou'd not inſult, the amiable young 
Lady, whom Mr. Drummond placed 19 55 
your protectioͤn. 

Mr. H. Don't tell e young 
Lady! How do you know what ſhe is? 
on the footing you are with Lady Dinah, 
let me tell you, if ſhe had inſulred an 
hundred young Ladies, you ought not to 
have ſeen it at leaſt, not reſented it. 
Geo. Pardon me, Sir—!l did not con- 
ceive that Lady Dinah ſhou'd have aſ- 
ſumed in your houſe at leaſt till ſhe be- 
comes your Wife —a right to — 
"wa H. What's that you ſay, Sie- 

Geo. 
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Geo. Indeed, Sir, to confeſs the truth, 
I am aſtoniſh'd at your partiality for that 
Lady ſhe is the laſt Woman in the world, 
whom I could wiſh to ſee in the toes. 1 
a amiable Mother. by 
Mr. H. Your Mother! ; 
| Geo. 1 ſhou'd think it a, breach of my 
Kr to ſee yau plunge yourſelf into ſo 
irretrievable a fate, without acquainting 
you with my ſentiments—if you ſaw her 
in the light I do, Sir you would think 


on your wedding day with horror. 

Mr. H. Why e you mad? 

Geo. If you wifhed to keep your enga« 
gements a ſecret, 'Sir—I am ſorry 1 men- 
tion'd the affair, but= - 

Bel. Oh—'tis no ſecret, Sir, I aſſure 

you—every body talks of it for my 
part, I fhall be quite happy in paying my 
reſpects to my new Aunt—I have put a 
coral ſtring in my tambour already, that I 
may finiſh it time enough for n firſt Toy, | 
to wear at its chriſtening. 

Mr. H. Look ye, Sir—I perceive. that 
you have all that backwardneſs in obey- 
ing me that T'expeRed, and; in order to 
conceal it, are attempting to throw the 
affair into ridicule—burI tell you it will 
not do- know what I am — _ 
my commands ſhall not be diſputed. | 

Geo. —_ 5 _ um am n quite at a 


* 
1 VIPYWOY nnn e 
1 4 
BEI | Mr. 
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r. H. Well then, to prevent further 


miſtakes, I acquaint, you, that I deſign 
Lady Dinah for your Miſe, and not your 
Mother —and moreover, that the marriage 
ſhall take place in a very few days. 
þ Going. ]——And, d'ye hear ?—acquainc 
your pert Couſin, chat the coral ſtring will 


do for your firſt Boy. [Exit Hax RAVE. 


IA long pauſe Haring at each other. 
Bel. So, ſo, ſo! and is this the end of 
all the cloſerings "1-190 


Sir Ch. What the deve it muſt be 


all a dream. 
Geo. Wife Lads Dinah my Wiſe! 
Hel. Ha, ha, ha! dear George, for- 


give me, but I muſt laugh, or I can'r 


exiſt—ha, ha, ha! oh, my Couſin Dinah! 
. Geo. Pray, Bella, ſpare your mirth, and 


tell me what I am to do— for 1 am in- 


capable of thinking. 


Bel. Do! why run to Lady Dinah 


fling yourſelf at her feet, tell her you 
had no idea of the bliſs that was deſigned 
you—and that you'll make her the ten- 
dereſt, fondeſt Huſband, | in the world— 
ha, ha, BAT” 


Geo. Oh, cok” for once ogg your 


ſprightlineſs—1 cannot bear e 
what am I to do? 
Sir Ch. My. dear George, I pity you 


from my. ſoul— but I know not what ad- 
_ 


vice to peo you. 


ws 


— — ——— - —— 
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Bel. Well, then ſeriouſly I think ha, 
ha, ha! but 'tis impoſſible to be ſerious 
Il am aſtoniſh'd you are not more ſtruck 
with your Father's tender cares for vou. 

Geo. Have you no mercy, Bella? 

Bel. Vou have none upon yourſelf, Bd | 
inſtead of ſtanding here with that counte- 
nance fi trifte, you wou d be with Mr: 
| Drummond. 

Geo. He is, indeed, my only reſource 
Eu fly to him this inſtant, and if it fails 
me I am the moſt miſerable man on 
. [ Exit. 

Sir Ch. What can ke Mr. Hargrave 

to facrifice ſuch a fellow as George, to a 

Lady Dinah?——Prepoſterous! 
3 Nb and fortune and 1 
dread the lengths to which his obſtinacy 
may carry him; he has no more reſpe& 
for the divinity of Love, than for that of 
the Egyptian Apis—Let us find Harriet, 
and tell her the ſtrange ſtory; ſhe is nor 
the only perſon, I fear, to whom it will 
be painful. | 

Sir Ch. Is it poſſible NE. Lady Dinah, 
in the depth of her wiſdom, can imagine 
ſuch an union proper? | 
Bel. Be merciful Love has fore · d 
Heroes to forget their valour, and Phi- 
loſophers their ſyſtems no wonder 
he ſhou'd make a Woman forget her 


wrinkles. \ Yo Exenne. 
SCENE, 


{4 F 


„enn ler WM 
S CEN E, the, Gar des. 
Ener Jarvis and SUSAN. oy 


* 


* Egad, tis a ſervice of danger. "A 
- 'Suf. Danger! ſure you've no qualms? 

Jar. No, no, child—no qualms—the 
* with which I could go thro? 
an affair of this ſort, would in another 
hemiſphere make my fortune but hang 
. it}, in theſe cold northern regions theres 
no room for a man of genius to ſtrike a 
bold ſtroke — the foſtering. plains of Ava, 
for; ſuch; talents as mine! 

- Suſc Now. o I think England's 4 very 
pretty ſoil. 

Far. Why, 4702 * one could Ta fas 
* keeping clear of a dozen ill-bred fel- 
lows, who decide on the conduct of 2 
man of ſpirit at the Old Bailey, then in- 
deed we need not care; for an air of Ton, 
and a carriage, on whatever , ſprings it 
moves , introduces one to the beſt circles 
hut let us conſider our bottom 
this girl was plac'd under the care of the 
old gentlewoman., by a perſon of credit. 

Suſ. Pho, cho, what! ſhe brought a 
recommendation don't we know how 
eaſily a character is to be had—ſporleſs 
as ſilver, or as bright as gold! 'tis a 
wonder ſhe did not afford a name too; I 
warrant ſhe had dateien reaſdax to con- 
wyoul her own. | n D990 

Jar. 


Wo 
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Far. It does look like it, and there's a 
myſtery in the affair Now, myſteries, 
as my Lady ſays, we have a a right to ex- 
plain as we pleaſe. 
S. Aye, to be Carb—inut' i b is be ; 
explanation. She is an unprotected, art- 
ful girl, who having caught a taſte for the 
life of a fine Lady, thinks the ſhorteſt = 
to gratify her longing, is by gaining th 
heart of ſome ctedulous fool, who'll make 
her his wife for the ſake of der Beauty. 

Jur. True — That with this view 
ſhe told her ſtory to Mr. Drummond, 
who—innocent ſoul—not ſeeing her drift, 
introduced her here, where ſhe attempts 
to ſucceed, by playing off her artillery 
on the gunpowder conſtitution of Ooorgs 
Hargrave, Eſq; the younger. 

Fu Oh, delightful ! why, it 
continue with my Lady, I ſhall be her 
miſtreſs as long as the lives and now 
I think on't, I believe that muſt be our 
plan: You and I can be married juſt 
the fame, you know, 

Jar. Oh, juſt the ſame, my dans; juſt 
the ſame; nothing ſhall prevent that— 
[afede] but my being able to coax you out 
of the Two Hundred: 

Suſ. Hark! here comes the N | 
| Ripe away, and leave me to gy him 

AI know I can make him uſeful Lou 

need not be jealous now. | 7275 
ILL * 


* % n . 
Jar. Jealous! no, nos I have liv'd 
Aang the great too long, to be tor 
| mented WKY fo | fue [qe a paſſion. 
; Beit J AR VIS. 


. FSH is 
„Baer Jos TIE ww 
4 es Hab, hah! have I caught you, m 
Meile Pickſey* Come, no ſtruggling 
* will have a kifs, by Jingo. W 
Su ſ. Lud] you are Lite ſtrangeſt Gentle- 
man—{refifling ] 
Fuſt You are wondrous coy, methinks. 
Suſ. Coy—ſo T hond What have 
Gelee without fortune, to re- 
commend em elſe? | 
Juſ. Aye but that ye poutisg 


mouth tells different tales, EF warrant, to 


the fine Gentlemen in London. 1 have 
been thinking you'd make a pretty little 
Houſekeeper—yes you would, Huſſey 


yes you would— will you come and live = 


with me? 4 
Su. Oh; dear S1 ſhould tike | it 
vaſtly; but I think you had better go to 
London with me———T aſſure you, my 
Lady ſpeaks very highly of your talents 
in the law and ſhe has great intereſt 
ſo, as ſoon as ſhe is Lady Dinah 
Hargrave our Worſhip i is acquainted 
with that affair, I ſuppoſe.” + 


Fuſe. Yes, yes; my friend has told me of 


it—bur under ſtrict injunctions" 'of ſecrecy. 
Suf. 


* 
— > ooo ù— — V—— 2 — 
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Sf... Secrecy! aye, to be ſure——but 
I dare ſay Mr. Drummond. has been in- 
formed of it. off 69 

« iFaf- Oh, I know nothing of bim he . 
queer and cloſe; one can never get him 
152 at a bout==—he's not ſtaunch. 
Suſe I believe he is not ſtaunch to our 
* and if that is prevented, we ſhall 


leave the country directly: 1 1 
Fuſe Why, what can prevent it 
Sweety! Piſs 


Suſ. Perhaps Mr. W advice; ; 
for be can manage Mr. Hargrave: : 

. but my advice will go as 
far as ; his, I believe;- and do you think 
Flt-pare with, you—you little wicked ro- 
gue you? | chucking her bin.! | 

Suſ. Then if you ſind the match is like- 
ly to go off, you muſt uſe all your in- 
tereſt to bring it to bear; and then we 
Ma'n't part, you little wicked rogue . 
[ Chucking his chin.] 

Fuſe That I WII — III plead for the 
wedding as vigorouſly, as if 1 had ap 
hundred. guineas with a. brief ih gen 

Suſe . Well—bur d'ye mind me? I . t 
like the ſtranger: this fame 'Squire uſher'd 
here. hol 
- Fuſ. Not like ber! why, bes a de- 
viliſh fine girl; — adad, the warm 
ſparkling of her eyes eatehes one's heart, 
r it was made of tinder. qe | 

Suſe 


— W my word —a deviliſh fins 
Girl—the ſparkling of her eyes! 
. Ohl don't mean—thar is—=Oh, 
1 would rather have one kind look of 
thine, - ſweet Mrs. er INE” t ben 2 
dare not ſquint at. 
Suſ. Hah!—T believe you are a Cone 
but however, I have certain reaſons to 
with this beautiful Angel out of the houſe. 
I have obſerved looks that I don't like, 
between' her and young Hargrave—and— 
you comprehend me——wharever inter- 
rs the marriage , Wein 8 
Fuſe J underſtand you—you may de- 
pend upon me let me ſee how ſhall we 
manage to get her out of” Drummond's 
clutches? 

Suſ.. That's your buſineſs fo, that 
muſt be done, and you muſt do it. 
Juſ. To be ſure, Mrs. Suſan—ler me 
conſider = 5 
Su. ye muſt have no qualms, Mr. 

Juſtice... ; 
Juſ. We will have none but what 
your ſmiles, ſweet Sukey, can diſperſe 
— —| muſt venture a little the tender 
paſſions make one do any thing. o 
vincit amor, ſay no more. «If 
Suſi, She ſhall be ſent packing. 91 Fo 
Fuſe Have I not given you the word of 
a ; Magiſtrate But come now, give me 
vo U. IV. G one 
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one kiſs, you little dear, cruel, bolt, 
ſweet, charming, baggage. 

Su ſ. Oh, fye—you won't aſk for wages, 
before you ve done your work. ¶ Rams off. 
Juſ. Srop—don't run ſo faſt—don't 
run ſo faſt, * following. * er 


SCENE, an Apariment... 


1 Mr. DRummonD. and GEoRGE. 


Mr. D. I wiſh I had known it before 
matters had been carried ſo far——on a 
ſubje& of this nature no woman can be 
affronted with impunity. 

Geo. I am careleſs of her 1 
will never be her huſband - nor huſband 
to any woman, but ber to whom I have 
given my vows. 8 
Me. B. Hah!—have you carried your 

affair ſo forward? 

Geo. Yes, Sir, I have made that en- 
chanting Girl the offer of my heart and 
hand, and tho' her delicacy forbids her, 
while our families remain unknown to 
each other, to give the aſſent my heart 
aſpires to iet ſhe allows me to catch 
hopes, that I would not forfeit to become 

maſter of the univerſe. 

Mr. D. There's a little of: the add 
of youth in this the ardor of youth, 
8 I will not blame you, 


tor twenty years ago, I might have been 
tempted 
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tempted to enter the liſts with you, 
mg. 

Geo. I ſhou'd fear leſs to meet a Hector 
in the field in ſuch a cauſe the fury of 
Achilles would inſpire me —and I would 
bear off my lovely prize from amidſt * 
embattled phalankx. | 

Mr. D. Bravo I like to ſee a man 
romantic in his love, and in his friend- 
ſhips the virtues of him who is not 
an enthuſiaſt in thoſe noble paſſions, will 
never have ſtrength to riſe into fortitude, 
patriotiſm, and philanthropy but here 
comes your Father, leave us. 

Geo. May the ſubject n you with 
reſiſtleſs eloquence | [ Exit. 


| Enter M. HARGRAVE. | 

Mr. D. So, Mr. Hargrave. 

Mr. H. So, Mr. Drummond—what, I 
gueſs your buſineſs. | 

Mr. D. I ſuppoſe you do, and I hope 
you are prepared to hear me with 
remper. 

Mr. H. You'll talk to no > purpoſe, for 
TI am fixed, and therefore the temper will 
ſignify nothing. 

Mr. D. Strange infatuation! why muſt 
George be ſacrificed to your ambition ?— 
ſurely, it may be — 2 without tying 
him to your Lady Dinah. 


Mr. H. How? IX 
G2 | Mr. 
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« Mr. D. By marrying her yourſelf —— 
which, till now, I ſuppoſed to have been 
your deſign—and that wou'd have been 
ſufficiently prepoſterous.” 1 
Mr. H. What! make me a ond c 
time the ſlave of hyſterics, longings, and 
vapours no, no, I've got my neck 
out of the nooſe catch it there again 
if you can—what, her Ladyſhip is not 
youthful enough for George, I ſuppoſe? 
Mr. D. True—but'a more forcible ob- 
jection i is the diſproportion in their minds 
—it wou'd not be lefs reaſonable to 
expect a new element to be produced be- 
tween earth and fire, than that felicity 
ſhou'd be the reſult of ſuch a marriage. 
Mr. H. Pſha, pſha—whar, do you ſup- 
| poſe the whole 277 has the ſame idle 
notions about love and conſtaney, and 
ſtuff, that you have? D'ye think, if Geor- 
ge was to become a widower at five and 
twenty, he d whine all his life for the loſs 
of his deary? © 
Mr. D. Not if his r. as you call 
her, ſhould be a Lady Dinah; and if you 
marry him with no other view than to 
procure him a happy widowhood, I ad- 
mire the election you have made but, if 
fhe ſhou'd be like my loft love my faint- 
ed Harriee—my——ohb! Hargrave- 
Mr. H. Come; come, I am very ſorry 
1 have moved you ſo—1 did not meum to 
affect 


— 


iS SO ME An. or. 


affect you come, give me your hand 
— ſbud, if a man has any thing to do 


with one of you fellows with your fine 


feelings, he muſt be as cautious as if he 
was carrying a candle: in a gunpowder 
barrel. 

Mr. D. Tis over, my friend but 
when I can hear my Harriet named, with- 
out giving my heart a fond regret for 


what I have loſt—reproach me for then, 


I ſhall deſerve it. 

Mr. H. Well, well—it ſhall be your 
own way—but come, ler me convince 
you that you are wrong in this bufineſs— 
*ſbud! I tell you it has been the ſtudy. of 
my life to make George a great man—l 
brought Lady Dinah here with no other 


deſign—and now, when I thought the 


matter was brought to bear—when Lady 
Dinah had confented—and my Son, as [ 
ſuppoſed, eager for the wedding 
Why! —tis all a flam! 

Mr. D. My good friend the motives, 
from which you wou'd ſacrifice your Son's 
happineſs, appear to me ſo we. 

Mr. H.  Weak!—why, I tell you, I 
have provided a wife for George, who 
will make him, perhaps, one of the firſt 
men in the kingdom. | 

Mr. D. Thar is, ſhe would make him 
a Court Dangler, an attendant on Mi- 


niſters levees——one whoſe ambition is 


G 3 to 


7 
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to be foſtered with the cameleon food of 
ſmiles and nods, and who would receive 
a familiar ſqueeze with as much rapture 
as the plaudits of a nation — oh 
ſhame— to transform an independent Eng- 
liſh Gentleman into ſuch a being! 
Mr. H. Well, to cut the argument 
ſhoer the bargain is ftruck, and 
George ſhall marry Lady Dinah, or never 
have an acre of my land, that's all. | 


Mr. D. And he ſhall never poſſeſs a 


rood of mine, if he does. Helling 
about.] 

Mr. H. Aſde] There, I thought 
*ewou'd come to this: what a ſhame it is 
for a man to be fo obſtinate !—but hold 
faith, if ſo, I may loſe more than I get 
by the AREA ſtick to his word. 


Enter JUSTICE. 


1am very much ſurprized, Mr. 
ene that I can't be left 
alone in the diſcharge of my magiſterial 
duties, but muſt be continually thwarted 
by you. 

Mr. D. This interruption, Mr. Juſtice, 
is ill- timed, and rather out of rul 
cou'd wiſh you had choſen another op- 
portunity. 

Juſ. No opportunity like the bent 
no time like the preſent, Sir you've 
cauſe, indeed, to be band with my 

not 


Not 1 3 when you are con- 
tinually breaking the laws. 

Mr. D. Ha, ha, ha! let us hear what 
hen-rooſt robbery have you to lay to my. 
anon: now? 

Juſ. Aye, Sir, you may think to turn 
it off with a joke, if you pleaſe—but for 
all that, I can prove you to be a bad 
member of ſociety, for you counteract 
the wiſe deſigns of our legiſlators, and 
obſtruct the operations of juſtice——yes, 
Sir, you do. 

Mr. H. Don't be ſo warm- 
this affair? 

Juſ. Why, the poacher, whom we 
committed laſt night, Mr. Drummond has 
releaſed, and given money to his family 
How can we expect a due obſervance 
of our laws, when raſcals find encourage- 
ment for breaking them? Shall 'Lords 
and Commons in their wiſdom aſſemble 
in Parlement, to make laws about hares 
and partridges; only to be laughed at? 


— what is 


Oh, tis abominable! 


Mr. H. Very true; and let me tell you, 
Mr. Drummond, it is very extraordinary 
that you will be continually | 
Mr. D. Peace, ye men of juſtice——1 
have all the regard to the laws of my 
country, which it is the duty and intereſt 
of every member of ſociety to poſleſs 
— the man had been a poacher, he 
5 64 ſhou'd 
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ſhou'd not have been protected by me 
the poor fellow found the hare in 
his garden, which ſhe had n ee 
injured. 

Mr. H Ho, ho—what, the raſcal jut. 
fies himſelf! an unqualified man gives 
reaſons for deſtroying a hare— Zounds, 
if a gang of ruffians ſhou'd burn' my 
houſe, wou'd you expect me to hear their 
reaſons? 

Juſ. There can be no alan he 
had found her in his houſe,” in his bed- 
chamber—in his bed, and offer'd to _ 
her—Pd proſecute him for poaching. 

Mr. D. Oh, bluſh to avow . ſuch prin 
ciples! 

Mr. H. Look'ee, Mr. D n 
though you go vern George with your 
whimſical notions, you ſha'n't me. [ 
foreſee how it will be as ſoon as I'm gone 
my fences will be cut down—my mea- 
dows turned into common—my corn- 
fields laid open—my woods at the mercy 
of every man who carries an axe——and, 
.oh—this is noble, this is great! 

Mr. D. Indeed, tis ridiculous. - © 

Mr. H. Vil take care that my property 
ſha'n't fall a ſacrifice to ſuch whimſies 
I'll tye it up, 1 warrant me—and ſo, | 


Juſtice, come along. Going. 
Mr. D. We were talking on a ſubje&, 
Mr. Hargrave, of more importance, at 
| preſent, 
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preſent, than this; and, I beg you'll hear 
me farther. 

Mr. H. Enough has been aid already, 
Mr. Drummond,—or if not, I'll give you 


one anſwer for all I ſhall never think 


myſelf obliged to ſtudy the humour of a 
man, who thinks in ſuch oppoſition. to 


me; I have a humour of my own, which 


I am determined to gratify, in ſeeing 


George a great man—He ſhall marry Lady 


Dinah in two days; and all the fine rea- 
ſoning in the world, you will ſee, has 
leſs ſtrength than my reſolution— Sbud, 
if I can't have the willing obedience of a 
Son, III enjoy the prerogatives of a fa- 
ther Come along, Juſtice. ¶ Exit. 

"Fuſe D'ye hear with what a fine firm 
tone he ſpeaks?—This was only a politi- 
cal ſtroke, to reſtore the balance of power. 


Mr. D. Why don't you follow, Sir? 


=; I will, I will -[afide.]” There it 
adi 3 Suſan's my own. [Exit JUSTICE. 

Mr. D. My'Son ſhall be a great Man! 
To ſuch a vanity as this how many 
have been ſacrificed !—He ſhall be great! 
The happineſs of love, the felicities 
that flow from a ſuitable union, his heart 
ſhall be a ſtranger ro—but he ſhall con- 
vey my name, deck'd with titles, to-poſte- 


rity, though, to purchaſe theſe diſtinc- 
This is the 


tions, he lives a wretch 


ſilent language of the heart, which we 
| hold 


| 
| 
| 
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hold up to ourſelves as the voice of Reaſon 
and Prudence. ne 


| Eater 3 nA: 5 
| Mig Morley hy this penſive air? 
Em. I am a little diſtreſs'd, Sir the 
delicacy of the motive which induced you 
to place me here, Hom PROF: wn 
| FAR x 
Mr. D. Nein, my dear chud ; 
; En. Do not think me capricious, if 1 
ijntreat you to take me back to your own 
houſe, till my uncle arrives—.—1 cannot 
think of remaining here. 
Mr. D. Then tis as I hoped [ afide. FRA 
What can have diſguſted you? Come, be 
frank; conſider me as a friend, to whom 
you may ſafely open your hearr. 
En. Your goodneſs, Sir, is exceſlive 
Shall I. confeſs—the Lady who: will 
ſoon have moſt bt here, treats me un- 
kindly. | 
My. D. That you can't wonder Ai 
Be aſſured, I will effeQually defend you 
from her inſulrs——Bur. do you nor pity 
poor George, for the fate his father de- 
522 him? | 
Em. Ves -I do pity ien 
Mr. D. If I dared, I would go u "cal 
- ther—I would hope, that, as his opens 
| oy 9g” 50 7 ej 1 | 


Mr. 


4c n nth 


© Mr. D. Let me not alarm you—l am 
acquainred with his paſſion, and wiſh to 
know that 'tis not diſpleaſing to you. 
Em. So circumſtanced, Sir what can 
I fay?—He is deſtined to be the huſband 
of another. 

Mr. D. It is enough--1 bind myſelf ro 
you from this moment, and promiſe to 
effect your happineſs, if within the com- 
paſs of my abilities or fortune. But, that 
I may know my taſk—favour me with 
the key to your Uncle's character.. 
En. My Uncle poſſeſſes a heart, Sir, 
Fe would do him honour, if he would 
be guided by it but unhappily he has 
conceived an opinion that his temper is 
too flexible—thar he is too eaſily perſuad- 
ed—and the conſequence is—he'll mover 
be perſuaded at all. 

Mr. D. I am ſorry to hear hh man 
who is obſtinate from ſuch a miſtake, muſt 
be in the moſt incurable ſtage of the dif- 
order. However, we'll attack this man 
of might—his flexibility ſhall be beſieged, 
and if it won't epirulars „ wel under- 
mine it. 

Em. Ah, Sir! my Uncle is in 2 fate of 
mind ill prepared: for yielding He re- 
turned from Spain with eager pleaſure to 
his native country; but the diſgult he has 
conceiv'd for the alteration of manners 
Sing his abſence, has given him an im- 
parience 


16 Tu E Ru N AW AV, 


patience that vou will hardly be able: to 
combat. | 

Mr. D. Take 5 me now 
lead you back to your young companions 
l am obliged to be abſent a ſhort time 
\ —bur I'l warch over you, and, af poly 
ſible, lead you to happineſs. .' 
6 l DRUMMOND leading EMILY. 


Emer IuS T1 CE. [Tip]. | 
5 Where the devil does my. clerk 
ſtay with Burn! But I know I'm right 
yes, yes, tis a clear caſe. By the ſtatute 
Anno Primo Caroli Secumdum obtaining 
goods on falſe pretences, felony, with 
benefit hum with benefit. Now) ob- 
taining entrance into houſes, upon falſe 
pretences, muſt be worſe——1 have no 
doubt but it amounts to a burglary, and 
that I ſhall be authorized to commit 
Ho! here they are! where is my clerk 
and Burn? ne olds einm 4:7; LAs 


Bier Mr. HAAR AVE ond Lady 
; D LAME... 

At. H. Aye, aye, here's a pretty bu- 
ſineſs— bringing this Girl into my houſe 
now is the conſequence of Mr. Drum- 
mond's fine feelings—he will never take 
my advice—bur I'll ſhew him who is beſt 
qualified ro ſift into an affair of this ſort 


wy. yer Fam a little puzzled—a ſtroller— 
Lady 
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' [Lady D. It is, © doubtleſs, a ſtrange 
*. y, Mr. Hargrave—and I beg that you 
will yourſelf queſtion my ſervant con- 
cerning 2 

Mr. H. Why, what can the mean— | 
what can her deſign be? 

Lady D. To you T ſhou'd imagine ner 
deſign muſt be very obvious, though Mr. 
Drummond's penetration was ſo eaſily 
eluded y afſuming the airs and man- 
ners of a perſon of rank, ſhe doubtleſs 
expects to impoſe on the credulity of ſome _ 
young heir, and ro procure——a jaunt 
to Scotland———rbar,, Mr. Hargrave, 1 
take to be her deſi m_—— 

MM. H. Hoh, ho, is it for 
underſtand your Ladyſhip if your man 
can prove what he aſſerts, be aſſured, 
Madam, ſhe ſhall not ſtay in my houſe 
another moment —1 ll young” heir the bags 
age. 
13 Lady D. But conſider, oo Mr. Har- 
grave, before you take any ſteps in this 
affair that *tis poſſible, we may have 
been deceived, for tho? my ſervant avows 
having been on the moſt intimate terms 
with her, he may be miſtaken 1 in her per- 
ſon, you know. 

Har. Oh, Madam, I ſhall inquire into 
that—ſhe ſhall pick up no young heirs 
here, 1 warrant her—I ſhall ſee into that 


immediately. . 1 
Enter 
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Euter JusTICE, leading in ann | 
ee the button. 
* Here's the young man—the a 1 
neſs—I have brought him up in order to 
his examination. Here, do you ſtand 
there.—In the firſt place ,— ¶ ſettling his 
wig ] in the firſt —.— how old are you? 
Har. Fiddle de de What ſignifies 
how old he is? | 
Fuſi Why, yes it Joes—for—if he is 
not of age- 
Har. Pſha, pſha—Tll examine him my- 
ſelf. - How long is it ſince you left the 
rollers you were engaged with? 
Far. It is about two. years ſince I had 
the honour of being taken into my Lady's 
ſervice and at that time I left the com- 


— 2 And did you leave the young 
woman in the company at that time? 
Jar. I did, Sir, and I have never ſeen 
her ſince till no. 
Har. I am bee puzzled 
know what to thin 6 
Fuſe It is indeed a difficult caſe 4 
very difficult caſe I remember Burn 
in the chapter on Vagrants 
Har. Prithee, be filent—at this time you 
are not likely to clear up matters at all. 
Juſ. A Juſtice be ſilent !—a ſilent Juſ- 
tice !—a pretty thing indeed—are we not 
wp very mouth of the law? 5 
Har. 


I don't 


Har. What does your Ladyſhip adviſe? 

Lady D. 1 n dont nien, Mr. 
Harg rave. 

72 Why then, let x parties be con- 
ſronre 

Har. Aye let the parties be con · 
fronted. | 
Jar. Ay, ay, let us be Gottes if 
I once ſpeak to her, ſhe'll be roo much 
dll to be able to deny the gy. 


Enter a 1 


8 Did your honour calls??? 
Har. Go and tell my daughter, char] 
defire ſhe'll _ her viſitant here—the 

young g Lady. 

Jar. 2 Two guats of raed 
and tremble yet!—l wiſh I had ae | 
the third bumper. - 

Lady D. Now, Mr. Hargrave, it 8 | 
be exceedingly improper, that I ſhould 
be preſent at this i interview, ſo I ſhall re- 
tire till the affair is ſettled. I Going. 

Mr. H. 'Sbud, my Lady, if you go, 
Pll go too—and the Juſtice may ſettle i it 
as well as he can. 

Fuſ. Nay, if you are for that—l ſhalt 
be gone in a crack —I won't be left in the 
lurch not I. 

Lady D. Bleſs me! I am furprifodgrtonly | 
conſider: What an imputation may be 
brown on my character. Coils 
6 Enter 
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Enter HARRIE T and EMIL v. | 
be tis determin d. 


Har. Robert inform'd us, Sir, that you 


requeſted our attendance. 


Mr. H. Yes, Harriet—l did Goin Ro- 


de- tis about an odd affair —I had ra- 


ther - but I don't know pray, Madam 
[zo EMIL v] be ſo kind to tell us if you 
know any thing of 15 1 amg 


to JARV IS. 

Em. No, Sir, I halle =" do not 
recolle&—l may have ſeen him before. 

Jar. Oh; Miſs Jenny —you don't re- 
collet—whar vou have forgot your old 
companion William Jarvis? 

Em. I do not remember indeed, Oi I 
was ever honour'd with ſuch a companion 
and the miſtake you have made of 
my name, convinces me that I never was. 

Far. Pſha, pſha—this won't do now— 
you was always a good actreſs, but behind 
the ſcenes, you know, we uſed to come 
down from our ſtilts, and talk in our own 
proper perſons Why ſure, you will not 
pretend to forget our adventures at Col- 


cheſter the affair of the Blue Domino ae 


Warwick nor the plot which you and 
Mrs. Varniſh laid ogainſt the Manager at 
Beconsfield. 

am Dear Sir, -gothing is ſo evident, 
as that the man has miſtaken this Lady for 
another ER rows OY you us 


to 


h e eee 
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to go without hearing any more of — 
impertinence. 


Mr. H. If he is miſtaken, no 8 
will be ſufficient—I don't know what to 
ſay tis a perplexing buſineſs but 1 
with you wou'd be ſo kind to anſwer the 
man, Madam. 

Em. Aſtoniſhment has kept me Glens 
tilt now, Sir —and I muſt ſtill be ſilent 
| for Þ have not yu. been . to 
e defences. 8 


K 
Enter GEORGE bebind 1 I 


— Dear Madam why ſurely you 
have not forgot how often you have been 
my Juliet, and I your Alexander. 
Geo. Hark you, Sir if you dare 
utter another word to that Lady, Plt 
break every bone in your body —leavs | 
the room, raſcal, this inſtant. ty 
My. H. Lou are too hot, Geor | 
ſhall ſtay and fince things have gone ſo 
far, I'll ſift the ſtory to, the bottom—If 
the young Gentlewoman is not what he 
repreſents her, ſhe has nothing to fear 
Speak boldly- where did you laſt — 
that Ady 
Ju Aye, peak ee her a 
fow more circumſtances, perhaps ſome; 
of them may hit People on occaſions 
of this" ſort have generally 4 * 
mories. | | | 
Vor. IV. H | Geo 
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Geo. Surely, Sir, you cannot allow 
theſe horrid — | 


Mr. H. I do allow, Sit—and if you 


can't be filent, leave the room. 

I Juſ. Ves, Sir, or elſe- you'll he com · 
mitted for contempt of Court. Now, for 
your name, child, your name, and chat 
of your family. r NI NN 

Em. The name of my family : dan 
ed on ſuch an occaſion, I think myſelf 
bound to conceal—my ſilence on that 
ſubject, hitherto aroſe from a point of 
delieacy that motive is now greatly 
ftrengthened, and I-refuſe'to diſcover a 


name—which . imprudent conduct has ; 


diſgraced; 

2: Fuſe Ho, ho—-pray let the Lady be 

treated with reſpe&—a perſon of Cone 

fequence——ſtands upon . Conſtitutional 
round a Patriot, I'll aſſure vou 
e refuſes. ta anſwer Interrogatories. 
Geo. Sir, I cannot be any longer a ſilent 

witneſs of theſe inſults—Your preſence, 

Madam, ſupports that raſcal, or he ſhou'd 


feel the ine effect of my reſentment. 


Lad) D. Four reſentment will be un- 
— ary, Sir, if he is not ſupported by 
truth I ſhall take care that he is pro- 
perly. puniſh'd. Enter SERV ANT> 
Sir. A Gentleman in a coach- and-ſix 
enguires for your honour—his name is 


Morley. NN 
9 — 1 1 5 J FE - Bo, 
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Em. Hah - tis my Uncle no longer 
dread his preſence now, Sir, you wil 
be ſatisfied concerning my family. 
[I. -Kreunt EMIL y ond. Hazi Ax 
a Mr. H. Io Lady D.] Her Uncle 
Heavens! Madam, what have we done! 
; 1 HARGRAVE, 
Lo D. Done och dne 4 
 [Afge. 
me v0. 8 niece of à man 
who keeps a coach and fix'—we are 
got into a wrong box here —ſhe can be 
no Patriot, our Fatriots don't ride in 
coaches and fix, 

Geo. Stay, 1 17 oy not t dong 
with you yet—you muſt now ien an- 
ether part in this ſcene what ſays 7081 

oracle Burn to ſuch a fellow as this, Juſtic 

- Fuſe. Ay, you raſcal tis now. your 
turn—thou art a vilifier, a cheat, an im- 


poſtor— tis a downright Fanlpjracy's The 
x 


niece of a man who keeps a coach and fi 
why, how doſt think to eſcape? thou lt 


cut a noble figure in . een r. 


6 * Alonanter. the Great.“ yo 


| = the likeneſs | is ſo ſtrong — — ! 
umbly aſk 1 Lady bo 


4 «© & +» + 


moment. 
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you have deceived me excites my warmeſt 
reſentment. ' 

Geo. Since Your Ladyſhip gives him 7 
up, he has no other protection Who's 
there? ¶ Euter SERVANTS] Secure this 
fellow till I have leiſure to inquire into 
the bottom of the affair—he is only the 
Agent , I am convinced. 
© Far. [Afide.] Aye, Sir, but 1 am dumb 
—or we ſhall loſe the reward. I beſeech 
your honour— twas all a miſtake. 

Ges. Take him away. | 

I Exeumt ſervants with IAR VIS. 

Lady D. [ Afide. } Hah—are you ſuſpi- 
cious, Sir '—l hope Suſan has not put me 
in this fellow's power—1 muſt be ſure of 
that, TIN Exit. 

| 'Tis a vtbidivey ; that' $ certain 
and win, I believe, come under Scan. 
Mag. but III go home and conſult Burn, 
and you ſhall know what he ſays. Egad, 
it won't be amiſs to get out of this Mor- 
ley's way. .[Afide. [Exit JusT1CE. 

Geo. Surely ſhe muſt have been privy to 
this ſcandalous plot - but tis no matter 
my fate is at its criſis.— Mr. Morley's ar- 
rival fixes it. At this moment my for- 
titude forſakes me, and I tremble to meet 
the Man, on whoſe caprice depends, the 
value of my exiſtence, _ | | 


* SE! THE Fovzrn 4er. ] 
ACT 
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ACT v. 
SCENE, an Apartment... 
| Enter Mr. MoxlE v and Eur. 


Pretty freak indeed —a pretty 
Mor 19. A freak, in return for the care 


and ſolicitude with which I have watch d 
over you I have broke with the 
Doctor for his ſhare in this romantic 
affair. 

En. I am [a e Sir, that 
compaſſion to my ſituation ſhould have 

led that worthy Man to take any ſtep that 
you. can think unpardonable but 
when he found he cou'd not move my re- 
ſolution, he thought it his duty to ac- 
commodate me with a retreat amongit | 
perſons of reputation. 

Mor. Retreat!——-ſo, wh II was 
| condemning my ſweet innocent Niece for 
ſtubbornneſs, wilfulneſs, and ingratitude 
—ſhe was only gone to a retreat to fit 
under elms, liſten to the cawing of rooks, 
and carve her melancholy ſtory on the 
young bark——— Oh, Emily, Emily! you 
ought to be made repent of this retreat, 
6s you call ir, as long as you live. 

nnn Sir, I do repent. 

H 3 
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Mor. What's that?—repent my dear 
Emily, I am rejoiced to hear you ſay ſo 


I knew y6h was always a good Girl, 
on the whole come; it ſha'n't be a 
misfortune to you ll make Baldwin 
ſwear, before the ceremony, that he ll 
never reproach—- 

„ „ muſt not 3 you 
my repentance does not concern Mr. 
+ om is—pardon me, Sir my 
entiments with regard to him, are, if 
poſſible, ſtrengthen d. 

Mor. Are they ſo, Miſtteſs ? then fare- 
well to humourings——ince your ſenti- 
ments are ſo ſtrong, your reſolution can- 
not be weak——'rwill enable you to bear, 
this dreaded fare with heroiſm. a 

Em. I am glad you can be fo ſportive 
with my unhappineſs, Sir where yo 
jeſt with miſery, you always deſign to 
tefſen it. 

Mor. Aye, that won't do——rhe 610 1. 
neſs of my temper, Girl, has been my 
great misfortune. ' I never made a miſtake 
in trade in my life, never, but have been 

ſuaded, and liſten'd to advice, till I have 
been half ruined but TI by reſolure 
now for your ſake. 1 N 
En. Surely, Si 4 
Mor. Aye, wye-—1 ee ther 
ſpeaking face there is not a line in it, 
but calls me „„ Madam, 
uti ef 3 after 
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after your retreat, you can never expect 
to be the wife of another —ſo * Bald- 
win while you can. 

» Em, Oh, Sir, allow me to live: ai 
I have no wiſh for the married ſtate 
ſince he to whom my heart is pony mat 
muſt be the-huſband of another. 

Mor. No wiſh for the married ſtate! 
ha, ha, ha! Why, tis the ultimate 
wiſh of every woman's heart —you all 
want Huſbands, from your doll to your 
ſpeQacles. 

Em. The perſon with whom one enters 
into ſo important an union ſhou'd be at 
leaſt agreeable, or 

Mor. What an age this is Why, huſ. 
ſey, in the days of your great Grand- 
mother, a Girl on the point of marriage 
had never dared to look above her lover's 
beard—and would have been a wife a 
week before ſhe cou'd have told the co- 
four of her huſband's eyes—But, now, @ 
Girl of eighteen will ſtare her ſuitor con- 
fidently in the face, and, after five mi- 
nutes converſation, give an account of 
every feature and peculiarity, from his 
brow to his buckle—But pray, Madam, 
What is it in Baldwin now, that ſo Pare 

cularly hits your fancy? 

"Em. His perſon is ungraceful, 
manner affuming; and his mind eff 


minate. | 
ob} | H 4 Mor. 
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Mor. Very true —and is not this the 

deſcription of all the young men of the 
age? — but he has five thouſand a year, 
that's not quite ſo common a circumſtance. 
Come, take the pencil again, lay on 
coarſer colours, or you won't convince 1 
me the piQure's a. bad one—conſidering 
Em. Hah!—how different * Mr. Har- 

| grave!—if I could urge his merit [afide] 
Lou have heard my objections ſo 
often, Sir, that the repetition can have 
no weight but, ſurely, I may urge | 
my happineſ e. DIY 1 
Mor. By all means, it ſhall be con- 

ſider'd, therefore John, order my car- 

riage up, we are going directly tho' you 

: don't deſerve it, the very moment we 

reach Groſvenor- ſtreet, you ſhall be tied 
faſt to Baldwin, who is now waiting 
there with the parſon at his elbow- and 
we'll this moment ſtep into the carriage, 
and away as briſkly, as if Cupid was our 
coachman come now, don't put on 
that melancholy air — tis only to turn the 
tables fancy that I hate Balduin that 
you are driving to Scotland, and I pur - 
ſuing you—-why the horſes will move 
ſo flowly,. you'll be ready to ſwear 
they dou gallop above three rood an, 
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Enn. 1 entreat you, dear Sir, ſtay, at 
leaſt, till to- morrow. In. where is 
Mr. Drummond ? | ; [Afde. 

Mor. Not a moment. 

| Em. You have not yet ſeen Mr. Drum - | 
mand. to whom I am ſo much oblig'd. 

Mor. I have made enquiries, and have 
heard a very extraordinary character of 
Mr. Drummond; we can make him ac- 
knowledgments by letter and you may 
ſend him gloves. Il know your deſign, 
you hope he will be able to talk me out 
of my reſotution—and, perhaps, I may 
be a little afraid of it myſelf Land ſo, to 
avoid that danger, we'll go directly. 
En. 'Tis ſo late, Sir, —and the a 
is dark. I Afide] Yet why. thoul 1 
wiſh to ſtay here ? 

Mor. Na more triſing conduct me to 

the family, that we. may take leave. If 
you complain of this as an act of tyranny 
be comforted, Child, tis the laſt you'll, 
experience from me—my authority will 
expire with the night, and to-morrow . 
morning, I ſhall be my dear Niece Bald- 
win's moſt humble ſervant. [Exeant.. 


Enter Grone and Sir CHARLES. 


Geo. What, refuſe me your aſſiſtance in 
| ſuch an hour—rtalk to me of prudence in 
a moment when. I muſt be mad, if I am 
human! yes, be prudent, Sir, be ede 

* ou E 


| 
| 
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the man who can be diſereet when his 
friend's happineſs is at ſtake, may gain 
the approbation of his own heart, but 
mine renounces Ri nene can Mr. 
Drummond be? Gl 
Sir Ch. I am ar your command in every 
thing I aſk you only to reflect. 
Geo, Yes, I do reflect, that in a few 
re ſhe will be irrecoverably another's 
—loſt ro me for ever—unfeeling brute! 
to ſacrifice ſuch a Woman 1 to a man whom 
ſhe deſpiſes DX 
Sir Ch. What then is your Wetten ? ; 
© Geo. There is but one way—ſhe hangs 
on the point of a precipice, from whichy 
if I do not ſnatch her in an inſtant, no- 
thing can retrieve her. We will follow 
the carriage on horſeback; let your chaiſe 
attend us with our ſervants—Pll force her 
from this tyrant Uncle, carry her inſtantly 
to Dover, and in a few hours, breathe 
out my ſoul at her feet—in ſweet ſecu- 
rity in France. 249 
Sir Ch. Conſidering your lan is an im- 
promptu, I admire its conſiſtency hut, 
my dear George, have you weighed all 
its conſequences ?- your Father 
Ges. Will perhaps diſinherit me—be it 
ol have ſix hundred a year independent 
of his will —and fix hundred a year inn 
France with Emily 1 


1 paradiſe! iT” Wh \ 
— 
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Sir Ch. But are you certain ſhe will 
partake it with you? 

Geo. No—— bur Gini the ne 
1 ſhall, at leaſt, have had the happineſs 
to preſerve her from a' fare-ſhe dreads 
for the reſt I will truſt to time and ** 
ardent paſſion. 

Sir Ch. Pity the days of ohivaliy! are 
oven; or what applauſe might'ſt thou not 
expect advent rous Knight ! 

Geo. Come; we have not a moment to 
toſe——let us get our people ready to 
follow the inſtant the carriage ſets out. 

: Sir Ch. But, George — George l'll not 
accompany you a ſtep, after the Lady's 
in your protection for if your Father 


ſhou'd ſurmiſe that I have any hand in the 


enlevement , I can hope for no ſucceſs, 
when [ aſk him for my charming Harriet. 

Geo. Agreed—let me have your chaiſe, 
and leave me to my fortune—T-will not 
endanger your happineſs —this. key will 
let you in at the garden-door—you may 
give fifty reaſons for your ſhort abſence. 
Now, Cupid, Venus, Jove and 


Juno, leap into your — and ww 


_ to our aſſiſtance. a 
l Ereune Sir CHARLES ond GEORGE. 


Euter Lady Dix An. 20 


Lad) D. She's gone, and my alarms ars 
1 an ee Thad never aria leaſt 
ounda- 
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foundation for my fears—what paſs'd in 
the garden was mere gallantry, and the 
effects of her art; he ſuffered her Uncle 
to carry her off with an indifference that 
tranſports me. How weak have I been, 
to allow) my credulity to be impoſed on 
by their ſuggeſtions, and my temper 
ruffled at a time when 'twas of ſo ee 
importance to me to have been E 


| | Enter 8 us AN. | | 

Suſe. Oh, my Lady, ſhe's gone—the 
gelightful obſtinacy of the old Uncle—Ic 
is well Mr. WIRE: was not here—T 
was afraid- 

Lady D. Your joy wears a very familiar 
aſpet—l know ſhe's gone. _ | 
Suſ. 1 beg pardon, my Lady I thought 
1 might congratulate your Ladyſhip on 
ber being carried off- [ was terribly 
afraid. 

Lady D. Yes, you have had moſt ex- 
| traordinary fears on the occaſion, You 
ought to have known, that the man whom 
I had receiv'd as my Lover, could never 
have felt any thing like a ſerious paſſion 
for ſuch a girl as that. . 

Suſ. So, ſo, ſo! how ſoon our ſpirits 
are got up! [4/ de.] Iam ſure, my Lady, 
'twas not I who occaſioned the interview 
in the garden to-day, that ſo enraged you, 


and confirmed * * was 
_— 
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ready enough then to believe all that was 
faid againſt her. 


Lady D. How dare you reproach me 


with the errors which you led me into? 
'twas your fears I was govern'd by, and 
not my own; and your ridiculous plot 
was as abſurd as your fears 

Suſ. As to the plot, my Lady, I am 
ſure twas a good one, and would have 
ſent her packing, if the Uncle hadn't 
come———'twasn't our fault he came 


We have had the ſame trouble, and . 
ſervice is no inheritance, and I hope your 


Ladyſhip will confider—— — 


Lady D. How dare you think of 5 re- 
ward for ſuch conduct? If you obtain my 


pardon, you ought to be highly gratified 
leave me, Inſolent, this moment. 
Suſ. Murtering.] Ha! —and dare you 


uſe me in this manner ?!———l1 am glad 
* have betrayed yourſelf in time, When 


can take a ſevere revenge? ¶ 4fide,] _ 
El i OR I [ Exit SUSAN, 


Lady D. I have gone too far Now) 
muſt I court my ſervant, to forget the re- 
ſentment which her impertinence occa- 

fioned—— Well, tis but for a thort time 


the marriage over, and I have done 


with her I muſt retire to my apartment, 


to recover my compoſure: perhaps be'lf 


viſit me there - but not to talk of venera- 
tion and reſpect again Oh! Tl torment 


him 


— —— hee ter ——— 
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him for that. Nothing gives a Woman ſo 
fine an opportunity of plaguing her Lover, 
as an affectation of jealouſy: if ſhe feels 
it, ſhe's his Slave; bur, whilſt ſhe affe&s 
50 Tyrant. | ; LR: 


Futer BELLA and HARRIE x. 


Har. How very unfortunate, that Mr. 
Drummond is abſent —he would have op- 
poſed: the reaſoning of Lady Dinah, and 
prevented their departure — - Sure, 
never any thing was ſo cruel. . 
Bel. Oh, there's no bearing it 
Your Father is quite a manageable d 
compared to this odd, provoking mortal, 
whoſe imagined flexibility baffles art, rea- 


ſon, and every thing. 


Har. Never ſhall I forget the look; 
wild, yet compoſed—agonized tho' calm, 
which ſhe gave me, as her Uncle led her 
our. Her Lover muſt poſſeſs ſtrange ſen- 
timents, to reſolve to marry her, in ſpite 


of her averſion. 


Bel. Sentiments! my dear—why he's 4 
modern fine Gentleman; there is nothin 


he's ſo much afraid of as a fond Wife—1 


I was Miſs Morley, I'd affe& a moſt for- 
midable fondneſs, and ten to one but ſhe' d 
get rid of him. 


Har. I wonder 1 Sir Charles i is 


he "— me in the hall, and ſaid in a 
haſty - 


we hn. 4 ny 
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haſty manner, he muſt tear himſelf from 
me for half an hour. 


Bel. I wonder rather where your Bro- 
ther is — but the heart of a woman in 
love, is as unnatural as the oſtrich's; it 
is no longer alive to any ſentiment _bur 
one, and the deen nnen are abe 
ſorbed in its; paſſioon. 


Har. I hope it is not in your own. heart, 


you find this piQure of love. 


Enter Sir CHARLES, 


Bel. Oh—here's one of our truants, but 
et s the other ?—poor George, I ſup- 
poſe, is binding his brow with willows, © 

Sir Ch, That's not George's ſtyle in love 


— he has too much ſpirit to crols his arms, 


and talk to his ſhadow, when he may em- 
ploy his hours to more advantage at — 
feet of a fair Lady. | 
Bel. Whar do you mean: A 
Har. Where is my Brother? 
J Sir Ch. On the road ro France, Kal 
_ Both, France! | 
Sir Ch, Unleſs Mr. Morley has as much 
valour as obſtinacy—for George has pur- 
ſued. him, and, by this time, I dare 
ſwear has gained poſſeſſion of his Niece. _ 
Bel. Oh! how I doat on his Knight- 
errantry!—commend me to a loyer, who, 
inſtead of patiently ſubmitting to the cir- 
cumſtances that ſeparate him from the — 
W je 
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jet of his paſſion, — boldly takes the reins 
of Fortune in his own hands, and governs 
the accidents which he can't avoid. | 
Har. How can you praiſe ſuch a darin 
condutt? I tremble for the conſequences 
Sir Ch. What conſequences, Madam, 
can he dread, who ſnatches the woman 
he loves from the arms e dan man ms 


hates? ' © 


*%%. 


Enter SnRVANT:. 


Ser. My Maſter, Sir, is 1 
Lady flinced in the chaiſe, and he has 
carried ber to Mr. Drummond's. © 
Sr Ch. The devil !—is he at home? 
Ser. No, Sir—and Mr. Morley is come 
back roo—he drove thro? the gates this 
minute. 
Bel. Nay, then George will loſe her at 
laſt—he was a fool for not parſuing his 
route. 
Sin Ch. He has no eien now, but 
thro' Mr. Drummond; and what can he 
pope” Mr. Drummond has only reaſon on 
is ſide, and the paſſions of three to 
combat. 
Bel. Ay, here he comes —and Mr. Har- 
grave, as loud as Her. huntſman. _ 
Har. Let us fly to the parlour, and 
then we can ſen intelligence of what 
paſſes to George. | Ereunt. 


Eurer 
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; Kane Mr. PH and Mr. Raz- 
t GRAVE. 241 


Mr. M.. Yes, yes, tis deere of 
| fa; upon my honour—Your Son was the 
perſon who took her out of the coach. 
Mr. H. Sir,; it is impoſſible ha, : A 
| ba my Son!—why, he's under-engage- 
ments that wou'd make it madneſs. 
Mr. M. Then, Sir, you may depend 
upon it, the fit is on him now, for he 
clapt Emily into a chaiſe, whilſt an im- 
pudent puppy faſten d on me—— egad! | 
twenty years ago I'd have given him ſauce 
to his Corniſh hug could not diſcern 
his face—bur rother I'll ſwear too. 
M. H. George! look for George there! 
ü convince You, d 1 inne- 
ha! JH. | | 


* 


Euter Riilir r- 


Mr. H. where 8 George? 
Har. Sir, my Brother i is at Mr. Drum- 
mond's. | 
Ms. HI. There! 1 knew it od net be 
him, though you would not be perſuaded. 

Mr. M. What a plague! you can't per- 
fit me out of my {enſes—Your Son, I 
aver, took her out of the coach with 
her own conlent, no doubt, and on an . 
nourable deſign, without doubt —Sir, I 


give you joy of your daughter. 
-:Yo TO + of 1 Mr. 
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| Mr. H. If it is on an honourable deſign, 
has may live on their honour, or ſtarve 
with it—not.a ſingle. ſous ſhall they 
have of me—bur I won't yer believe my 
George cou'd be ſuch a fool. 
Mr. M. Fool! Sir———The man who 
loves Emily gives no ſuch proof of folly 
neither but ſhe ſhall be puniſhed for 
hers twas a concerted affair, I ſee it 
plainly , all. agreed upon—but ſhe hal 
repent. _ 
- Mr. H. Your Wann Sir, is ex- 
traordinary I muſt tell you that my Son's 
anceſtry, or the eſtate to which he is heir 
—if he has not forfeited by his diſobe- 
dience, are not objects for the contempt 
of any man. | 
Mr. M. Very likely, Sir — but they 
are objects to which I ſhall never be re- 
conciled What! have I been toiling 
theſe thirty years in Spain, to make my 
Niece a match for any man in England 
to have her fortune ſettled by an adven- 
ture in a poſt-chaiſe, an evening's frolick 
for a young ſpark, who had nothing to 
do but puſh the old fellow into a corner, 
and whiſk off with the girl? Sir, if there 
was not another man in the kingdom, 
your Son ſhou'd not have =y conſent to 
marry Emily. | 
Mr. H. And if there was not another 
woman in England, I'd — the * of 
0 | i 33S 5 AT- 
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Hargrave to be annihilated, rather than 
he ſhould be huſhand to your Niece. 
[HARGRAVE and MoRLEevY walk about the 
on OTE 


Enter Myr. DRUMMOND. 


Myr. D. Gone'—her Uncle arrived, and 
the amiable girl gone What infatua- 
tion, Mr. Hargrave, cou'd render you ſo 
blind to the happineſs that awaited your 
family ? IU follow this obdurate-man 
—where's George? look for George 
_ there—he ſhall hear reaſon. - 

Mr. H. There, Sir that's the per- 
ſon to whom you mull addreſs your com- 
Plaints, 

Mr. D. Unfortunate ! I have made 
diſcoveries, that muſt have ſhaken even 
your prejudices— zo Mr. HAR GRAave] 
but this Uncle!—ſurely, my dear Har- 
riet, you might have prevailed. 

Har. Sir, this gentleman is. Mr. Mor. 
ley Mr. Drummond, Sir. 
Mr. D. Hah! [ beg pardon———Sir,, I 
am rejoiced to ſee you) ; 1 underſtood you 
were gone. 

Mr. M. I was gone, Sir; but I was 
robb'd of my Niece on the road—ſhe was 
taken 525 coach, and carried off 
which forced me to return. 

Mr. D. Carried off! A | 
I 2 M.. 
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Mr. . Aye, Sir, carried off by Geor- 
ge, whom you have trained to ſuch a 
knowledge of his duty. 

Mr. M. Stopt on the King's highway, 
Sir, by the fiery youth, : and wy Niece | 
dragg'd from my ſide. 

. Admirable! 

Mr. H. What's this right too? 
| 1 it is not to be borke. 
Mr. D. Where are they? 
Har. At your houſe, Sir 
MM.. M. What a country am I fallen 
into! can a perſon of your age and cha- 
rater approve of ſo raſh and darin 

Mr. H. Let George do what he will— 
he's ſure of his approbation. 

Mr. D. Gentlemen if you are ſure 
Miſs Morley is at my houſe, I am pa- 
tience itſelf—ſhe is roo rich a prize to be 
gained without ſome warfare. 
Mr. M. Sir . am reſolved eee 


Enter Lady DIN A. 5 
[Exit HARRIET frightew'd. ] 


Lady D. So, Mr. Hargrave! ſo, Sir!— 
what, your Son—this new inſult deprives 
me of utterance but your Son hat is 
the reaſon of this complicated outrage ? 

Mr. H. My dear Lady Dinah, I am as 
much enraged as you can be—but he 
ſhall Fulfill his- we. 107g ag on 
a he ſhall. 

Mr. 


—By 


4 wWComntDpiv. ny 


3 Mr. M. Engagements !—what the young 
Gentleman was engaged too!—a very fine 
Fan upon my word. 
; Lady D. | To Mr. HarGrRAve] Your 
2 honour is concern 'd, Sir—and if I was ſure 
he was drawn in by the girP's art, and chat 
he was convinced of the impropriety 
ä Mr. M. Drawn in by the girl's art!— 
whatever cauſe I may have to be offended 
with my Niece's conduct, Madam, no 
perſon ſhall ſpeak of her with contempt 
in my preſence - I preſume, this gentle- 
man's ſon was engaged to your daughter 
but that's not a ſufficient reaſon for 

Lady D. Daughter! impertinent +» 
No, Sir, twas to me that he was engaged 
—and, but for the arts of your Niece 
Mr. M. To you! A matrimonial 
negociation between that young Fellow 
and you !-—— Nay then, fore George, I 

don't wonder at your ill remper A 
diſappointment in love at your time of life 
| ow be the devil. 

Lady D. Nr. Hargrave, do you ſuffer | 
me to be thus inſulted? 

Mr. H. Why, my Lady, we muſt bear 
ſomething from this Gentleman the 
miſtake we made about his Niece, was a 

very ugly buſineſs. 

Mr. D. I entreat you, Madam, to re- 
tire from a Family, to whom, if you 


ſuffer me to explain myſelß 
= Lady 


n x 
— — — 
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Lady D. What new inſolence is this? 
Mr. D. I would ſpare you, my Lady, 


but you will not ſpare yourſelf Bluſh 
then, whilſt I accuſe you of entering into 
a baſe league with your Servants ,. to blaſt 
the reputation of an amiable young Lady, 
and drive her from the protection of Mr. 
Hargrave's family. 
Mr. H. What! a league with her Ser- 
vants? { Aſide.] 
- Lady D. And ; Wi dare you accuſe me 
of this Am I to auen for the con- 
duct of my ſervants? 6 

Mr. D. The villainy of your ſervants: is 
the conſequence of thoſe principles with 
which you have poiſon'd their minds. 
Robb'd of their religion, they were left 
without ſupport—againſt temptations to 
which gon, Madam, have felt, en 
oppoſes its ſhield in vain. 
Lady D. I feel his ſuperiority to my in- 
moſt ſoul but he ſhall not ſee his 
triumph [ aſide Is it your virtue which 
prompts you to load me with injuries, to 
induce Mr. Hargrave to break through 
every tie of honour—through the n 
ſacred engagements! 
Mr. D. I have juſt. heard theſe tn 
nearly as much proſtituted by your ſer- 
vants, who reproach you with not rp. 
ing your engagements to them. 

[OR Ha! An betrayed? (afide.] 

L Enter 


— 
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Nu GEORGE, leading EMILY, fol- 
lowed by BELLA, Hanzigr, and 
Sir CHARLES. 


Geo. Miſs Morley, Sir, commanded me 
to lead her to you—T cannot aſk you to 
pardon a raſhneſs, of which I do not re- 
pent. 

Mr. H. Then I ſhall male you, I fancy. 

Mr. M. Hah— did you really wiſh to 
return to mer. 

Em. I left Mr. Drummond's, Sir, the 
moment I knew you were here. 

Mr. M. That's a good girl IT re. 
member it. Come, child, the coach is at 
the door, and we muſt make ſpeed to re- 
trieve our loſt time. But have a care, 
young Gentleman,—tho' I have pardon'd 
your extrayagance once, a ſecond attempt 
all find me prepared for your reception. 

Geo. If Miſs Morley conſents to go with 
you, Sir, you have no ſecond attempt to 
fear. Bur ſince this moment is the criſis 
of our fate, thus I entreat you [ &neeling ] 
—you, to whom I have ſworn eternal 
love, to become my wife. Conſent, my 
charming Emily, and every moment of 
my future life ſhall thank you. 

MY... $0. 10.10: 
E, Ee What, without my 0 All together. 
Lady D. Amazing! ee 


as | Tn K Ren Owar, 


Eu, At ſuch a moment as this, meanly 
to diſguiſe my ſentiments would be un- 
w orthy of the woman, to whom you offer 
ſuch a facrifice——obrain the conſent of 

thoſe who have a right to diſpoſe of us, 
and I'll give you my hand at the altar. 

Mr. M. That you will not, my frank 
Madam —ſo no more ceremony, but away. 
[ Seizing ber arm, and going off. . 

Mr. D. And will you go, impenetrable 
man—!l have diſcovered, Sir, that your 
Niece is the daughter of Major Morley, 
who. was one of the earlieſt friends of my 
mo He would not have borne the 

iſtreſs ſhe now endures——T will be a 
father to his orphan Emily, and enſure the 
felicity of two children, on the point of 
being ſacrificed ro the ambition and ava. 
rice of thoſe, on whoſe hearts Nature has 
graven duties; which they wilfully miſpel. 

Lady D. What, Sir, are you nor con- 
tent with the infults you have offer'd to 
me and Mr. Hargrave, but you muſt inter- 
fere with this 8 in the b os 
of his Niece! 

Mr. M. What right have you, Sir, to 
diſpoſe of our Children: 

Mr. H. Aye, very true, you don't 
know how to value the authority of a 
parent. 

Mr. D. Miſtaken Men! into ber wad 
abyſs of miſery —perhaps- of guilr, 

Mich wou'd 
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wa you plunge them they claim 
from you happineſs, ] and you with-hold 
it— they fhall receive it from me—I will 
ſettle the jointur'd land of my Harriet on 
Miſs Morley, and George ſhall ab, par- 
take that fortune to which T have already | 
made him heir. 
ie, Hi Ry there's no Aiphiag him 
what can theſe ſervants have told him, 
that makes him ſo warm f- —Egad, Pit 
. their tale. | : 
Exit, ee 0 
| Mr. M. Why, Sir, this is extraordinary 
friendſhip indeed! ſettle j jointur'd lands 
I am glad Brother, Tom had prudence 


enough to form ſuch a connection, Wag 


ſeldom he minded the main chance 
Honour and a greaſy knapſack, running 
about after ragged colours, inſtead— 
Mr. D. Sir, I have ſerved ; and Lot 
the profeſſion. The army is not more 
the ſchool of honour than of philoſophy 
-A true ſoldier is a citizen of the world; 
he confiders every man of honour as is | 
brother, and the urbanity of his heart 
gains his Country ſubjects, whilſt bits ſword 
: only vanquiſhes her foes. 
Mr. M. Nay, if you have all dis Ro- 
mance , I don't wonder at your propoſal 
however, tho' your jointure lands 
might have been neceſſary for Major Mor= 
ley's Daughrer—My Niece, Sir, if the 
FEET marries 
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marries with my conſent, ſhall be kenn 


to no man for a fortune. 

Lady D. The infolence of making me 
witneſs to all this is inſupportable—ls this 
you, Sir, who this very: ening peid 
your vous to me? 

Geo. Pardon, Madam, "ch error of hls 
morning; I imagined myſelf paying my 
devoirs to a Lady who was to become wy: - 
Mother. . 7 7 

Lady D. Your Mother! "Ja 
Mother Mr. Hargrave— 
where is Mr. Hargrave? e 


080 
— ha, 


Euter Mr. HancrAav. 


Mr. H. lam here, my Lady—and have 
juſt heard a tale of ſo atrocious a nature 
from your ſervants that I wou'd not, for 
half my eſtate, ſuch an affair ſhou'd have 
happen'd in my family. 

Lady D. And can er believe the ma- 
7 tale? | 
Mr. H. Indeed 1 3 70180 

Lady D. Mr. Drummond's arts have 
then ſucceeded. 

Mr. H. Your arts have not fuckeaddd, 
my Lady, and you have uo chance for a 
huſband now, I believe, unleſs you pre- 
vail on George to run off with yor. 
Lady D. Infolent wretches!—order my 
chaiſe? I will not ſtay another moment 


t this roof - when perſons of my 
* rank, 
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rank, thus condeſcend to mix with Ple- 
beians—like the Phenix, which ſome- 
times appears within the ken of common 
birds, they are ſtared at, jeered and hoot- 
ed, till they are forced to aſcend again to 
their proper region, to e be flouts 
eln and envyy [ Exit: 

Mr: M. Well faid, a rare ſpirie, faith, I 
* Ladies of uakiey have their vrivileges 


too. As Lady D. goes off, GEO. fixes 


bis eye on bis Father , and points after her.] 
Mr. H. {Catching CEOROE“s hand.] My 
dear Boy, I believe we were wrong here 
—and I am heartily glad we have eſcaped 
hut I ſuppoſe you'll forget it when 1 
tell you I have no objection to your en- 
deavouring to prevail on this gentleman— 
Geo. Nothing, dear Sir, can prevent my 
feeling the moſt unbounded gratitude-for 
the permiſſion now may I hope, Sir 


Mr. M. Hope, Sir - Upon my word I | 


don't know what do ſay, you have ſome- 


how- contrived to carry matters to ſuch 


a length that aſking my conſent is be- 
come a matter of form. 

Mr. H. Upon my foul, I begin to find 
out, that in ſome talde one's children 
Thould lead. Come, Sir,—do keep me 
in countenance, that 1 * think I 
yielded too ſoon. 


Mr. D. Your conſent, Sir, is all we wink, 


to become. a very joyous circle—let us 
prevail 


— 
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prevail on you to permit your beloved 
Emily to receive the addreſſes of my God- 
ſon, and you will many happy years hence 
recolle& his boldneſs on the road, as the 
moſt fortunate rencounter of your life: 
you ſhall come and live amongſt us, and 
we'll reconcile you to your native country: 
notwithſtanding our ideas of the degene- 
racy of the times, we ſhall find room 
enough to act virtuouſly, and to enjoy in 
England, more ſecurely than in any other 
country in the world ern vewards bo 
virtue, 07 

Mr. . Sing 1 like eee me 
Foo "any Hor Yau: Thai or of 


my Niece: * 
Mr.. D. 1 accept the condition with 
pleaſure. 


A. M. There it is now — is lia 
the way perſuaded out of every reſo- 
lution—a perfect proverb for flexibility. 

Geo. Oh, Sir, permit me 

Mr. M. Nay, no ertacies Emily 
aiſlikes you now you've got me on your 
ſide. What ſay you? [zo EM.] don't you 
begin to feel your uſual reluQance ? 

Em. The proof I have given of my ſen- 
timents, Sir, admits of no diſguiſe—or, 
if diſguiſe were neceſſary, I could not 
aſſume it. 

Geo. Enchanting: frankneſs! my heart, 
wy * muſt thank you for. this goodneſs. 

But 


Harriet 
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But what ſhall I ſay to you to Dr v 1+ 
MOND] to you, n to n I already 
owe more than— 

Mr. D. To me you 0 owe e 0 
heart, George, muſt have ſome attach- 
ments Mine has for many years been 
center'd in you If I have ſtruggled for 
your happineſs, twas to gratify myſelf. 

Geo. Oh, Sir! why will you continually 
give me ſuch feelings, and yet refuſe them 
utterance ?— Seymour, behold the hap- 
Piel of men! 

Sir Ch. May your bliſs, my dear — 
be as permanent as tis great. — Allow me, 
Sir, [to Mr. HARGRAVE] to ſeige this 
propitious moment to aſk your conſent to 
a ſecond union- Permit me to entteat 
Miſs Hargrave for her hand, and Fil prove 
George a vain boaſter; when he calls 
himſelf the happieſt of me. 

Mr. H. Why, Sir Charles, you have 
choſen a very lucky moment; bur there's 
no moment in which I ſhould not have 
heard this requeſt with pleaſure. + Why, 
—if we may. believe your eyes, 
| You are not very angry with Sir Charles 
for this requeſt, _ 
Har. A requeſt, Sir, which gives you 
ſo much pleaſure ought not to. give your 
Harriet pain. 
Bel. Lord! you look ſo filing with 


your happineſs, and ſeem to think I make 
| "= ne 


— — —. — — 
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ſuch an aukward figure amongſt you but 
here { produces à letter -——this' a e 


eee a certain perſon— 
Of the name of —Belville—- 8 
= "oy Be quiet is landed ar Dover, 
and poſting here with all the ſaucy con- 
fidence our engagements inſpire him with. 
Mr. D. Say you ſo?-———Then we'll 
have the three l e on 
the ſame day. With 8 
Bel. Oh mercy— 1 won't * of it 
Love, one might manage that per- 
haps but hondur, obey; ———'tis. ſtrange 
the Ladies had never intereſt A to 
get this ungallant form mended. ne” 
Mr. D. The marriage vow, my dear 
Bella, was wiſely framed for common ap- 
prehenſions Love teaches a train of 
duties that no vo can reach that re- 
fined minds only can perceive but which 
they pay with the moſt delighted atten- 
tion. Vou are now entering on this ſtate 
may Vou— and You'ſtro BELLA, 
fgnificantly] and Vou to the audience] 
poſſeſs the yore envied lot MS 
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ACT 1. SCENE x” 
4 Soren „ BATH. 


66 0 the 5 
e n bim. ann 


bg 
+ ** & 


Fs HAT!— Thomas!— Sure 'tis 
he; —ͤ— What!— Thomas 9 
Thomas! ' Honor! 
Coach. Hayl=Odd's life Alx. Fag * 
give us your hand, my old — 
Fag. Excuſe my glove, Thomas: —Im 
dev'liſh glad to ſee you, my lad: why, 
my prince of charioteers, you look as 
hearty ! but who the deuce thought of 
ſeeing you in Bat! 

Coach. Sure, Maſter, Madam Juka, 
Harry, „Mrs. ney and — re * 
all come! Ze itt; at 

Fag. | Indeed) SCI Fo: 

Coach. Aye! Maſter 3 be fi 
of the gout was coming to make him a 
viſe — ſo he'd a mind to pic. the ſlip, 

"Rok. IV,  -- 5K and 


ran RIVA, 


and whip we were all off at an hour's 
warning. 

Fog. Aye, Aye! haſty in every thing, 
or it would not be Sir Anthony Abſolute! 

Coach. But tell us, Mr. Fag, how does 

oungs Maſter? Odd! Sir Anthony wilt 
are to ſee the Captain here! 

Fag. I do not ſerve Capt. Abſolute 
non I 5 1 

Coach. Why ſure! « 

Fag. At preſent I am employ'd by En- 
ſign Beverley. 

Coach. I doubt, Mr. Fag, You: ha'n't 
changed for the better. + 

Fag. I have not changed, "Tholwmnes. 

Coach. No! why didn't you ſay Je had 

left young Maſter?” ?! 

Fag. No Well, honeſt Thomas, 1 
muſt puzzle you no farther:—biiefly then 
Capt. Abſolute and Enſign Re are 
one and the ſame;perſon. | 

Coach. The devil they are! 

Fug. So it is indeed, Thomas; and — 
Eufign half of my niaſter being-on guard 
at preſent—the arme * ny to d 
with! men £2427 

Coach. So, 10 3 this is — 
freak, I warrant!—Do, tell us, Mr. Fag, 
the meaning OI know The truſted 

ous! 0 Aa) 
l Fug. You'll be ſecret, Thomas. 117 10 
Coach. As a coach-horſe. u 


VI Fug. 


A COME B V. 14 
Erg. Why then the cauſe of all this is 
LES vE,—Love, Thomas, who, as you 
may ger read to you, has been à maſ- 
querader ever ſince the days of Jupiter. 
Coach. Aye, aye I gueſſed there was 
4 lady i in the caſe —but pray, why does 
your Maſter paſs only for Enſign — now 
if he had ſhamm'd General indeed — 
Fug. Ah! Thomas, there lies the myſ- 
rery o'rhe matter. Hark' ee, Thomas, my 
Maſter is in love with a lady of a very 
ſingular taſte: a lady who likes him better 
as à half-pay Enſign than if ſhe'knew he 
was ſon and heir to Sir Anthony Abſolute, 
a baronet with three thouſand a-year! / 
© Coach. That is an odd taſte indeed! 
but has ſhe got =y ſtuff, Mr. Fag; is ſhe 
rich, hey? 838 
25 Fog. Rick!=—why; 1 beliere ſhe « owns 
half the ftocks!—Z— —ds! Thomas, ſhe 
could pay the national debt as eaſy as I 
could my waſherwoman!—She has a lap- 
dog that eats out of gold, —ſhe feeds her 
partor with ſmall pearls,—and all her 
chread-papers a are made of bank-nores! | 
Coach, Bravo l— faith Odd! I war- 
rant ſhe has a ſet of esd at leaſt: — 
but does ſhe draw kindly with the Captain? 
Fag. As fond as pigeons. 
Cvach. May one hear her name? 
Hug. Miſs Lydia Languiſh—Bur there 
is an Mold tough aunt in the way ;—though n 
K 2 by 
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by the bye ſhe has never ſeen my Maſter 
—for he got acquainted with Mite while 
on 2 viſit. in Glouceſterſhire. | 
Coach. Well—I wiſh they) were once har- 
neſs'd together in matrimony.—Bur pray, 
Mr. Fag, what kind of a place is this 
Bath ?— I ha' heard a deal of it—here 54 
mort o merry- making hey 7/7 | 
Fag. Pretty well, Thomas, pretty well 
—'tis.2 good lounge. Though at preſent 
we are, like other great aſſemblies, di- 
vided into parties High- roomians and 
Low- roomians; however, for my part, I 
have reſolved to ſtand neuter; and i, 1 
told Bob Bruſh at our laſt committee. 
aach But What do the folks to 
hete? 
Fae. Oh! ws are little boats 
—— the morning we go to the 
2 , though neither my Maſter 
— drink the waters; after breakfaſt we 
ſaunter on the parades or play a game at 
billiards; at night we dance: but d—n 
the place, I'm tired of it: their regular 
hours ſtupify me not a fiddle nor a card 
after eleven !—however Mr. Faulkland's 
gentleman and I keep it up a little in pri- 
vate parties I'll introduce you chere, 
Thomas —you Il like him much. | 
Coach. Sure I know Mr. Du-Peigne— 
you know his Mi is to marry ee 
Julia. 


Fag. 


% Co: ne. we 


Fug. I had forgot. — But T homas you 
muſt poliſh a little indeed you muſt— 
here now— this wig!—what the devil do 
you do with a wig , Thomas?—none of 
the London whips of any bro aj of Ton 
wear wigs now. 

Coach. More's the pieyt more the view, 
I fay.—Odd's life! 2 5 I heard how the 
lawyers and doQors had took to their own 
hair, I thought how twould go next. 
Odd rabbit it! when the faſhion had got 
foot on the Bar, I gueſs d *rwould mount 
to the Box!—bur 'tis all out of character, 
believe me, Mr. Fag: and look'ee, I'll 
never gi” up mine—the lawyers and doc- 
tors may do as they will. 

Fag. Well, Thomas, we'll not quarrel 
about that. 5 | 

Coach. Why, bleſs you, the gentlemen 
of they profeſſions ben't all of a mind— - 
for in our village now tho'ff Zack. Gauge 
the exciſeman , as ta'en to his carrots, 
there's little Dick the farrier ſwears he'll 
never forſake his bob, tho' all the college 
ſhould appear with their own heads! 

Fag. Indeed! well ſaid Dick! but hold 
mark! mark! Thomas. 

Coach. Zooks! tis the Captain—ls that 
the lady with him? 

Fag. No! no! that is Madam Lucy 


* * s miſtreſsd maid.— They lodge 
K 3 0 
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at that houſe - but I avail after him to dan 
him the news. 

Coach. Odd! he's giving ber wooey— 
wall; Mr. Fag 
Fag. Good bye, Thomas.— have an 
appointment in Gydes' Porch this evening 
at eight; meet me there, and we'll make 
a little wh. 85 Lee e 


SCENE II. 


A Dreſſng-room in Mrs. Ma L APR 0 b 's 
lodgings. 


L YDIA Ae on 4 fopha with a book in 
ber band —LuCY, as SP. e 
From a meſſage. 

Luc. Indeed, Ma'am, 1 1 d half 
the town in ſearch of it: l don't 78575 
there's a eirculating library i in Bath I ha'n 
- DEE ate ©... 

Had. And could not you get! The e. 
« ward of Conſtancy ?” a 

Lucy. No, ed: Ma'am. 1 

Lyd. Nor © The Fatal Connection? e 

Lucy. No, indeed, Ma'am. 

Hyd. Nor © The Miſtakes of the Heart? 

Lucy. Ma'am, as ill-luck would have it, 
Mr. Bull faid Mifs 2 daunker had Juſt 
fetch'd it away. 3 
Dad. Heigh-ho Did you inquire for 
« The Delicate RE” Vere 


— 


Lacy: 


2.4 COE H. Ut 


Lucy. — Or The Memoirs of Lady 
« Moodford? Yes indeed, Ma'am. [ 
aſk d every where for it; and 1 mighr have 
brought it from Mr. Frederick's, but Lady 
Slattern Lounger, who had juſt ſent it 
home, had ſo foiled and dog's-ear'd ir, it 
wa'n't fir for a chriſtian to read. 

- Lyd. Heigh-ho!—Yes, I always. ow 
when Lady Slattern has been before me. 
—S$he has a molt obſerving thumb; and I 
believe cheriſhes her nails for the con- 
venience of making marginal notes. 
Well, child, what have you brought me? 

Lucy. Oh! here Ma'am. 

[ Taking books from under her lube, 

and from ber pockets.] | 

This is “ The Gordian Knot, — and this 
« Peregrine Pickle.” Here are The Tears 
* of Senfibility” and © Humphry Clinker.” 
This is “ The Memoirs of a Lady of Qua- 
« lity, written by herſelf ,”—and 1 the 
ſecond volume of © The Sentimental Jour- 
4 e. 

Lyd. Halal bn What: are thoſe books 
by the glaſs? 

Lucy. The great one is * « The whole 
Duty of Man” here 1 preſs a few 
blonds, Ma'am. 

Lyd. Very well—give me the ſal vo- 
latile. 

Lucy. Is it in a blue cover, Ma'am? 


55 My ſmelling bottle, you ſimpleton! 
* K + Lucy. 


Tus os, 


Lucy. O, the drops!-—hore Ma am. 
_ £yd. No note, Lucy? 
Lucy. No indeed, Ma' am but 1 have 
fron a certain nere ; 
Lyd. What, my Beverley well dannn 
Lucy. O Ma'am! he looks fo art ee 
ing and melancholic! 
Lyd. Hold Lucy! "AE ſome one 
coming—quick, ſee who it i.— . 
[Exit Luc v. 
Surely I heard my couſin Julia's voice! 
[ Re-enter LVv.c vu 
Lucy. Lud! Ma'am, here is Miſs Mel- 
| ville. 
gd. Is it poſlible!- 


Enter Jak +, 


Lyd. My deareſt Julia, how delighted 
am Fre Embrace. ] How apy HOgeS was 
this happineſs! | 

Jul. True, Lydia and our oleafires i is 
the greater but what has been the 
matter? you were denied to me at 
A 
Had. Ah! Julia, 2 1 "fs a thouſand 

things to tell you!—bur firſt inform me, 
what has conjur'd you to Bath 2—[$ Sir 
Anthony here:? 

Ful. He is—we are arrived within this 
hour—and I ſuppoſe he will be here to 
wait on Mrs. Malaprop : as ſoon as he is 
dreſs. Kai | 

: Lyd. 
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d. Then before we are interrupted, 
let me impart to you ſome of my diſtreſs 
—[ know your gentle nature will ſympa- 
thize with me, tho' your prudence may 
_ condemn me'—My letters have inform'd 
you of my whole connexion with Bever- 
ley ;—bur: I have loſt him, | Julia!—-my 
aunt has diſcover'd our intercourſe by a 
note ſhe intercepted, and has confin'd me 
ever ſince et, would vou believe 
it? ſhe has fallen abſolutely in love with 
a tall Iriſh baronet ſhe met one night 
ſince we have deen hers!" at inn nan 
ſhuffle's rout. '| 

Jul. You jeſt; Lidia. 

d. No, upon my word.— She abſolu- 
tely carries on a kind of correſpondence 
with him, under a feigned name though, 
till ſhe chuſes to be known to him 
but it is a Delia or a Celia, I aſſure you. 

Jul. Then, ſurely, the i is now more 
rhe py to her niece. 7 
hd. Quite the contrary. Since ſhe 

has diſcovered her own frailty, ſhe is be- 

come more ſuſpicious of mine. Then I 
muſt inform you of another plague! 

That odious Acres is to be in Bath to- 
day; ſo that 1 one I ſhall be teaſed out 
of all ſpirits! 

Jul. Come, come, Lydia, hope the 
beſt. —Sir Anthony ſhall uſe his intereſt 
mw * Malaprop. . 

154. 


DTDyd. But you have not heard the worſt. 
Unfortunately I had quarrell'd with my 
poor Beverley, juſt before my aunt made 
the diſcovery, and I have not ſeen mood 
fince, to make ĩt up. het 1 | 

Jul. What was his Ginnnebe Enten 

J. Nothing at all! But, 140 
ke: how it was, as often as we had 
been together, we had never had a quar- 
rel! And, ſomehow I was afraid he 
would never give me an opportunity.— 
So, laſt Thurſday, I wrote a letter to 
myſelf, to inform myſelf that Beverley 
was at that time paying his addreſſes ta 
another woman. I ſign'd it your Friend 
unknown, ſhew'd it to Beverley, charg'd 
him with his falſehood, put myſelf in a 
violent paſſion, and vow'd 1d never nn 
him more. 

Jul. And you let him art ſo, leery 
have not ſeen him ſince? 

Lyd. "Twas the next day my aunt found 
the matter out. I intended only to have 
teaſed him three days and a half, and now 
ha loſt him for ever. 

Jul. If he is as deſerving and ſincere as 
you have repreſented him to me, he will 
never give you up ſo. Yet conſider, Ly- 
dia, you tell me he is bur an enſign, and 
you have thirty thouſand-pounds! _ 

Lyd. Bur you know I lofe moſt of my 


fortune, if I marry without my aunr's 
3 65 conſent, 
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conſent, till of age; and that is what I 


have determin'd to do, ever fince I knew 


the penalty,—Nor could I love. the, man, 


who would wiſh, 0 wait a day for e er 


ternative. SO 
Jul. Nay, this ; is caprice!. ne | 
Jod. What, does Julia tax me. with ca. 


* l thought her lover Faulkland 


had enured her to it. 
Ful. I do not love even his 3 OE 

Lyd. But a-propos—you, have ſent to 
him, I ſuppoſe ? | 

Jul. Not yet, upon my Wonenpor has 
he. the leaſt idea of my being in Bath.— 
Sir Anthony's reſolution was ſo ſudden, I 
could not inform him of iit. 

Lyd. Well, Julia, you are your own 
miſtreſs, though under the protection of 
Sir Anthony, yet have you, for this long 
year, been the ſhve to the caprice, the 
whim, the jealouſy of this ungrateful 
Faulkland, Who will ever delay aſſuming 


the right of 2 huſband, while you ſuſker | 


him to be equally imperious as a lover. 

Jul. Nay, you are wrong entirely.— 
We. were contracted before. my. father's 
death. That, and ſome conſequent em- 
barraſſments, have delay'd what I know 
to be my. Faulkland's moſt ardent wiſh.— 
He is too generous to trifle on ſuch a 
point. And for bis character, you wrong 


him there too. No, Lydia, he is too 
kg, Þ | proud, 


= 
. e OO ny inn 
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proud, too noble to be jealous; if he is 
captious, *tis without diſſembling; if tret- 
ful, without rudeneſs. Unus'd to the 
foppery of love, he is negligent of the 
little duties expected from a lover —but 


being unhackney'd in the paſſion, his love 


is ardent and ſincere; and as it engroſles 
his whole ſoul, he expects every thought 


and emotion of his miſtreſs to move in 
uniſon with his.—Yer, though his pride 


calls for this full return—his humility 
makes him undervalue thoſe qualities in 
him, which ſhould entitle him to it; and 
not feeling why he ſhould be lov'd to the 
degree he wiſhes, he fill ſuſpects that he 
is not lov'd enough: This temper, I 
muſt own, has colt me many unhappy 
hours; but I have learn'd to think myſelf 
his debtor, for thoſe imperfections which 
ariſe from the ardour of his love. 

| Lyd. Well, I cannot blame you for de- 
Fending him.—But tell me candidly, Ju- 
lia, had he never ſav'd your life, do you 
think you {ſhould have been atrach'd to 
him as you are?—Believe me, the rude 
blaſt that overſet your boat was a 266.45 
rous gale of love to him. 

Ful. Gratitude may have grengthened 
my attachment to Mr. Faulkland, bur I 
lov'd him before he had preſerv'd me; yet 
ſurely that alone were an "obligation ſuf- 


TO bs MY a 
Lyd. 
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Id. Obligation Why a 8 
would have done as much. Well, I 
ſhould never. think of giving my heart. to 
2 man becauſe. he could Twas 


Jul. Come, Tydia, you 8 too ei | 


iderate. Py Oy 
Id. Mie 1 do but 16h 1.— 
here? ng men 


x 4 
LAT 1-5-0! 


Eiter th VU c Y in 4 * 


1 1. 


Lacy. O Ma am, here is Sir Anthony 
Abſolute juſt come home with your aunt. 


Iod. They'll not come here. Lucy do 
you watch. [Exit Lucy. 

Jul. Net L muſt. go, Sir Anthony does 
not knom Jam here, and if we meet, 
| he'll detain me, to ſhew me the OWN" 
TIl take another opportunity of paying my 
reſpe&s to Mrs. Malaprop, when ſhe-thall 
treat me, as long as ſhe chooſes, witli 
her ſelect words ſo e ene 
vithout being Mifproneueged...; 3 


Ne enter 3 U © v. | 

Lucy. O O Lud! Ma- am, chey are both 
coming up ſtairs. | 

Lyd. Well, I'll not detain you 8 

Adieu , my dear Julia, Im ſure you are in 

haſte to ſend to Faulkland. There 


through my room youll, find another 


ſtair- caſe. 
Jul Adieu,—[Embrace.]. {Eck J 14. 


Dad. 


— 


— 9-7 "egg — m 


—— 
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Id. Here; my dear Lucy, hide cheſe 
bree — wick, quick. —Fling Per egrine 
Pichl under the toiler—throw Roderick 
Random into the cloſer— ut the Innocent 


Adultery into The Whole Duty of Man 


thruſt. Lord Ainworth, under the ſopha 
tram Ovid behind the polſter there put 
the Man of Feeling into your pocket — ſo, 
fo, now Jay, Mrs. Chapone i in. ſight, and 
leave Fordyce's re open on the 
table. rt UG er 19:7? ©, 

Lacy. 0 burn it, "Mom; the hated 
dreſſer has "torn away as far as Proper 
Pfide, + mt 

d. Neyer mind open at Siet 
Fling me Lord Cheſterfield's Letters. 


Now” for em. wu 


IM FT 9 41115 Ne 1071707 TY 3 


Enter Mrs. M ALA * prod Sr A N- 
/ 7 Wony ABSOLUTE... L 
Mr. Mal. There, Sir Anthony, there 
ſits the deliberate Simpleton, Who wants 
to diſgrace her family, and laviſh herſelf 
on a fellow not worth a ſhilling! 


4 1175 


33 1 Madam „Ithought you once 


Mul. Vou thought; Miſs! don't 
ch: y bufinefs you have to think at 
ali—thought does not become a' young 


woman; the point we would requeſt of 


you' is; that y you will promiſe to forget 
this fellow—ro literary: kim; 4 fay, quire 


from your memory. PRO 9 Ind 
* y « 
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Thad. Ah! Madam! our memories are 


independent of our e is not io 

ay to forget. . 
Mrs. Mal. But 1 foy- it is, Miſc e 
is nothing on earth ſo eaſy as to forget, if 

a perſon chooſes to ſer about it. Im fure 
I have as much forgot your poor dear 
uncle as if he had never — 1 
thought it my duty ſo to do; and let me 
tell you, Lydia, theſe —_— memories 
don't become a young woman. 

Sir Anth. Why ſure ſhe owe endend 
to remember what ſhe's orderd art 
70} this comes of her reading 

- Lyd: What crime, Madamy be I com- 


mitted to be treated tlius 3 {7 15 


Mrs. Mal. Now don't attempt to extir- 
pilio yourſelf from the matter; you Know 
F have proofs controvertible of it. But 
tell me, will yow-promiſe to do as you're 
bid? — Will you- take a huſtand of your 
friends: chooſing? Siri de 

Id. Madam, 1 muſt tell you plainly, 
that had I no preference for any one' elſe, 
the choite you have made would be wr 
averſion. dr fit 57 1567 

Mes. Mal. What buſineſs have you, 
Miss, with preference and averſion? They 
don't become à young woman; and you 
ought to know, that as both always wear 
off, tis ſafeſt in matrimony to begin with 
a oy averſion.” I am ſure I hated your 


* POor 


— . — 
— — — —' . —ͤ — ů eee —— — —— aus. 
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poor dear uncle before marriage as if he'd 
been a black a- moor and yet, Miſs, you 
are ſenſible what a wife I made !- and 
when it pleas d Heav'n to releaſe me from 
him, tis unknown what tears I ſhed !— 
But ſuppoſe we were going to give you 
another choice, will you promiſe us 2 


Bien up this Beverley? 5 21 


gd. Could I belie my inn 0 fat 


a8 to give that promiſe, my-aQtions ny 
einig as far belie my words. 


Mrs. Mal. Take yourſelf to your room. 
ou abe z5t company for eee ar 


your own ill-hamours. © 55:7 > 


-Lyd. Wilingly, Mam—1 * 


| change for the worſe. {Exit LVD IA. 


Mrs. Mul. mee 84 little intricate m_ 
for powbE 5; 19576 ule moi Fist 

Sir Ant h. It om not phe wonderdcat] 
Mw am—all this is the natural conſequence 
of teaching girls to read. Had I a thous 
ſand daughters, by Heavens! F'd as ſoon 
have them e the blackart” a8 Weir 
alphabet! 219) X79 e 

Mrs. 'Mal. Nay; g Sir Anchony, 
you are an abſolute miſanthropy, p. 

Sir Anth. In my way hither, Mrs. Mal- 


aprop „I obſerved your niece's maid 


coming forth from a circulating library ! 
she had a book in each hand they 


were half-bound volumes; with marbled 


covers From that moment I gueſs d 
how 


— 
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how full of duty L ſhould. ſee res 
miſtreſs! ” AE 

Mrs. Mal. Thoſe are vile 1 Ins 
deed! 

Sir. Anth. Madam, a circulating library 
in a town is, as an ever- green tree, of 
diabolical knowledge! It bloſſoms 
through the year! And depend on it, 
Mrs. Malaprop, that they who are ſo fond 
of handling the leaves, will long for the 
fruit ar laſt. 

Mrs. Mal. Well, but Sir Anthony, your 
wits. Lady Abſolute, was fond of books. 
Ser Ausb. Aye and injury ſufficient 
they were to her, Madam. — But were 1 
to chuſe another helpmate, the extent of 
her erudition ſhould conſiſt in her know- 
ing her ſimple letters, without their 
_ miſchievous combinations Hand the ſum- 

mit of her ſcience be- her ability to count 
as far as twenty. — The firſt, Mrs. Mala» 
prop, would enable her to work A. A. 
upon my linen;—and the latter would be 
quite ſufficient to prevent her giving me 
a ſhirt, No. 1. and a ſtock, No. 2. 

Mrs. Mal. Fie, fie, Sie: Anthony, you 
ſurely ſpeak Jaconically | 
Sir Auth. Why, Mrs. Malaprop, in mo- 

deration, now, what would you have a 
woman know ? 
Mrs. Mal. Obſerve me, Sir Anthony. 
I would by no means wiſh a daughter 
Vor. IV. L of 
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% 


of mine to be a progeny of learning; I 
don't think ſo much learning becomes a 
young woman; for inftance——! would 
never let her meddle with Greek, or 
Hebrew, or Algebra, or Simony, or 
Fluxions, or Paradoxes, or ſuch inflam- 

matory branches of learning neither 

would it be neceſſary for her to handle 
any of your mathematical, aſtronomical, 
diabolical inſtruments But, Sir Abo- 
ny, I would ſend her, at nine years old, 

to a boarding-ſchool, in order to learn a 

little ingenuity and artifice.— Then, Sir, 

ſhe ſhould have a ſupercilious knowledge 
in accounts; and as ſhe grew up, I would 
have her inſtru&ed in geometry , that ſhe 
might know ſomething of the contagious 
countries ;—but above all, Sir Anthony, 
ſhe ſhould be miſtreſs of orthodoxy, that 
me might not miſ-ſpell, and miſ- pro- 
nounce words ſo ſhamefully as girls uſual. 
ly do; and likewiſe that ſhe might repre- 
hend the true meaning of what ſhe is ſay- 
ing.— This, Sir Anthony, is what I would 
have a woman know; — and I don't think 
there is a ſuperſtitious article in it. 

Sin Auth. Well, well, Mrs. Malaprop, 

J will. difpute the point no further with 

you; though I muſt confeſs, that you are 

a truly moderate and polite arguer, for 

almoſt every third word you ſay is on my 


| fide of the 93 Mrs. n 
to 
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to the more important point in debate. 
you ſay, you have no an to my 
propoſal. 1 
Mrs. Mal. None, 1 aſſure ec ant 
under no poſitive engagement with Mr. 
Acres, and as Lydia is ſo obſtinate againſt 
him, perhaps your: ſon 5 have better 
ſucceſs. 


Sir Anth. Well, Mev: 444] will! write 
for the boy directly.—He knows not a 
ſyllable of this yet, though I have © 

ſome time had the propoſal in my head. 
He is at preſent with his regiment. | 
Mrs. Mal. We have never hen your 

ſon, Sir Anthony; but 1 HRP no — 
tion on his ſide, 


Sir Anth. Objection let bim objet if 
he dare!—No, no, Mrs. Malaprop, Jack 
knows that the leaſt demur puts me in a 
frenzy directly.— My proceſs was always 
very ſimple—in their younger days, twas 
„Jack, do this; —if he demur'd——1 
knock'd him down—and if he grumbled 
at that II always ſent him out of the 
room. | | 
Mrs. Mal. Aye, and the propereſt way, 
o' my conſcience!—nothing is ſo conci- 
| Haring to young people as ſeverity. 
Well, Sir Anthony, I ſhall give Mr. Acres 
his diſcharge, and prepare "Lydia to re- 
ceive * ſon's invocations and I hope 

L 2 | you 
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you will repreſent her to the Captain as an 
object not altogether illegible. 
Sir Antb. Madam, I will handle the 
fubject prudently..——Well, I muſt leave 
you—and let me beg you, Mrs. Mala- 
prop, to enforce this matter roundly to 
the girl; — take my advice — keep a tight 
hand —if ſhe rejects this propoſal—clap 
her under lock and key: — and if you 
were juſt to let the ſervants forget to 
bring her dinner for three or four days, 
vou can't conceive how ſhe'd come 
about?, ,. [Krit Sir AN H. 
Mrs. Mal. Well, at any rate I ſhall be 
glad to get her from under my- intuition. 
she has ſome-how diſcovered my par- 
tiality for Sir Lucius O˙ Trigger — ſure, | 
Lucy can't have berray'd me No, the 
girl is ſuch a ſimpleton, I ſhould have 
made her confeſs it. Lucy Lucy! 
[calls] Had ſhe been one of your artificial 
ones, I ſhould never have truſted her. 


Eater Lu. 05 v. 


Lucy. Did you call, Ma' am? | 
Mrs. Mal. Ves, girl.—Did: you ſee Sir 
Lucius while you was out? 0 
Tuc. No, indeed, Ma am, not 2 
glimpſe of him. 
" Mrs. Mal. You are fare, "pa , chat 


you never mention d- | 
e Lag, 


: x CO m Epi, Wl 


8 0 Gemini! 14 n cut my 
rongue our, _ 


Mrs. Mal. Well, dort let Your; ark. 
city be impos'd on. | 


Lucy. No, Ma'am. 


Mis. Mal. So, come to me b 
and I'll give you. anather letter to Sit Lu- 
cius ! but mind Lucy if ever you betray 
what you are entruſted with -unleſs it be 
other people's ſecrets to me, you forfeit 
my malevolence for ever: and your 
being a ſimpleton ſhall be no excuſe for 
Your locality, [Exit Mrs. MAL aPROP. 
_-> Lucy. Ha! ha! ha!—So, my dear, -fom- 
plicity, let me give you a little reſpite— 
[ altering her manner I—let girls in my ſta- 
tion be as fond as they pleaſe of appearing 
expert, and knowing in their truſts;— 
commend me to a maſk of ſilline ſs, and a 
pair of ſharp eyes for my own intereſt 
under it!—Let me fee to what account I 
have turn'd my ſimplicity lately looks 
at a paper] For abetting Miſs Lydia Lan- 
. guiſh in a deſign of running away with an 
Enſign !—in money— ſundry times — twelve 
pound twelve— gowns, five— hats, ruffles, 
caps, &c. &c.—numberleſs/—PFrom the ſaid 
Enſigu, within this laſt month, fre guineas 
and a half. About a quarter's pay 
Item, from Mrs. Malaprop, for betraying 


the young people to her when I found 
Sz „„ matters 
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matters were likely to be diſcovered - two 
guineas, aud a black paduaſoy. Item, 
from Mr. Acres, for carrying divers letters 
—which I never deliver'd— two guineas, 
and a pair of buckles. —-[tem, from Sir Lu- 
cius O Trigger —three crowns—two gold 
pocket-pieces—and a ſilver ſnuff-box1——— 
Well done, ſimplicity yet I was forced 
to make my Hibernian believe, that he 
was correſponding, not with the Aunt, 
but with the Niece: for, though not over 
rich, I found he had too much pride and 
delicacy to ſacrifice the feelings of a 
gentleman to the neceſſities of his for- 

tune. Fad 1301 . 


L 
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END or THE FIRST ACT. 


ACT 


ACT IL. SCENE Is 
Captain ABSOLUTE? 8 2. 451g. 


Captain Aer R od Fac. 


| IR, while I was there „Sir Antho- | 
| Fag 8 ny came in: I told him, you had 
ſent me to inquire after his health, and to 
know if he was at leifure ro ſee you. 

Abſ. And what did he 2 „ on ene 1 
was at Bath? . 

- Fag. Sir, in my life 1 never” ſow. an 
elderly gentleman more aſtoniſhed! He 
ſtarred back two. or three paces, rapt out 
a dozen interjectoral oaths, and aſked, 
What the devil had brought you here! | 
Abſ. Well, Sir, and what did ou 
Tay? 
Fag. O, I lied; Sir—1I berge the pre- | 
ciſe lie, bur you may depend on't; he 
got no truth from me. Yer, with ſub- 
miſſion, for fear of blunders in future, I 
ſhould be glad ro fix what has brought us 
to Bath: in order that we may lie a little 
conſiſtently.—Sir Anthony's ſervants were 
curious, Sir, very curious indeed. , + 

Abſ. You have faid nothing to them? 

Fag. O, not a word, Sir not a word. 
—Mr. Thomes , ideal; the coachman, 

AC whom 
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whom I take” to be the diſcreeteſt of 
Whips— 

Abſ. S' death !—you raſcal! you have 
not truſted him! 

Fag. O, no, Sir no- no— not a . 
tide: upon my veracity He was, in- 
deed, a little inquiſitive; -but. I was ſly, 
Sir—deviliſh fly !— My Maſter, ſaid I, 
honeſt Thomas, you know, Sir, one ſays 
Soneſt to one's inferiors, is come to Bath 
To recruit—Yes, Sir—l ſaid, to recruit 
and whether for men, money, or conſti- 
tution, you know, Sir, is nothing to 
him, nor any one elſe. 

Ab ſ. Well recruit will do—letirbe 0 | 

Fag. O, Sir, recruit will do ſurpriſing- 
ty—indeed, to give the thing an air, I 
told Thomas, that your Honour had al- 
ready inliſted, ſive diſbanded chairmen, 
feven minority waiters, and thirteen bil. 
/ liard markers. 

 Abſ. You blockhead, never ſey more 
W is neceſſary. 

Fag. I beg pardon, Sir—T beg annie 
—Bur with ſubmiſſion, a lie is nothing 
unleſs one ſupports it.—Sir, whenever [ 
draw on my invention for a good current 
lie, I always forge nan: as well 
as the bill. 

' Abſ. Well, take care you don't hurt 
your _— by offering too much ſe- 
curity,—[s Mr. Faulkland returned? 
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Fag. He is above, Sir, changing un 

dreſss. | 
Abſ. Can you tell whether he: has hack 
informed of Sir Anthony and Miſs Mel- 
ville's arrival? 2 

Fag. I fancy not, Sir; he 40 fo no 
one ſince he came in, but his gentleman, 
who was with him at Briſtol.—1 think, Sir, 
I hear Mr. Faulkland coming down— — 

Me. Go, tell him, Iam here. 

Fag. Les, Sir going] I beg pardon, 
Sie, but ſhould Sir Anthony call, you 
will do me the favour to remember, that 
we are recruiting, if you n 

Abſ. Well, well. 

Fag. And in tenderneſs to my 7 
if your Honour could bring in the chair- 
man and waiters, 1 ſhall eſteem it as an 
obligation; for though I never ſcruple a 
lie to ſerve my Maſter, yet it hurts one's 
conſcience, to be found out. + [ Exit. 

Abſ. Now for my whimſical friend—if 
he does not know that his miſtreſs is here, 
Pl teaſe him a little before tell W 


E 10 Maven Ran 


Faulkland, you're welcome to Bath again; 
you are punctual' in your return. 

Faulk. Yes; I had nothing to detain me, 
when I had finiſhed the buſineſs I went 
on. Well, what news ſince I left you? 
How ſtand matters between you and Lydia? 


th Abſe. 


* E TMA, 
Abſ. Faith, much as they were; I have 


not ſeen her ſince our quarrel, however 
I'expe& to be recalled every hour. . . 

Faulk. Why don't you perſuade her to 
go off with you at once? 
A What, and loſe two thirds of — 
fortune? You forget that my friend. 
No, no, I could bare brought her to that 
long ago. 
Faul. Nay den; you trifle too W 
it you are ſure of ber, propoſe to the aunt - 
in 'your own character, and write to * | 
Anthony for his conſent. | 

Abſ. Softly, ſoftly, for though I am 
convinced my lirtle Lydia would elope 
with me as Enſign Beverley, yet am I by 
No means certain thar ſhe would rake me 
with the impediment of our friend's con- 
ſent, a regular humdrum wedding, and 
the reverſion of a good fortune on my 
ide; no, no, I muſt prepare her gra- 
dually for the diſcovery, and make my- 
ſelf | neceſſary to her, before I riſk it. 
—— Well, but Faulkland, you'll dine 
with us to-day at the Hotel! 

Faulk.” Indeed I cannot: I am not in 
ſpirits ro be of ſuch a party. 

Abſ. By Heavens! I ſhall e your 
company. Lou are the moſt teaſing, 
captious, nn lover!— Do love 
like a man. 


* I own I am unfit for A 
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Abſ. Am not Ta lover; aye, and a ro- 

mantic one too? Yer do I carry. every 
where with me ſuch a confounded farago 
of doubts, fears, hopes, wiſhes, and all 
the flimſy furniture 6b: a COURLYY Miſs's 
baia! 

Faulk. Ah! Jocks your heart and Gal 
are not, like mine, fixed immutably on 
one only object. Vou throw for a large 
ſtake, but loſing - you could ſtake, and 
throw again: but I have ſet my ſum of 
happineſs on this caſt, and not to duce 
ceed, were to, be ſtript of all. 

TM But for Heaven's ſake! what 
3 for apprehenſion can your whim- 
tical brain conjure up at preſent? Has Ju- 
lia miſs'd writing this laſt poſt? or was 
her laſt too tender, or too cool; or too 
grave, Or .t00: gay; or 1 

Faulk, Nay, nay, Jack. 

Abſ. Why, her jove— her honoug— 
Ho prudence, you cannot doubt. | 
_ _ Faulk. O! upon my ſoul, I never have; 
but what grounds for appechenGon did 
you ſay? Heavens! are there not a thou- 
ſand! I fear for her ſpirits—her health 
her life. My abſence may fret her; her 
anxiety for my return, her fears for me, 
may oppreſs her gentle temper. . And for 
her health—does not every. hour bring 
me cauſe to be alarmed ? If it rains, ſome 
Ame * even en have chilled her 

LOR delicate 
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delicate frame If the wind be keen, 
ſome rude blaſt may have affected her! 
The heat of noon, the dews of the eve- 
ning, may endanger the life of her, for 
whom only 1 value mine. O! Jack, when 
delicate and feeling ſouls are ſeparated, 
there is not à feature in the ſky, not a 
movement of the elements; not an aſpira- 
tion of the breeze, bur hints ſome cauſe 
for a lover's apprehenſion! 

*  Abſe. Aye, but we may chooſe whether 
we will take the hint or no.—Well then, 
Faulkland, if you were convinced that 
Julia was well and in eee „ _ eee 
| be entirely content. 

Faulk. I ſhould be happy beyond mea- 
fure—I'm anxious only for that. 

A. Then to cure your anxiety at once 
uit Melville is in ee health, _ 
is at this moment in Bath. 
Faul. Nay Jack — don't trifle with me. 
Abſ. She is arrived hore eres my facher 
| within this hour. 

Faul. Can you be ſerious?” 

4, I thought you knew Sir e 
better than to be ſurpriſed at a ſudden 
him of this kind.—Seriouſly then, it is 
as I tell you upon my honour. vs 

Falk. My dear friend ! Hollo, Du- 
Peigne! my hat—my dear Jack—now no- 
Yhing on earth can . pet me a moment's 


uncafeſs. A 


* 
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Enter FAG. 


1 Sir, Mr. Acres juſt arrived 1s 


belies 
Abſ. Stay, Faulkland; this Acres lives 


within a mile of Sir Anthony, and he ſhall 


cell you how your miſtreſs has been ever 


ſince you left her. —_ ſhew the gentle. 


man up. [Exit FAG. 


Faulk. What, is he much acquainted | 


in the family? 

Abſ. O, very intimate: I inſiſt on yout 
not going: beſides, his character n 
divert you 

Faulk. Well Y 4 Wen like to aſk . „ 
few queſtions. - 

Abſ. He is likewiſe a rival of mine 


chil is of my other ſelf's, for he does not 
think his friend Capt. Abſolute ever ſaw ß 


the lady in queſtion; — and it is ridiculous 
enough to hear him complain to me of 


one Beverley a concealed. — er 5 


Who — 
Faulk. Huſh He's bere:/ 


Wy Enter ACRES. | 
Acres. Hah! my dear friend, a= cap» 


rain, and honeſt Jack, how do'ſt thou? 


juſt arrived faith, as you ſee. Sir, your 
humble ſervant. Warm: work on the roads 
Jack—Odds, whips and wheels, I've tra- 


velled like a Comet, with a tail of duſt 


all the as long as the Mall. 


"Df 


174 Tur RIVA I 5, 


Abſ. Ah! Bob, you are indeed an ex- 
centric Planet, but we know your attrac- 
tion hither—give me leave to introduce 
Mr. Faulkland to Ne Mr. Faulkland, 
Mr. Acres. 

Acres. Sir, I am moſt heartily glad to 


ſee you: Sir, I ſolicit your connections. 


__—Hey eee this is Mr. Faulk ledd, 
wo | 

Abſ. Aye, Bob, Miſs Melville, Mr. 
Faulkland. 

Acres. O fo! ſhe Ny your father can 
be but juſt arrived before me—l ſuppoſe 
you have ſeen them. Ah! Mr. Faulk- 
land, you are indeed a happy man. 

+ Faulk. 1 have not ſeen Miſs Melville 
yer, Sir—I hope ſhe enjoyed full health 
and ſpirits in Devonſhire. 

Acres. Never knew her derer in my 
life, Sir, — never better. —Odd's Bluſhes 
and Blooms! ſhe has been as healthy as 
the German Spa. 

Faulk. Indeed I did hear that ſhe had 
been a little indiſpoſed, 

Acres. Falſe, falſe, Sir——only faid 
to vex you: _ the reverſe I aflure 

ou. 

Faulk. There, Jack, you ſee: ſhe has 
as advantage of me; I had almoſt fretted 
myſelf ill. 

-.., Abſ. + Now are you angry with your 
miſtreſs for not having been fick. _.. 
Faulk. 


Faulk. No, no, you miſunderſtand me: 
—yer ſurely a little trifling indiſpoſition 
is not an unnatural conſequence of ab- 
ſence from thoſe we love. Now confeſs 
isn't there ſomething unkind. in this 
violent, robuſt, unfeeling health? 

Abſ. O, it was very unkind of her to 
be well in your abſence to be ſure! | 

Acres. Good apartments, Jack. . 

Faulk. Well Sir, but you were faying 
that Miſs Melville has been fo exceedingly 
well what then ſhe has been merry and 
gay I ſuppoſe ? — Always in ſpirits—hey 2? 
Acres. Merry, Odds Crickets! ſhe has 
been the bell and ſpirit of the company 
wherever ſhe has been — ſo lively and en- 
tertaining! ſo full of wit and humour! 

Faulk. There, Jack, „ there.— 0, by 
my ſoul! there is an innate levity in 
woman, that nothing can overcome. — 
What! happy and I away! 6 e 
Abſ. Have done: how fooliſh this is! 
juſt now you were only r for 
your: miſtreſs's ſpirits. 

Faulk. Why Jack, have I been the Joy 
and ſpirit of the company? | 

Abſ. No indeed, you have not. 

Faulk. Have I been lively and enter- 
taining ? 

Abſ. O, upon my word, #; acquit you. 

Faulk. Have 1 Doan full of wit and 
humour? 0 
| 77. 
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Abſ. No, faith, to do you juſtice, you 
hajs been confounded ſtupid indeed. 

Acres. en 8 the matter wa the . 

| leman? 
Ab Hei is dy en ing his great = 
tisfation at hearing that Julia has been ſo 
well and een ne, Thulk- 
land? ' . 

Faulk. Oh! 1 am rejoiced: to Nen u 
yes; yes, ſhe has a happy diſpoſition! 
Acres. That ſhe has indeed—then ſhe is 
ſo accompliſhed - ſo ſweet a voice ſo ex- 
pert at her Harpſichord - ſuch a miſtreſs 
of flat and ſharp, ſquallante, rumblante, 
and quiverante there was this time 
month Odds Minnums and Crotchets! 
how ſhe did e at Mrs. Piano's Cons 
cr. 

Funk. There again, whot ſay you ro 
this? you fee; ſhe has been all mirth and 
ſong—not a thought of me! | 

' Abſ Pho! man, is not muſic hs food 
of love? 

Faulk. Well, well, it may be ſo. — 
Pray Mr. what's his dd name 
Do you remember what Songs Mils Mel- 
ville ſung ? 

Acres. Not I, indeed. 

Abſ. Stay now, they were ſome pretty; 
melancholy, purling ftream airs, I warrant; 
perhaps you may recolle&:—did ſhelfing 

len abſent from my ſoul's deligbt?ꝰ 


Aus. 
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Acres. No, that wa'n't it. 
Abſ. Or „Go, gentle G 
Go, gentle Gales!” 1 fings. 
Acres. O no! nothing like it. odds 
flips? now I recolle& one of them My 
'* heart's my own, my will is free.” | ſings] 
Faulk. Fool! fool that I am! to fix all 
my happineſs on ſuch a trifler! S'death! 
to make herſelf the pipe and  ballad- 
monger of a circle! to ſooth her light 
heart with catches and glees! What can 
you ſay to this, Sir? | 
- Abſc Why, that I ſhould be glad to 
hear my miſtreſs had been ſo merry, Sir. 

Faulk. Nay, nay, nay—l am not ſorry 
hs ſhe has been happy—no, no, I am 
glad of that—I would not have had her 
fad or ſick—yet ſurely a ſympathetic heart 
would have ſhewn itſelf even in the choice 
of a ſong—ſhe might have been tempera- 
rely healthy, and ſomehow, plaintively 
gay;—bur ſhe has been dancing too, I 
doubt not! 

Acres. What does the gentleman oy 
about dancing ? 

Abſ. He ſays the lady we . of 
dances as well as ſhe ſings. | 
Acres. Aye truly, does ſhe—there was 

at our laſt race-ball | 
Faulk. Hell and the devil! There! 
there -I told you ſo! I told you ſo! Oh! 
ſhe thrives in my abſence Dancing 

Vol. IV. M "bur 
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büt her whole feelings have been in op- 
poſition with mine I have been anxious, 
ſilent, penſive, ſedentary—my days have 
been hours of care, my nights of watch- 
fulneſs.—She has been all Health! Spirit! 
Laugh! Song! Dance l- Oh! d— d, | 
d—r'd levity! ! 

Abſ. For Heaven's ſake! Faulkland, 
don' t expoſe yourſelf fo.—Suppoſe ſhe has 
danced, what then? — does not the cere- 
mony. of ſociety often oblige— 

Faulk. Well, well, Fl contain myſelf 
perhaps, as you ſay—for form ſake.— 
What, Mr. Acres, you were praiſing Miſs 
Melville's manner of dancing a n — 
hey? 5 eb 

Aeres. O 1 dare inface ber for that 
but what I was going to ſpeak of was her 
country dancing :—Odds e ſhe 
has ſuch an air with her !— 4 
_--. Faulk. Now diſappointment on her !— 
defend this, Abſolute, why don't you 
defend this ?—Country-dances! jiggs, and 
reels! am I to blame now? A Minuet I 
could have forgiven—lI ſhould not have 
minded that—I ſay I ſhould not have re- 
garded a Minuet but Country- dancesi 
L——ds! had ſhe made one in a Cotillon 


I believe I could have forgiven even 


'thar—but to be monkey-led for a night! 
—to run the gauntlet thro* a ſtring of 
amorous palming puppies to ſhew paces 

f 15 like 
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like a managed filly 0 Jack, there 
never can be but one man in the world, 

whom a truly modeſt and delicate woman 
ought to pair with in a Country-dance; and 
even then, the reſt of the couples ſhould 
be her great uncles and aunts! . 

Abſ. Aye, to be ſure {—grand-fathers 
and grand-mothers! 

Faulk. If there be but one vicious migd 
in the Set, 'twill ſpread like a contagion 
—the action of their pulſe beats to the 
laſcivious movement of the jigg—their 
quivering). warm-breath'd ſighs impregnate 
the very air——the atmoſphere becomes 
electrical to love, and each amorous ſpark 
darts thro' every link of the chain! L 
muſt leave ou own I am ſomewhat 
flurried and chat confounded looby has 
perceived it. | Going. 

Abſ. Aye, aye, you are in a hurry to 
throw yourſelf at Julia's feet. 

Faulk. Tm not in a humour to 2 
trifled with—I ſhall ſee her only to up- 


braid her. Going. 


Abſ. 14 but ga Faulkland, and 
thank Mr. Acres for his good news. 
Faulk, D—n his news! 
[Exit FAULKLAND. 
47 Ha! ha! ha! poor Faulkland five 
minutes ſince nothing on earth could 
give him a moment's uneaſineſs! 5 
' M 2 Acres. 
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Acres. The gentleman. wa'n't: angry at 
my praiſing his miſtreſs, was he? T 
Abſ. A little jealous, I believe; Bob. 
Acres. You don't fay ſo? Ha! ha! jea- 
fous of me that's a good joke. 

4. There's nothing ſtrange in that, 
Bob: let me tell you, that ſprightly grace 
and 1 manner of your's will do 
ſome miſchief among the girls here. 

Abſ. Ah! you joke—ha! ha! mifchief 
ha! ha! but you know I am not my 
own property, my dear Lydia, has fore- 
ſtalled me. She could never abide me 
in the country, becauſe I uſed to dreſs ſo 
badly—bur odds frogs and rambours! I 
ſhan't take matters ſo here—now ancient 
Madam has no voice in it T1 make 
my old clothes know who's maſter ——fT 
| mall ſtraitway caſhier the hunting Fock 
and render my leather breeches in- 
re My hair has been in training 
ſome time. S | 1 
Abſ. Indeed! | 
Acres. Aye—and tho'ff the tie 
a little reſtive, my hind- part takes to it | 
very kindly. 

_ Abſ. O, you'll poliſh, I doubt not. 

Acres Abſolutely I propoſe ſo—then if 
F can find our this Enſign Beverley, odds 
triggers and flints! I'll make him know the 
difference or. 

Abſ. 
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 Abſc Spoke like a man but pray, 
Bob, I obſerve you have gor an odd 
kind of a new method of ſwearing 
Acres. Ha! ha! you've taken notice of 
it tis genteel, isn't?—l didn't invent it 
myſelf though; but a commander in our 
militia—a great ſcholar, I aſſure you 
ſays that there is no meaning in the com- 
mon oaths, and that nothing but their 
antiquity makes them reſpectable; — be- 
cauſe, he ſays, the ancients would never 
ſtick to an oath or two, but would ſay By 
Jove! or by Bacchus! or by Mars! or by 
Venus! or by Pallas! according to the 
ſentiment—ſo that to ſwear with proprie- 
ty, ſays my little Major, the *oarth ſhould 
be an echo to the ſenſe; and this we call 
the oath referential, or ſentimental ſwear- 
ing—ha! ha! ha! 'tis genteel, isn't it? 
Abſ. Very genteel, and very new in- 
deed -and I dare fay will ſupplant all 
other figures of imprecation. | 
Acres. Aye, aye, the beſt terms will 
grow obſolete——D—ns have had their 
day. | | 


Enter FAG. 


Fag. Sir, there is a gentleman below, 
deſires to ſee you—ſhall I ſhew him into 
the parlour? 

Abſ. Aye—you may. 

Acres. Well, I muſt be gone 

Wi M 3 Alb. 
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Abſ. Stay; who is it, Fag? 
Fag. Your father, Sir. 

Abſ. You, puppy, why didn't yo from 
him up directly? [Exit FAG. 
Acres. You have buſineſs with Sir An- 
thony. I expe& a meſlage from Mrs. 
Malaprop at my lodgings I have ſent 
alſo ro my dear friend Sir Lucius O'Trig- 
ger. Adieu, Jack, we muſt meet at 
night Odds bottles and glaſſes! you 
ſhall give me a dozen Wann to little | 
an. 11 | 
Ali That I will with all my e | 

[ Exit ACRES. 
/ Now for a parental lecture—1 
hope he has heard nothing of the buſineſs 
that has brought me here. II wiſh the 
gout had held him faſt in * 
5 all my ſoul! 


„e Sr AN THONY. | 


Abſ. Sir, J am delighted to fee you 
here; and looking ſo welt !—your ſudden 
arrival at Bath made me apprehenſive for 
your health. 
Sir Anth. Very apprehenſive, I dare foy, 
Jack.—Whar, you are recruiting here, 
hey? 

 Abſ.. Ves, Sir, I am on duty. | 
Sir Anth. Well, Jack, I am glad to ſee 
you, tho' I did not expect it, for I was 
going to write to you on a little matter of 


buſineſs. 
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buſineſs. —Jack, I have been confidering 
that I grow old and infirm, and ſhall 
8 not trouble you long. | 
 Abſ. Pardon me, Sir, I never ſaw you 
look more ſtrong and hearty; and I pray 
frequently that you may continue ſo. 
Sir Anth. I hope your prayers may be 
heard with all my heart. Well then, 
Jack, I have been conſidering that I am 
ſo ſtrong” and hearty, I may continue to 
plague you a long rime.—-Now, Jack, I 
am ſenſible that the income of your com- 
miſſion, and what I have hitherto allowed 

ou, is but a ſmall pitrance for a lad of 
your ſpirit. 

_ » Abſ. Sir, you are > very good. 

Sir Anth. And it is my wiſh, while yet 

I live, to have my Boy make- ſome figure 
in the world.—T have reſolved, therefore, 
to fix you at once ina noble independence: 

Abſ. Sir, your kindneſs overpowers me 

—ſuch generoſity makes the gratitude of 
reaſon more lively than the ſenſations 
even of filial affection. | 

Sir Anth. I am glad you are fo ſenſible 

of my attention—and you ſhall be maſter 
of a large eſtate in a few weeks. 

Abſ. Let my future life, Sir, ſpeak my 
ratirude: I cannot expreſs the, ſenſe I 
ave of your munificence——Yer, Sir, 

I preſume you would not wiſh me to quit 


the army? | 
M 4 | Sir 
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Sir Auth. O, that mall be as your wife 
chooſes. 5 

Abſ. My wife, Sir! | 

Sir Anth. Aye, aye, ſettle that be- 
tween you—ſertle that between you. 

Abſ. A wife, Sir, did you fay? 8 

Sir Anth. Aye, a wife - why; did not 
I mention her before? 

 Abſ. Not a word of it, Sir. 

Sir Anth. Odd ſo AI muſtn't forget bs 
tho'.—Yes, Jack, the independence I was 
talking of is by a marriage—the fortune 
1s ſaddied with a wife but 1 ſuppoſe that 
makes no difference. | 
Abſe Sir! Sir!—yon amaze me! 
Sir Anth. Why, what the d 's the 
matter with the fool? Juſt now you were 
all gratitude and duty. | 
_ Abſe I was, Sir, —you ralked to me of 
independence my a fortune, but not a 
word of a wife. 

Sir Anth, Why—what a ces does 
that make? Odd's liſe, Sir! if you have 
the eſtate, you muſt take it with the live 
ſtock on it, as it ſtands, 

Abſ. If my happineſs is to be the price, 
I muſt beg leave to decline the purchaſe. 
Pray, Sir, who is the lady? 

Sir Anth. What's that to you, Sir? 
Come, give me your promiſe to love, 
and to marry her directly. 185 

Abſ. 
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Abſ., Sure, Sir, this is not very reaſon- 
able, to ſummon my affeftions for a lady 
I know nothing of! 

Sir Auth. I am ſure, pe tis more un- 
reaſonable in you to object to a N you 

know nothing of. 
_ Abe. Then, Sir, I muſt tell you plainly, 
that my eee are fix d on another. 

Sir Anth. They are, are they? well, 
that's lucky —becauſe you will have more 
merit in your obedience to me. 

Abſ. Sir, my heart is engaged to an 
Angel. 

Sir Auth. Then pray let it fend an ex- 
cuſe. It is very ſorry but buff We 
prevents it's waiting on her. 

Abſ. But my vows are pledged to her. 

Sir Anth. Let her forecloſe, Jack; let 
her forecloſe; they are not worth re- 
deeming: beſides, you have the Angel's 
vows in exchange, I ſuppoſe; ſo there 
can be no loſs there. 

Abſ. You muſt excuſe me, Sir, if I tell 
you, once for all, that in this point I 
cannot obey you. 

Sir Anth. Hark'ee Jack; l have heard 
you for ſome time with patience—l have 
Deen cool, - quite cool ;—but take care 
ou know Lam compliance itfelf—when 
I am not thwarted ;—no one more eaſily 
led—when I have my own way but 
don't put me in a phrenzy. 85 | 

Abſe. 


i ** v AL 85 


186 


Ab Sir, 1 muſt repeat it —in this 1 
cannot obey you. 

Sir Anth. Now, d—n me! if ever 1 
call you Jack again while I live! 

* 0 Nay, Sir, but hear me. 

Sir Anth. Sir, I won't hear a word 
not a word! not one word! ſo give me 
your promiſe by a nod—and I'll tell you 
what, Jack—l mean, TE Dog—If you 
t, by- 

450 What, Sir, promiſt to link myſelf 
to ſome maſs of uglineſs! to- 

Sir Anth. Z— —ds! rab! the lady 
mall be as ugly as I chooſe: ſhe ſhall have 
a hump on each ſhoulder ; ſhe ſhall be as 
crooked as the Creſcent; her one eye 
ſhall roll like the Bull's in Coxe's muſeum 
—ſhe ſhall have a ſkin like a mummy, 
and the beard of a Jew—ſhe ſhall be all 
this, ſirrah!—yer T1 make you ogle her 
all day, and fir up all night to write fon- 
nets on her beauty. 

- Abſ. This is reaſon and öl bton if 
deed! E 

Sir Anth. None of your ſneering, pup- 
py! no grinning, jackanapes! 
Abſ. Indeed, Sir, never was in a worſe 
humour for mirth in my life. Wy 

Sir Anth. Tis falſe, Sir! I know you 
are-laughing in your ſleeve: I know you'll. 
grin when I am gone, ſirrah!! 


* Sir, I hope I know my duty bens. 
Sir 
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YE Anth. None of your paſſion, Sir? 
none of your violence! if you pleaſe. — 
It won't do with me, I promiſe you. 
.  Abſ. Indeed, Sir, I never was cooler 1 in 
my life. | 
Sir Anth. Tis a confounded lie! 1 
know you are in a paſſion in your heart; 
I know you are, you eum young 
dog but it won't do. W ] 
Abſ. Nay, Sir, upon my work ; 
Sir Anth. So you will fly out! can't you! | 
be cool, like me? What the devil good can 
Paſſion eren of no ſervice, you 
impudent, inſolent, over- bearing Repro- 
bate! There you ſneer again don't 
provoke me!—but you rely upon the 
mildneſs of my temper— you do, you 
Dog! you play upon the weakneſs of my 
diſpoſition! Vet take care - the patience 
of a ſaint may be overcome at laſt but 
mark! I give you fix hours and a half to 
conſider of this: if you then agree, with- 
out any condition, to do every thing on 
earth that I chooſe, why—confound you! 
1 may in time forgive you If not, 
Z—— ds! don't enter the ſame hemiſphe- 
re-with me! don't dare to breath the ſame 
air, or uſe the ſame light with me; bur 
get an atmoſphere and ſun of your own! 
III ſtrip you of your commiſſion; III 
lodge a five-and-three-pence in the hands 
of truſtees, and you ſhall live on the in- 
— 
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tereſt, I'll diſown you, I'll diſinherit 
you, I'll unget you! and—d—n Mey: is 


ever I call you Jack again! 


Exit Sir ANTHON ev. 5 


Ee en. ſolus. 


7 


Abſ. Mild, gentle, conſiderate father 

—T kiſs your hands. — What a tender 
method of giving his opinion in theſe 
matters Sir Anthony has! I dare not truſt 
him with the truth.— I wonder what old, 

wealthy Hag it is that he wants to beſtow 
on me! —yet he married himſelf for love 
and was in his youth a bold n 
150 a gay Companion! 


Enter "My G. 


| Fae. Aſſuredly, Sir, our Father is 
wrath to a degree; he comes down ſtairs 
eight or ten ſteps at a time—mutrering, 
growling, and thumping the banniſters all 
the way: I, and the Cook's dog, ftand 
bowing at the door—rap! he gives me a 
ſtroke on the head with his cane; bids me 
carry that ro my maſter, then kicking the 
poor Turnſpit into the area, d—ns us all, 
for a puppy triumvirate! Upon my 


credit, Sir, were I in your place, and 


found my father ſuch very bad company, 
I ſhould certainly drop his acquaintance. 
Abſ. Ceaſe your impertinence, Sir, at 


preſent Did you come in for no- 
ching 
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thing more? Stand out of the 
way 1 Puſhes him aſide, and Exit. 


FA, ſolus. 
Fag. Soh! Sir Anthony trims my Maſter; 


He is afraid to reply to his Father then 


vents his ſpleen on poor Fag. When 
one is vexed by one perſon, to revenge 
one's ſelf on another, who happens to 
come in the way —is the vileſt injuſtice! 
Ah! it ſhews the worſt e PI 
men | 


Enter ER RAN D- Boy. 


Boy. Mr. Tank Mr. Fag! your Maſter 
calls yan: 17 is 

Fag. Well, you little, dirty puppy, 
you need not baul fo! 
diſpoſition! the 

Boy. Quick, quick, Mr. Fag. 
Fag. Quick, quick, you impudent Jack- 
anapes! am I ro be commanded by you 


too? you little, impertinent, inſolent, 


kitchen-bred 
| [ Exit, kicking and wg bim. 
0 E N E II. 
The NO RT N PARADE. 
Enter Lucy. Nee 
Lucy. So—I ſhall have another Rival to 


add to my miſtreſs's liſt Captain Abſo- 


lute. 


The meaneſt | 


— — —— —ää— - 
— — - — — —— ee en — — — 
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ute. - However, I ſhall not enter his 
name ll my purſe has received notice in 
form. Poor Acres is diſmiſſed !—Well, I 
have done him a laſt friendly office, in 
letting him know that Beverley was here 
before him.—Sir Lucius is generally more 
punctual, when he expects to hear from 
his dear Delia, as he calls her: — I wonder 
he's not here — I have a little ſcruple of 
conſcience from this deceit; tho' I ſhould 
not be paid ſo well, if my hero knew 
that Delia was near fifty, and her own 
miſtreſs.—I could not have thought he 
would have been ſo nice, when there's 
aà golden egg in the caſe, as to care 
whether he has it from a pullet or an 
000! ben! * „ 5 


Wy 


3 S . O0 Pan 


Sir Lac. Hah! my little embaſſadreſg— 
upon my conſcience I have been looking 
for you; I have been on the South Parade 

this half-hour. | 


Lucy. ¶ Speaking /# mply] O are! and 
I have been waiting for 28 worſhip here 
on the North. 


Sir. Luc. Faith 3 be, * was the 
reaſon we did not meet; and it is very 
comical too, how you could go out and 
IT nor ſee you—for I was only taking a 


ny” at * Parade - Coffee-houſe, and 1 
4 . choſe 
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choſe ts window on purpoſe. hat I might 


not miſs you. 
Lucy. My ſtars! Now Id wager. a fix- 
pence | went by while you were aſleep. 
Sir Luc. Sure enough it muſt have been 
ſo——and I never dreamt it was ſo late, 
till I waked. Well, but my little girl, 
have you got nothing for me? 5 
Lucy. Ves, but I have: en e got a 
litter for you in my pocket. 
Si, Luc. O faith! I gueſſed you weren t 
come empty-handed well let me ſee 
what the dear creature ſays. 14. 
Lucy. There, Sir Lucius. [ Gives bim 
a letter. | 
Sir Luc. [ Reads. ] © Sis * 16 co | 
* « ſudden incentive impulſe in love, that has 
« greater induction than years of domeſtic 
© combination: ſuch was the commotion I felt 
« at the firſt ſuperfluous view of Sir Lucius 
« O' Trigger.” Very pretty, upon my 
word. As my motive is intereſted , you 
EU may be aſſured my love ſhall never be miſ- 
« cellaneons.” Very well. “Female punc- 
“tuation forbids me to ſay more; yet let me 
« dd, that it will give me joy infallible to 
e find Sir Lucius worthy the laſt criterion of 
« my aff edions. Yours, while meretri- 
© C1048, D664: | 
Upon my conſcience! Lucy, your lady is 
a great miſtreſs of language.— Faith, ſhe's 
quire the queen of the diftionary !—for 
LE 042 the 


19a Tus RIVA I 8, 


the devil a word dare refuſe coming at her 
call—rho' one would think it was _ 
out of hearing. 

Lacy. Aye, Sir, a a lady of her expes 
rience. 

Sir Luc. Experience! what, at  ſeven- 
teen? e | 

Lucy. O true; bin but then ſhe reads 
ſfo——=my ſtars! how ſhe will read off 
hand! 

Sir Luc. Faith, ſhe muſt be very deep 
zend to write this way —tho' ſhe is rather 
an arbitrary writer too— for here are a 
great many poor words preſſed into the 
ſervice of this note, that would get their 
habeas corpus from any court in Chriſ- 
tendom. However, when affection 
guides the pen, Lucy, he muſt be a brute 
wie" finds fault with the ſtyle. 

Lucy. Ah! Sir Lucius, if you were to 
Wea — ſhe talks of youn _ 
Sir Luc. O tell her, I'll make her = 
beſt huſband in the world, and Lady 
O' Trigger into the bargain!—But we muſt 
get the old gentlewoman's conſent —and 
90 every thing fairly. 

Lach. Nay, Sir Lucius, I thought you 
wa'n't rich enough to be ſo nice! 

Sir Luc. Upon my word, young woman, 
you have hit it: I am ſo poor that I can't 
afford to do a dirty action.— If I did not 


want money I'd ſteal your miſtreſs and her 
fortune 
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fortune with a great deal of pleaſure.— 
However, my pretty girl, [gives her money] 
here's a little ſomething to buy you a rib- 
band; and meet me in the evening, and 
I'll give you an anſwer to this. So huſſy, 
take a kiſs before hand, to oy you in 
mind. ¶ Kiſſes her.) _ 

Lacy. O lud! RA Lucius—T never ved 
ſuch a emman! My lady won't like you 
if you're ſo impudent. 

Sir Lac. Faith ſhe will, Lucy— that 
fame- pho! what's the name of it? 
Made y is a quality in a lover 
more praiſed by the women than liked 3 
ſo, if your miſtreſs aſks you whether Sir 


Lucius ever gave you a kiſs, tell Im fifty 


my dear. 


Lucy. What, would you have me tel 


her a lie? 
Sir Luc. Ah 3 you baggage! In 


3 it a truth preſently. an. 


Lucy. For ſhame now; here is me 
one coming. 5 

Sir Luc. O faith, Il! quiet your con- 

ſcience! py 6 Fa 6,—Eait, bumming a Tune: 


— — 


» Ln So, lo, Ma'am. 1 humbly beg 
ardon. 


Lucy. 0 -o, Me. | Bag—you | 


flurry one ſo. 


Vol. IV. N Fog. 


dam. 
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Fag. Come, come, Lucy, here's no 

one bye — ſo a little leſs ſimplicity, with 

2 grain or two more ſincerity, if you 

pleaſe ——You play falſe with us, Ma- 

I ſaw you give the Baronet a 

; r My Matter Jhall know __ 
and if he don't call him out—l will. 


Lucy. Ha! ha! ha! you 3 
gentlemen are ſo haſty. That let- 
ter was from Mrs. Malaprop, ſimpleton. 
She is taken with Sir Lucius“ s ad- 


dreſs. 

Fag. What taſtes ſome people beat | 
Why I ſuppoſe I have walked by 
8 window an hundred times. But 
what ſays our young * Any meſſage 
to my maſter? 

Lucy. Sad news! Mr. Fag. A worſe 
Rival than Acres !—Sir Anthony Abſo· 
lute has propoſed his ſon. 


Fag. What, Captain Abſolute ? 

Lucy. Even ſo.—l overheard it all. 
Fag. Ha! ha! ha!—very good, faith. 
—Good-bye, Lucy, I muſt away with 
this news. 


Lucy. Well — you may „a gt it is 
true, I aſſure you. | Going. 
But— Mr. Fag—rell your maſter not to be 
caſt down by this. | 


Fog: 


3 


\ 
J 


1 
\ 
\ 
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Eng. O he'll be ſo diſconſolate! 


Ic. And charge him not to think of 
quarrelling with young Abſolure. 


Fug. Never fear — never fear! 
Lucy. Be ſure — bid him keep * his 


Sirirs: | 
. Fog. We will—we will. 
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T5 juſt as Fag told me, indeed. 
Whimſical enough, faith! My Fa- 
ther wants to force me to marry the very 
girl I am plotting to run away with! 
He muſt nor know of my connection with 
her yet a-while. He has too ſum- 
mary a method of proceeding in theſe 


matters—and Lydia ſhall. nor yet loſe her 


hopes of an elopement.- However, 
TI a my recantation ritanthy. My 


converſion is ſomething ſudden, indeed 


but I can aſſure him it is very ſincere. 
So, ſo—here he comes.—He looks 


plaguy gruff. | Steps aſide. 


Enter Sir ANTHONY. 


No —'ll die ſooner than forgive him. 


Die, did I fay ? I'll live theſe fifty years 
to plague him. At our laſt meeting, 
his impudence had almoſt put me out of 


temper.— An obſtinate, paſſionate, ſelf- 


Who can he take after? 


willed boy! 


* 


This is my return for getting him before 


all his brothers and ſiſters for putting 
him, at twelve years old, into a marching 
IX 1 regt- 
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regiment, and allowing him fifty pounds 
4-year, beſide his pay ever ſince — But I 
have done with him he's any bodys 
fon for me. II never will ſee him 
more, — never — never never never. 

» Abſ. Now for a penitential face. 

Sir Anth. Fellow, get out of my way. 

Abſ. Sir, . ſee a penitent vb Arc 

Sir Auth. I fee an impudent ſcoundtel 
before me. 

Abſ. A ſincere penitent ——l am come} 
Sir, to acknowledge my error, and to 
ſubmit entirely to your will. 

Sir Anth. What's that? . 8 

- Abſ; I have been revolving , 05 res 
fefting, and conſidering on your paſt 
goodneſs, and kindneſs, and condeſcen- 
fion to me. 

Sir Auth. Well, Sir? | 

" Abſe L have been likewiſe nie and 
balancing whar you were pleaſed ro men- 
tion concerning duty , and W and 
authority. 

Sir Anth. Well, Pupp 

Ab. Why then, Sir, he reſult of my 

reflections is- a reſolution to ſacrifice 
every inclination of my own to Tour ſa· 
tis faction. 

Sir Anth. Why now, you talk ſenſs 
abſolute ſenſe—l never heard any thing 
more ſenſible in my life. -Confound 


n; you ſhall be Zack aga mn. 
0 N 3 Alf, 


* 
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Abſ Tam happy in the appellation. 

Sir Anth. Why, then, Jack, my dear 
Jack, I will now inform you the 
lady really is. Nothing but your paſs 
ſion and violence, you filly fellow, pre- 
vented my telling you at firſt. Prepare, 
Jack, for wonder and rapture— prepare. 
What think you of Miſs Lydia 
Languiſh? 

45 Languiſh! What, che Languiſhes 
of Worceſterſhire? 

Sir Anth. Worceſterſhire! No. . Did 

u never meet Mrs. Malaprop and her 
| Niece, Miſs Languiſh, who came into our 
country juſt before you were laſt onen 
© Jour regiment ? | 

8 4 Malaprop! Languiſh! I don't re- 
member ever to have heard the names be- 
fore. Yer, ſtay——T think I do recol- 
te& ſomething. Languiſh! Languiſh! 
She ſquints, don't ſhe? A little, red- 
haired girl? | 

' Sr Anth. Squints ?: A red-haired : 
girl 2 s, no. 

Adbſ. Then I muſt have forgot; ir can't 
be the ſame perſon. 

Sir Anth. Jack! Jack! what thick 
you of > Pos; e CORN ſeven- 
teen? 5 
4 ſ%. As to that, Sir, Lam quite indif- 
ferent.— If I can pleaſe you 1 in the ner. 
tis all I delice. | | * 

"IF 
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Sir Auth. Nay, but Jack, ſuch eyes! 
ſuch eyes! ſo innocently wild! ſo baſh 
filly irreſolure! Not a glance bur ſpeaks 
and kindles ſome thought of love! Then, 
Jick, her cheeks! her cheeks, Jack! ſo 
deeply bluſhing at the inſinuations of her 
tell-tale eyes! Then, Jack, her lips! 0 
Jack, lips ſmiling at their own diſcretion; 
ind if not ſmiling , more ſweetly pouting3 
more lovely in ſullenneſs! _ 

Abſ. That's ſhe indeed. —Well done, 
5 gentleman! _. - 

Sir Antb. Then, Jacks her neck — 

Jack Jack! jp ORs 
1 Abſe And which is to bemine, sir, gi 
iece or the Aunt? 

Sir Antb. Why, you unfeeling , inſen- 
fble Puppy, I Jefoiſe you. When | was 
© your age, ſuch a deſcription would 
hve made me fly like a. racket! ; The 
Aunt, indeed ad- life! when I ran 
way with your mother, I would not have 
touched any thing old c or ugly. to gain an 
empire. 1 
Abſ. Not to pleaſe your father, Sir? b 
Sir Anth. To pleaſe my Saber eee 
L———ds! not to pleaſe O my fa- 
ther! Oddſo ! yes — yes! if my 
father indeed had deſired that's quite 
mother matter. Tho' he wa'n't the 
indulgent father that I am, Jack. 

Abſ. I dare ſay not, Sir. 
"i N + Sir 
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Sir Anth. But, Jack, you are not e 
to find your miſtreſs is ſo beautiful. 
Sir Auth. Sir, I repeat it; if I pleas 
you in this affair, 'tis all I deſire. Gems 
that I think a woman the worſe for bein 
| Handſome; but, Sir, if you pleaſe 8 
recollect, you before hinted ſomethiny 
abour a hump or two, one eye, and a feu 
more graces of that kind-»-now ; without 
being very nice, I own I ſhould rather 
chuſe a wife of mine to have the uſual! 
number of limbs, and a limited quantity 
of back: and tho' one eye may be very 
agreeable yet as the prejudice has always 
run in favour of two, I would not wiſh. te 
affect a ſingularity in that article. | 
Sir Anth. What a phlegmatic for-it is! 
Why, ſirrah, you're an anchorite !—a vile 
inſenſible ſtock. —You a ſoldier !—you'e 
a walking block, fit only to duſt the con- 
pany's regiment on Odds life! I've 
a great mind to marry the girl myſelf! 

Abſ. I am entirely at your diſpoſal, Sir; 
if you ſhould think of addreſſing Miſs Lan» 
guiſh yourſelf, I ſuppoſe you would have 
me marry the Aunt; or if you ſhoulc 
change you're mind, and take the old 
lady—'tis the ſame to me—T'll marry the 
Niece. 
Sir Anth. Upon my word, Jack, thou'rt 
either a. very great hypocrite, or 


but, come, I know your indifference.on 
" ſuci 
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ſuch a ſubje& muſt be all a lie- 'm ſure 
it muſt come, now—d—n your demure 
face come, confeſs,” Jack you have 
been lying—ha'n't you? You have been 
lying, hey? Tl never forgive you, if 
ou ha'n't:—fa now, own, my dear Jack, 
1 have been playing the hypocrite, hey? 
u never forgive you, if you ha'me 
deen lying and playing the hypocrite. 
' Abſe I'm ſorry, Sir, that the reſpect and 
duty which I bear to 2 ſhould be 44 
miſtaken. 50 | 
Sir Anth. Hang neee and duty b 
But, come along with me, I'Il write 4 
note to Mrs. Malaprop, and you mand 
viſe the lady directly. 5 
| Abſe Where does ſhe lodges Sir 
Sir Anth. What a dull 3 3 
on the Grove here. | 
Alf, O] then I can call on her i in my 
way to the -coffee-houſe. 8 
Sir Anth. In your way to the coffees 
houſe! You'll ſer your heart down in mug 
way to the coffee-houfe, hey? Ah! you 
leaden- nerv'd, wooden beerred dolt! Bur 
come along, you ſhall ſee her directly; 
her eyes ſhall be the Promethian torch to 
you come along, I'll never Tx you? 
if you don't come back, ſtark mad with 
rapture and impatience if you don't, 


tad, I'll. Arr the girl myſelf! jay 75 | 
SCENE 


wa, * * 
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" SCENE T4: 


Ju L1A'sS Dreſſing-1 room. 


FAULKLAN D, ſolus. 


| Faulk.) They told me Julia would re- 
turn directly; wonder ſhe is not yet come 
How mean does this captious, unſatis- 
fied temper of mine appear to my cooler 
judgment! Yet | know not that I indulge 
it in any other point: — but on this one 
ſubject, and to this one object, whom 1 
think I love beyond my life, I am ever 
ungenerouſly frerful, and madly capri- 
cious iI] am conſcious of it yet I cannot 
correct myſelf! What render, honeſt joy 
ſparkled in her eyes when we met! How 
delicate was the warmth of ber expreſ- 
fions!——1 was aſhamed to appear leſs 
happy—though I had come reſolved to 
wear a face of coolneſs and upbraiding. 
Sir Anthony's preſence prevented my pro- 
poſed expoſtulations: yet I muſt be ſatis- 
fied; thar ſhe has not been ſo very happy 
in my abſence.—She is coming !—Yes!— 
I know the nimbleneſs of her tread, when 
ſhe thinks her impatient Faulkland counts 
eas moments of m . | 2 


ba), 


T8714 


$17 1 + Enter JU LA/A/ > aft ee 
7 1 1 had not hop'd to fre you again 
ſo foon. 

Faulk. 
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. Faulk. Could I, Julia, be contented 
with my firſt welcome reſtrained as 
we were by the preſence of a third Per- 
fon? 

Jul. O Faulkland, when your kindneſs 
can make me thus happy, let me not think 
that I diſcovered more coolneſs in your 
firſt ſalutation than my long-Roarges! Joy 
could have preſaged. 

Faulk. Twas but your er Julia.— 
I was rejoiced to ſee-you—to ſee you in 
ſuch health——Sure 1 had no cauſe for 
coldneſs? 

Jul. Nay then, I fee you have het 
formerhing ill. Lou muſt not ee 
from me what it is. 

Faulf. Well then—ſball I own to you 
but you will deſpiſe me, Julia—nay, 
I deſpiſe myſelf for it. Vet I wil 
own, that my joy at beurteg of your 
health and arrival here, by your neigh- 
bour Acres, was ſomething damped, by 
his dwelling much on the high ſpirits you 
had enjoyed in Devonſhire——on your 
mirth—your finging—— dancing,” and I 
know. not what! For ſuch is my temper, 
Julia, that I ſhould regard every mirthful 
moment in your abſence as a treaſon to 
conſtancy :—The mutual tear that ſteals 
down the cheek of parting lovers is a com- 
pat, that no ſmile {hall live torpc till 
1 meet again. 11 

3 Ful. 
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Jul. Muſt I never ceaſe to tax my 
Faulkland with this teaſing minute ca- 
price?——Can the idle reports of a 104 
boor weigh in your breaſt againſt my tri 
affeQion ? 7 

' Faulk. They have no weight with me, 
Julia: no, no—lI am happy if you have 
been ſo-yet only ſay, that you did not 
ſing with mirth—ſay that you ng. 0 
Faulkland i in the dance. 

Jul. L never can be happy i in your * 
fence if I wear a countenance of 
content, it is to ſhew that my mind holds 
no. doubt of my Faulkland's rrurh———If 
I ſeem'd ſad- it were to make es 
triumph; and ſay, that I had fixed my 
heart on one, who left me to lament his 
roving, and my own credulity.——Be- 
lieve me, Faulkland, I mean nor, to up- 
braid you, when I ſay, that I have often 
dreſſed ſorrow in ſmiles; leſt my friends; 
ſhould gueſs whoſe unkindneſs had can 
my rears. 

Faulk. You were ever all goodneſs to 
eee I am a brute, when I but admit 
a doubt of your true conſtancy! | 

Jul. If ever, without ſuch cauſe from 5 
you, as I will not ſuppoſe poſſible, you 
find my affections veering but a point, 
may I become a proverbial ſcoff for er 
Wy, and baſe ingratitude. . 


oy 
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1 Faulk. Ah! Julia, that Jaſ# word is 
grating to me. I would I had no title to 
your gratitude! Search your heart, Julia; 
perhaps what you have miſtaken for Love, 
is but the warm effuſion of a too thankful 
heart! 

Jul. For what qualicy muſt I love vous 

Faulk. For no quality! To regard me 
for any. quality of mind or underſtanding; 
were only to eſteem me. And for perſon 
I have often wiſh'd myſelf deformed, 
to be convinced that I owed no obligation 
there for any part of your affection. | 

Ful. Where Nature has beſtowed a 
meu / of nice attention in the features of a 
man, he ſhould laugh ar it, as miſplaced. 
1 . ſeen men, who in this vain article 

erhaps might rank above you; but my 
1. has never alked my eyes if it wers 
Jo or not. 

Faulk. Now this is not well from You 
| Julia—l deſpiſe perſon in a man -Yet 
if you lov'd me as I wiſh,, though I wers 
an Ethiop, you'd think none ſo. fair. 

Jul. I ſee you are determined to be un- 
kind.—The contract which my poor father 
bound us in gives you more than a lover's 
privilege. 

Faulk. Again, Julia, you raiſe ideas | 

that feed and Juſtify my. doubts. I 
would not have been more free no | 
am Proud of my reſtraint—-Yet—yer— 
perhaps 


Yick 
Au * 
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perhaps your high reſpedt alone for this 
ſolemn compact has fettered your incli- 
nations, which elſe had made worthier 
choice. How ſhall Þ be ſure, had you 
remained unbound in thought and pro- 
miſe, that I ſhould ſtill have been the ob- 
Jet of your perſevering love? | 
Jul. Then try me now. Ler us be 
free as ſtrangers as to what is paſt — 
heart will not feel more liberty) 
+ Faulk. There now! ſo haſty, Julia! fo 
anxious to be free!—lf your love for me 
were fixed and ardent, you would nor 
"looſe pon hold, even tho' I wiſh'd it! 
Jul. O, you torture me to the heart! 
Il cannot bear it. | 
_ - * "Faulk. I do not mean to diſtreſs you,— 
Tf I lov'd you leſs, I ſhould never give 
Fou an uneaſy moment. - But hear me.— 
All my fretful doubts ariſe from this 
Women are not uſed to weigh, and ſe- 
parate the motives of their affeftions :— 
the cold dictates of prudence, gratitude, 
or filial duty, may ſometimes be miſtaken 
for the pleadings of the heart. I 
would nor boaſt—yer ler me ſay, that I 
have neither age, perſon, or character, 
to found diſlike on my fortune ſuch as 
few ladies could be charged with indiſcre- 
rion in the match.—O Julia! when Love 
receives ſuch countenance from Prudence, 
' nice 1 will be ſuſpicious of its g's 


| Jul. I know not * your inſinua- 
tions would tend: —as they ſeem preſſing 
to inſult me—l will ſpare you the regret 
of having done ſo.—I have given vou no 
cauſe for this! [Exit in Tears. 

| Faulk. In Tears! ſtay, Julia: ſtay bur 
For a moment, The. door is faſten- 
ed! julia! my ſoul but for one mo- 
ment: =I hear ber ſobbing!—'Sdearh! 


What a brute am Ito uſe her thus! Yer 


ſtay.—Aye—ſhe is coming now: how 
little reſolution there is in woman how 
a few ſoft words can turn them 
No, faith! ſhe is not coming either. 
Why, Julia—my love—ſay but that 
you forgive me—come bur to tell me that 

Dnow, this is being too reſentful :—ſtay ! 
ſhe is coming tool thought ſhe would 
no .fteadineſs in any thing! her going 
away muſt have been a mere trick then 
ſhe ſha'n't ſee that I was hurt by it.— Ill 
* indifference— - [ hums à tune. then 
No—Z—ds!- ſhe's not com- 
A ö don't intend it, I ſuppoſe. — 
This is nor ſfteadineſs,, but obſtinacy!. Yer 
I deſerve it What, after ſo long an 
abſence, to quarrel with her tenderneſs! 
—'twas barbarous and unmanly! 1 
thould be aſhamed to ſee. her > voy ll 
wait till her juſt reſentment. is abated— 
and when 1 diſtreſs.her. ſo again, may I 
le her for ever! and be linked l to 
ome 
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Tome antique virago, whoſe. knawing paſ⸗ 
ſions, and long - hoarded ſpleen, ſhall make 
me curſe my folly * the ay, and all 
abs night] (Evie 
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aj 0 MaraArxor 's Lodgings. Bay 


. MALArROP⁰B, and Captain As- 
SOLUTE. 


| Mrs. Mal.” Your being Sir Anthony's 
Fes Captain, would itſelf be a ſufficienc 
Jecommodarionz—but from the ingenuity 
of your appearance, I am convinced you 
deſerve the character here given of you. 

Abſ. Permit me to ſay, Madam, that 
as I never yet have had the pleaſure of 
ſeeing Miſs Languiſh, my principal in- 
ducement in this affair at preſent, is the 
honour of being allied to Mrs. Malaprop; , 
of - whoſe intellectual accompliſhments, 
elegant manners, and unaffected W 
no tongue is ſilent. 

Met. Mal. Sir, you do me infaite hs: 
Hour l beg, Captain, you'll be ſeated. 
'=<[Siz]=Ab'! few gentlemen , now a days, 
know how to value the ineffectual quali- 
ties in a woman! few think how a little 
knowledge become a gentlewoman! Men 
have no ſenſe: now 150 for the wotthled 
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Abſ. It is but too true indeed, Ma'am; 
yet I fear our ladies ſhould ſhare the 
blame——they think our admiration of 
beauty ſo. great, that &nowledge in them 
would be ſuperfluous. Thus, like garden- 
trees, they ſeldom ſhew fruits, till time 
has robb'd them of the more ſpecious 
bloſſom.— Few, like Mrs. Malaprop and 
the Orange- tree, are rich in both at 
once! I £7, . 
Mrs. Mal. Sir you overpower me with 
good- breeding. Ile is the very Pine- 
apple of polireneſs! | Afde.} You are not 
ignorant, Captain, that this giddy girl has 
ſomehow contrived to fix her affections on 
a beggarly, ſtrolling, eve's-dropping En- 
ſign, whom none. of us have ſeen, and 
nobody knows any thing- of. 3 
Abſ. O, I have heard the ſilly affair 
before. I'm not at all prejudiced againſt 
her on that account. 1 
Mrs. Mal. Vou are very good, and very 
conſiderate, Captain.— I am ſure I have 
done every thing in my power ſince I ex- 
ploded the affair! long ago I laid my po- 
ſitive conjunction on her never to think 
on the fellow again; — I have ſince laid 


.,, - @ Mrs. 
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"Mrs. Mal. It gives me the hydroſtatics 
to ſuch a degree! -I thought ſhe had per- 
ſiſted from correſponding with him; but 
behold this very day, I have interceded 
another letter from the fellow! 9 4 e 
1 have it in my pocket. 

2 O the devil! my laſt note. [46 ae 

Mrs. Mal. Aye, here it is. 

 Abſ.. Aye, my note indeed! O the lit 
ths traitreſs Lucy. I Aft. 
Mrs. Mal. There, perhaps you may 
know the writing. [Gives him the letter. 

Abſ. I think I have ſeen the hand be- 
fore—yes, 1 ;cerrainly muſt have ſeen. this 
mo before: 

Meg. Mal. Nay, bur reeds "ag Gaptoin.: 

Abſ. [Reads} * My ſoul's idol, my ador'd 
Lydia: Very tender indeed} _ 

Mrs. Mal. Tender! aye, and prophans 
too, o' my conſcience! |, 

Abſ. © I am exceſſively canon, at the in- 
« zelligence you ſend me, us more preg as by 
„ew rival ; 1 

Mrs. Mal. That's you , Sir. . 

0 « has univerſally the charader of being an 
« accompliſhed gentleman „ and a_ man of 
« honour.” 
8 

Mrs. Mal. o, "his fellow had fome de- 
Gen in writing r 

Ab ſ. That he had, I'll anſwer for bim, 
Mz am. 

| 6 YT... . 


Well, that's handſome | 
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Mrs. Mal. But 80 on, Sir—you'll ſee 
preſently. 

Ab As for the old weathey -beaten lie- 
« dragon who guards jon, Who can be 
mean by that? 

Mrs. Mal. Me, Sir—me—he means me 
there - what do you think now e- but go 
on a little further, 

. Abſc Impudent ali « it ſhal go 
hard but I will elude her vigilance, as 1 
«am told that the ſame ridiculous vanity, 
© which makes her dreſs up her coarſe fea- 
«tures, aud deck her dull chat with hard 
tt words which /he don't underſtand” — 

Mrs. Mal. There, Sir! an attack upon 
my. language! what do you think of that? 
Han aſperſion upon my parts of ſpeech! 
was ever ſuch a brute! ſave if I reprehend 
any thing in this world, it is the uſe of 
my oracular tongue, and a nice derange- 
ment of epitaphs! 

Abſ. He deſerves to be hang ' d and 
quartered, let me f An ridiculous 

vanity 
. Mal. You need not read it again, 
"io 
Abſ. I beg pardon, Ma'am * does alſo 
*lay her open to the groſſeſt deceptions from 
er ſlattery and pretended admiration” — an 
impudent coxcomb! © ſo that I have a 
* ſcbeme to ſee you [hortly with the old Har- 
oy 008; s conſent „ and even to make her a 

. 0 2 «70 


ran er 


©« go· between in our interviews.” — 21 
ever ſuch aſſurance. 

Mrs. Mal. Did you ever hear any dns 
like it*—he'll elude my vigilance, will 
het—yes, yes! ha! ha! he's very likely 
ro enter theſe floors we i try who. can 
plot beſt! 

Abſ. Ha! ha ha! a conceited puppy, 
ha! ha! ha!- Well, bur Mrs. Malaprop, 
as the girl ſeems ſo infatuated by this fel- 
low, ſuppoſe you were to wink at her 

correſponding with him for a little time 
let her even plot an elopement with him 
E then do you connive at her eſcape— 
while J, juſt in the nick, will have the 
fellow laid by the heels, and fairly con- 
trive to carry her off in his ſtead. 

Mrs. Mal. I am delighted with the 
ſcheme, never was any thing berter per- 
perrared! 

Abſ. But, pray, could not 1 ſee the 


lady for a few minutes now? 1 ſhould 
like to try her remper a little. | 
Mrs. Mal. Why, I don't know 1 


doubt ſhe is not prepared for a firſt vide 
of this kind.— There 1s a decorum in 
theſe matters, 

Abſ, O Lord! ſhe won t mind me only 
tell her Beverley 
Mrs. Mal. Sir! | 
Abſ. Gently, — tongue. [Afde. 
Mrs. Mal. What did you fay of Beverley? 
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Abſ. 0, I was going to propoſe that 
you ſhould tell her, by way of jeſt, that 
it was Beverley who was below—ſhe'd 
_ down. faſt enough then—ha! ha! 

al 

Mrs. Mal. 'Twould be a trick ſhe well- 
deſerves—beſides you know the fellow 
tells her he'll get my conſent. to ſee her- 
ha! ha!—Ler him if he can, I ſay again. 
Lydia, come down here! [ Calling. 
He'll make me a go-between © in their in- 

zerviews /—ha! ha! ha! Come down, I fay, 
Lydia !—l don't wonder at your laughing, 
— ha! ha! his impudence is truly ridi- 
culous. 

Abſe Tis very ridiculous, upon my 
ſoul, Ma'am, ha! ha! ha! 

Mrs. Mal. The little huſſy won't hear. 
Well, Ill go and tell her at once who 
ir is—ſhe ſhall know that Capt. Abſo- 
Jute is come to wait on her.- -And 
Fil make her behave as becomes a young 
woman, 

Ab ſ. As you pleaſe, Mean. | 

Mrs. Mal. For the preſent, | Chapin, | 
your ſervant Ah! you've not done 
laughing yer, I ſee—elude my vigilance! 
yes, yes; ha! ha! ha! [ Ext. 

Abſe Ha! ha! ha! one would think now 
that I might throw off all diſguiſe at once, 
and ſeize my prize with ſecurity—bur 


ſuch is Lydia's caprice, that to undeceive 
O 3 were 


rr Pats, 


were probably to loſe her. II ſee whe: 
ther ſhe knows me. 
Il Malls aide, and Nn engaged , in 
looking at the pictures. | 


Enter LY D1 A. 


1d. What a ſcene am I now to go 
thro'! ſurely nothing can be more dread- 
ful than to be obliged to liſten to the 
loathſome addrefles of a ſtranger to one's 
Hearr.—T have heard of girls perfecuted as 
T am, who have appealed in behalf of 
their favoured lover to the generoſity of 
his rival: ſuppoſe I were to try it—there 
ſtands the hared rival—an officer too! 
but O how unlike my Bevertey !—-—I 
wonder he don't begin—truly he ſeems a 
very negligent wooer !—quite at his eaſe, 
upon my word! PH fpeak firft—Mr. Ab- 
ſolute. 

Abſ Madam. I Turns round. 

Lyd. O Heav'ns! Beverley! | 

Abſ. Huſh!—huſh, my life !—ſoftly? 
be not ſurpriſed! 

Lyd. I am fo aſtoniſhed! and ſo ter- 
rified! and fo overjoy'd ! —for Heay' n's 
ſake! how came you here? 

Abſ. Briefly J have deceived your 
Aunt—!I was informed that my new rival 
was to viſit here this evening, and con- 
triving to have him kept away, have 
paſſed myſelf on her for Capt. Abſolute. 

Lyd. 


love? | 1 
Abſ. O come to W 1 thus 
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Ld. O, charming !— And ſhe really 
* you for young Abſolute? | 

i", Mb O, ſhe's convinced of it. E 

 Lyd. Ha! ha! ha! I can't forbear laugh- 


ing to think how her ſagacity is over- 


reached! 

Abſ. But we trifle wich our precious 
moments—ſuch another opportunity may 
not occur—then let me now conjure my 
kind, my condeſcending angel, to fix rhe 
time when I may reſcue her from unde- 
ſerved perſecution, and with a licenfed 
warmth plead for my reward. 

Lyd. Will you then, Beverley, con- 
ſent to forfeir that portion of my paltry 
wealth ?—that bummed on the wings of 


in lovelineſs—Bring no portion to me bur 
thy love—'rwill be generous in you, Ly- 
dia—for well you know, it is the only 


dower your poor Beverley can repay. 


Lyd. How perſuaſive are his words! 
how amen will. Rey be _ 
hind 1.0 59k 

Abſ. Ah! my ſoul, what a life will we 
then live? Love ſhall be our idol and ſup- 
port! we will worſhip him with a'monaſtic- 
ſtrictneſs; abjuring all worldly toys, to 
center every thought and action there.— 
Proud of calamity, we will enjoy the 
wreck of wealth; while the ſurrounding 
| O 4 gloom 
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gloom of er ſhall make the flame 
of our pure love ſhow doubly bright. 
By Heav'ns! I would fling: all goods of 
fortune from me with a prodigal. hand to 
enjoy the ſcene where I might claſp my 
Lydia to my boſom, and ſay, the world 
affords no ſmile to me—but here 


TR bon gol Embracing ber. 
If ſhe holds out now! the devil i is in it! 
15 | - 5 [ Afide. 


Dad. Now could I fly ach him to the 
Antipodes! but my perſecution i is not yet 
come to a criſis. ee Als 


Enter Mrs. MAL APR O OP, „ ftening.. 


Mrs. Mal. Im impatient to know "ks 
the little huzzy deports herſelf. [Afide. 

-Abſ. So penſive, Lydia is then your 
warmrh abared? 

Mrs. Mal. Warmth abated —ſo 1—flie 
has been in a paſſion, I ſuppoſe. — 
1 No-+aor ever can while I have 
Pye | 
Mrs. Mal. 4 e lirtle devil! 
Pas II be i» 4 paſſion all ber Hfe—will 

e? | 
_ - yd. Thial not the idle threats of my 

ridiculous aunt can ever have any weight 
with me. 

Mrs. Mal. 3 duriful, upon my word! 

Lyd. Let her choice be Capt. en 
but Beverley is mine. gh 

; 
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- Mrs. Mal. I am aſtoniſhed at her af- 
lurance ro his face tbis to his face! 

4 Thus ten let me ankorep my ſuit. 

I Kneeling. 

Mrs. Mal. 3 young man! 

7 — on his knees entreating for pity —1 
can contain no longer. Why, huzzy! 
un have overheard you. 

Abſ. O confound her vigilance! [Afide. 

Mrs. Mal, Capt. Abſolute I know not 
how to apologize for her ſhocking rudeneſs. 

Abſ. So—all's fafe, I find. [Afede. 
1 have hopes, Madam, ches time will bring 
the young lady 

Mrs. Mal. O, 3 8 e to be 
hoped for from her! ſhe's as headſtrong R 
as an allegory on the banks of Nile, 

- Lyd. Nay, fam, what do you charge 
me with now? : 

Mrs. Mal. Why, thou unbluſhing rebel 
2 t you tell this gentleman to his 
face that you loved another better: 
didn't you ſay you never would be his? 

Lyd. No, Madam—lI did not. 

Mrs. Mal. Good Teavns! what - af- 
ſurance !—Lydia, Lydia, you ought to. 
know that lying don't become a young 
woman !—DNidn't you boaſt that Beverley 
—that ſtroller Beverley, poſleſſed your 
heart?—Tell me that, I ſay. 

Hyd. Tis true, Ma' . and none but 
Beverley 1011 f 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Mal. Hold hold e eee 

you ſhall not be ſo rude. 
Abf. Nay, pray Mrs. Mkdaproe,: bas 
ſtop the young lady's ſpeech:—ſhe's very 
welcome to talk thus—ir: does not _ 
me in the leaſt, I aſſure you. | | 

| Mrs. Mal. You are too good, ee 
too amiably patient but come with 
me, Miſs—ler us ſee you again ſoon, 470 
rain—remember whar we have fixed. 

Abſ. I ſhall, Mabam. 

Mrs. Mal. Come, take a graceful leave 
of, the gentleman. ' 

Lyd. May every bleſſing walt on my 
Beverley, my lov'd 3e 
Mrs. Mal. Huzzy! I'll choak the word 
in your throat —come along c o me 
along. l Exeunt ſeverally. 

133 fine his hand to 
LVYVDIA Mis. MAL ARO 


„ * Fr o in. 


I ry EN v. SACK xs" 8 1 
3 Acrrs "nd Daya. 


"ACRES as juſt dre ſs d. 


Acres. Indeed, David — do you THR 
become it ſo? © 

Dav. You are quite dhe e 
believe me Maſter, by the Maſs! 
we've any luck we ſhalt ſee the n 


- monkeyrony i in all the printſhops in Bath] 
Acres. 


7 
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Acres. Dreſs does make 4 \lorohcs, 
Divia 5 
Da. Tis all in all; — 
why, an' you were to go now to Clod- 
Hall, I am certain the old lady wouldn't 
know you: Maſter Butler wouldn't be- 
lieve his own eyes, and Mrs. Pickle would 
cry, *Lard preſarve me!” our dairy-maid 
would come giggling to the door, and 1 
warrant Dolly Teſter, your Honour's fa- 
vourite, would bluſh like my waiſtcoar: 
—Oons! I'll hold a gallon; there an't a 
dog in the houſe but would bark, and 1 
queſtion whether Phillis would wag a hair 

of her tail! 2 

Acres. Aye, David, there's nothing like 
eit. 

Dav. Sol favs of your — 8 boa, 
but the boy never heeds me! 

Acres. But, David, has Mr. . 
Grace been here? I muſt rub up wy ba- 
lancing, and chaſing, and boring. : 

Dav. T1 call again, Sir. ; | 

Acres, Do—and ſee if there are any 
letters for me at the poſt- office. 

Dav. I will. By the Maſs, I can't 
help looking at your head!—if I hadn't 
been by at the cooking, I wiſh I may die 
if I ſhould have known the diſh again 
my ſelf! | [Exit. 

[ACRES comes forward > prac- 
ting a dancing * 


ES. 
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- Acres. Sink , ſlide - coupee - Confound 


the firſt *>ventors of cotillons! ſay I— 
they are as bad as algebra to us country 
gentlemen l can walk a Minuet eaſy 
enough when I'm forced! — and I have 
been accounted a good ſtick in a Country- 
 dance.—Odd's jigs and tabors !—I never 
valued your croſs-over two couple—tigure 
in—right and left — and I'd foot it with 
eber a captain in the country !—bur theſe 
outlandiſh heathen Allemandes and Cotil- 
lons are quite beyond me —I ſhall never 
1 15 at em, that's ſure - mine are true- 

orn Engliſh legs they don't underſtand 
their curſt French lingo their Pas this, 
and Pas that, and Pas | t'ather !—d—n 
me, my feet don't like to be called Paws! 
no, tis certain I have "ep nien 


Toes! . | | 
N . Enter SERVANT. | 
"ſlew * is Sir Lucius Trigger t to 


wair on you, Sir. 
Acres Shew him in. 


Bunter Sir Lucius. | 
Sir Luc. Mr. Acres, I am delighted to 


embrace vou. 
Acres. My dear Sir Lucius, I kiſs your 


hind, 
vir Luc. Pray, my friend, what has 


brought you ſo ſuddealy to Bath! p 


i 
1 


Acres. 


1 CE Dy. ans 


Acres. Faith! Þ have followed Cupid's 
Jack. Lantern, and find myſelf in a quag- 
mire ar laſt.—In ſhort, I have been very 
ill- uſed, Sir Lucius. —I don't chooſe to 
mention names, but look on me as on A 
"oy ill. uſed gentleman.” © © 

Sir Luc. Fray, what i is the caſe —1 af 
no names. e 

Acres. Mark me, Sir Lucius, 1 fall as 
deep as need be in love with a young lady 
her friends take my part I follow 


her to Bath ſend word of my arrival? 


and receive anſwer, that the lady is to be 
_ otherwiſe diſpoſed of, —T ny Sir Lucius 
I call being ill-uſed. "2: | 

Sir Luc. Very ill, upon my conſtiencs 
—Pray, can you divine the cauſe of it? 

Acres. Why, there's the matter: ſhe 
has another lover, one Beverley, who, 1 
am told, is now in Bath. — Odds flanders 
and lies! he muſt be at the bottom of it. 
Sir Luc. A rival in the caſe, is there? 
—and you think he has os Pawn you 
| unfairly. | 
Acres. Unfaivly to be ſure he has.— 
He never could have done it fairly. 

Sir Luc. Then ſure you know what is 
to be done! 

Acres, NotT, upon my foul! Phe” 

Sir Luc, We wear no ſwords here, ay 
you underſtand me. 5 


An What! fight him! bet 
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Sir Lur. Aye, to be nn Abet can [ 
mean elſe? _ 

Acres. But he bes given : me no prone: 
cation. $6 2p 8 55 2 
Sir Luc. Now, I think he * given you 
the greateſt provocation in the world. 
Can a man commit a more heinous 
offence againſt another than to fall in love 
with the ſame. woman? O, by my foul, 
it is the 0 unpardonable Heeach.- of 
friendſhip 
Acres. pry of friendſhip. / Aye, aye; 
but I. have no acquaintance with this man. 
Enever ſaw him in my life. 

Sir Luc. That's no argument at 0 
bis the leſs right then e ſuch a li- 
1 A: 

Keren. Gad that's true l grow full of 
— Sir Lucius !—I fire apace! Odds 
hilts and blades! I find a man may have a 
deal of valour in him, and not know it! 
But couldn't I contrive to have a little 
right of my tide? 

Sir Luc. What the d— 4 7 — * right, 
when your honour is concerned? Do you 
think Achilles, or my little Alexander the 
Great ever inquired. where the right lay? 
No, by my ſoul, they drew their broad- 
ſwords, and left the lazy ſons of peace to 
ſettle the juſtice; of it. 

Acres. Your words are a grenadier's 
mach to my ent I believe courage 


muſt 
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muſt be a I certainly do feel a 


kind of -valour, riſing as it were —a 
kind of courage, as I may ſay 
Odds flints, pans, and triggers j wu ee 
lenge him directly. 4 
Sir Luc. Ah, my little e fr we 
had Blunderbuſs-Hall here—b could ſhew 
you a range of anceſtry, in the O'Trigger 
line, that would furniſh the new room; 
every one of whom had killed his man! 
For though the manſion-houſe and 
dirty acres have ſlipt through my fingers, 
I chank God our honour, and the n 
pictures, are as freſn as erer. 
Alcres. O Sir Lucius! I have bad ans 
ceſtors too] every man of em colonel or 
captain in the militia Odds balls and 
barrels! ſay no more—I'm brac'd for it 
my nerves are become catgut! my ſinews 
wire! and my heart Pinchbeck! The 
thunder of your words has ſoured the 
milk of human kindneſs in my breaſt! 
Z — ds! as the man in the play , 
«[ could do ſuch deeds!” | 
Sir Luc. Come, come, there — be 
no paſſion at all in the caſe—theſe thipgs 
Hould always be done civilly. - - 
Acres. I muſt be in a paſſion, Sir Lu- 
cius ll muſt be in a rage Dear Sir 
Lucius let me be in a rage, if you love 
me. Come, here's pen and paper. 
[Site down to write.] Iwould the ink were 
14 —lIndite, I ſay, indite! ah > 


22 TAE R 1v AL s, 


ſhall I begin? Odds bullets and blades! 
nm write a good bold hand, however. 
Sir Luc. Pray compoſe yourſelf. 


Acres Come —now ſhall I begin with 
an oath? Do, Sir Lucius, ler me begin 


wie! a damme.” 

Sir Luci Pho! pho! FR the lng 4 
aol and like a | Chriffiah.” __ now, 
e er MN i 

Acres. Thars rod ovil oy half. u 

Sir Luc. To Py the 'confuſio on rde 


; "might ariſe.” n; A 228 
ene — . A 
Sir Luc. © From our both addreſſing the 
| 40 eme lady. : | 3 4. 
Acres Aye—there's the werden“ ſome 
lady „— Well. h 
Sir Lac, «TJ Shall” expect the bonour of 
1 crock company 


Acres. 1 Im not aſking him Ws 
wv ng 1 0 DL 
Sir — Pray bs: wg NE 
Acres. Well then, ei of your 
company.” 1 
Sir Luc. 70 you our pretenſ ons. 
Acres. Well. RE 
Sir Luc. Ler me ſee, aye, King's Mead- 
felds will do. In King s Mead fields. * 
Acres. So that's done. Well, I'll 
fold it up preſently; my on creſt—a 
hand and dagger ſhall be the ſelt. 
Sir Luc. You ſee now this little expla. 


nation ** put a * at once to all con- 
l fuſion 


fuſion or miſunderſtanding that might ariſe 
between you. 

Acres. Aye, we fight to prevent any miſ- 
underſtanding. 
Sir Luc. Now, III leave you to fix your 
own time.—Take my advice, and you'll 


decide it this evening if you can; then let 


the worſt come of it, will be off your 
mind to-morrow. 
Acres. Very true. ü 
Sir Luc. So J ſhall ſee e more of 
you, unleſs it be by letter, till the eve- 
ning. I would do myſelf the honout 
to carry your meſſage; but, to tell you a 
fecret, I believe I ſhall have juſt ſuch 
another affair on my own hands. There 
is a gay captain here, who put a jeſt on 
me lately, at the expence of my country, 


and I only want to fall in with the gentle- = 


man, to call him out. 

Acres. By my valour, I ſhould like to 
ſee you fight firſt! Odds life! I ſhould 
like to ſee you kill him, if i it was only: to 
get a little leſſon. 

Sir Luc. I ſhall be very Ebel of inſtruct⸗ 
ing you. Well for the preſen t: 
but remember now, when you meer you 

antagoniſt, do every thing in a mild ani | 
agreeable manner. Let your courage 
be as keen, but at the ſame time as po- 
liſhed as your ſword. [ Exeunt ſevertlly. 


| END or THE Third ACT. 
Vor. IV. = | ACT 
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ACTI. GRIME... 
 AcrEs's Lodging. wn 
AcrEs and Davao. g 
Devia TEN, by the Maſs, Sir! 4 


would do no ſuch thing ne'er 
a Sir Lucius O' Trigger in the kingdom 
ſhould make me fight, when I wa'n't fo 
minded. Oons! what will the old lady 
ſay, when ſhe hears o'r! | 

Acres. Ah! David, if you had heard 
Sir Lucius !—Odds ſparks, and flames! he 
would have rous'd your valour. 

David. Not he, indeed. J hates flick 
blood-thirſty cormorants. Look'ee, Maſ- 
ter, if you'd wanted a bout ar boxing, 
quarter- ſtaff, or ſhorr-ſtaff, I ſhould never 
be the man to bid you cry off: Bur for 
your curſt ſharps and ſnaps, I never knew 
any good come of 'em. 

Acres. Bur my honour, David, my ho- 

our! I muſt be very careful of my ho- 
Nour. 
David. Aye, by the Maſs! and I 1 
be very careful of it; and I think in re- 
turn my honour couldn't do leſs than to 
be very careful of me. 

Acres. Odds blades! David, no gentle- 


man will ever riſk the loſs of his honour! 
David. 
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David. I fay then, it would be but civil 
in honour never to riſk the loſs of the gent- 
leman. Lookee, Maſter, this honour. 
ſeems to me to be a. marvellous falſe 
friend; aye, truly, a very courtier- like 
ſervant. Put the caſe, I was a gentle- 
man, which, thank God, no one can ſay: 
of me; well—my honour makes me quar- 
rel with another gentleman of my ac- 
quaintance. So- we fight. Pleaſant 
enough that, Boh! I kill him—, the 
more's my luck. Now, pray who gets 
the profit of it Why, my honour. 
But put the caſe that he kills me! by 
the Maſs! I go to the worms, and my 
honour whips over to my enemy! |; 

Acres. No, David—in that caſe —- Odds 
crowns and laurels! your honour follows 
you to the grave. | 
David. Now, that's juſt the place where 
I could make a ſhift to do without it. 

© Acres. Z ds, David! you're a 
coward '—Ir doesn't become my valour to 
liſten to you. What, ſhall I diſgrace 
my anceſtors ?—Think of that, David 
think what it would be to ere my 
anceſtors! - 

David. Under favour, the ſureſt way of 
not diſgracing them, is to keep as long as 
you can out of their company. Look ee 
now, Maſter, to go to them in ſuch haſte. 


—wick an ounce of lead in your brains—lI. 
PER P 2 ſhould 
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ſhould think might as well be let alone. 
Our anceſtors are very good kind of 
folks; but they are the laſt people | ſhould 
chooſe to have a * ener 
with. 

Acres. But David, now, you don't 
think there is ſuch very, very, very great 
danger, hey — Odds life people often 
 Gght without any miſchief done! 

David. By the Maſs, I think tis ten to 

one againſt you Oons! here to meet 
ſome lion- headed fellow, I warrant, with 
his-d n'd double-barrell'd ſwords, and 
cut and thruſt piſtols! Lord bleſs us! it 
makes me tremble to think o't !— Thoſe 
be ſuch deſperate bloody-minded weapons! 
Well, I never could abide 'em!—from a 
child I never could fancy em! I ſuppoſe 
there a'n't ſo mercileſs a beaſt in the world 
as your loaded piſtol! 
Acres. Z———ds! I won't be afraid— 
Odds fire and fury! you ſhan't make me 
afraid. Here is the challenge, and I 
have ſent for my dear friend Jack Abſo- 
hare to carry it for me. 

David. Aye, Frhe name of miſchief, 
let him be the meſſenger. —For my part, 
F wouldn't lend a hand to it for the beſt 
horſe in your ſtable. ' By the Maſs! it 
don't look like another letter Alt is, as I 
may ſay, a deſigning and malicious- look 


ing letter! —and I warrant ſmells of gun- 
6-1, EY powder 
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powder like a ſoldier's pouch !—Oons! I 
wouldn't ſwear it mayn't go off! : 

Acres. Out, you poltroon!—you ha'n't 
the valour of a graſs- hopper. | 

David. Well, I ſay no more— will be 
fad news, to be ſure, at Clod-Hall! but 
I ha' done. —How Phyllis will howl when 
ſhe hears of it!—Aye, poor bitch, ſhe 
little thinks what ſhooting her Maſter's 
going after! And I warrant old Crop, 

who has carried your honour, field and 

road, theſe ten years, wilt curſe the hour 
he was born. [1 Hinge pering. ] a 

Acres. It won't do, David—l am deter- 
Aſked to fight — ſo get along, you Coward, 
while I'm in the mind. 
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Ste v. Captain Abſolute, Sir. 
Acres. O! ſhew him up. 
SY. SERVANT, 

oiencd. Well, Heaven ſend we be all 
alive this time ro-morrow. 

Acres. What's that !— 
me, David! 

David. Good bye, Maſter. I bimpering.] 
©» Acres. Get along, you cowardly, daſtard- 

ly, croaking raven. kum IO 1. 


Don't provoke 


Enter ABSOLUTE. 


. 4 What's the matter, Bob? 
P 3 . 
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Acres. A vile, ſheep-hearted block- 
head! If 1 hadn't the valour of St. 
George and the dragon to boot 
Abſ. But what did 12 want with me, 
Bob? ä 

Acres. O- There — ] Gives bim the 
challeng e.] 

Wy « To Enfign Beverley. i Cowling | 
going on now! ot | et 
Well, what's this? | 

Acres. A challenge! 

45, Indeed! Why, you won't ' fight 
him; will you, Bob? 

Acres. *Egad but I will, Jack. sir 
Lucius has wrought me to it. He has left 
me full of rage—and III fight this. eve- 
ning, that ſo much eee paſſion mayn't 
be waſted. 

Abſ. But what have I to do with 


this? 


Acres. Why, as I think you know Nine. 
thing of this fellow, I want you to find 
him out for me, and gre: him this mortal 
cs. 

Ab ſ. Well, give it to me, and cruſt me 
he gets it. 

Acres. Thank you, my dear friend, my 
dear Jack; bur it is giving ws great 
deal of trouble. 

Abſ. Not in the leaſt—T beg you won't 
mention it. No 1 in the world, 1 
r you. | 

fr es. 
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Acres. Vou are very kind. 
is to have a friend! You couldn't be 
| my ſecond—could you, Jack? 

460 Why no, Bob—not in zhis affair 
it would not be quite ſo proper. 

Acres. Well then I muſt fix on my 
fend Sir Lucius. I ſhall have your good 
wiſhes, however, Jack. | 
2 dere 194 he meets you, believe 
me. 8 


Enter SERVANT. 


Serv. Sir Anthony Abſolute is below, ” 
inquiring for the Caprain. 

Abſ. Tl come inſtantly. Well, my 
little hero, ſucceſs attend you. [Going. 

Acres. Stay—ſtay y, Jack. -If Bever- 
ley ſhould aſk you what kind of a man 
your friend Acres is, do, tell him I am a 
devil of a fellow—will you, Jack? 

Ab ſ. To be ſure 1 fhall. I'll ſay you 
are a determined dog—hey, Bob! 5 
Acres. Aye, do, do and if that 
frightens him, egad perhaps he mayn't 
come. So tell him I generally kill a man 
a week; will you, Jack! C 

 Abſc I will, I will; Fl ſay you are call d 
in the country Fighting Bob!” 4 

Acres. Right, righr—'tis all to prevent. 
miſchief; for I don't want to take his life 
if I clear my-honour. 

"oy No !—that's w_ kind of you. 

P 4 Acres. 
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Acres. Why, you don't wiſh me to Kill 
bim do you, Jack? 

Abſ. No, upon my paby 1 do not.— 
Bur a devil $4 a fellow hey?  [Gomng. 

Acres. True, true but ſtay — ſtay, 
Jack —you may add that you never ſav 
me in ſuch a rage Waboreren . deuaus 
ing rage! . 
55 45. I will, Iwill. 

Acres. Remember, Jack— 
mined dog 

Nee aye, aye, < Fighting Bob! 
* Lee ene 


0 | deter- 


S C E N E 11. 
Mrs. MaLAarnor' 8 1 


Mrs. MALAPROP and LyDp14 


Mrs. Mal. Why, thau perverſe one!— 
50. me what you can obje& to him 

't he a handſome mani—tell me that. 
— —-A genteel man, a pretty figure of a 
man ? 

Lyd. She little chinke whom ſhe is 
prailing! aſide] So is Beverley, Ma'am, 
Mrs. Mal. No capariſons, Miſs, if you 
pleaſe !—Capariſons don't become a young 
woman.—No! Captain Abſolute is zee 
a fine gentleman! 

Hd. Aye, the Capra Abſolute you | 
Rove. ſeen. | y Ade. 
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- Mrs. Mal. Then he's ſo well bred;—ſo 
full of alacrity, and adulation and has 
fo much to ſay for himſelf:—in ſuch good 
language too.!—His phyſiognomy ſo gram- 
matical— Then his preſence is ſo noble! 
Il proteſt, when I ſaw him, I thought 
of what Hamlet ſays in the Play“ Heſ- 
« perian curls !—the front of Fob himſelf! 
40 an eye, like March, to threaten at 
« command a Station, like Harry Mer- 
6 cury, new—” Something about kiſſing 
on a hill-—however, the ſimilitude 
ſtruck me directly. 
yd. How enraged ſhe'll. be 9 
when ſhe diſcovers her miſtake! * 

Euter SERVANT. 2 

Serv. Sir Anthony, and Captain Abſo- 
hare are below Mzam. © 

Mrs. Mal. Shew th em up here. 

[ Exit SERVANT. 
Now „ Lydia, I inſiſt on your behaving as 
becomes a young woman. —Sbew your 
good Oy at leaſt, though you have 
forgot your duty. | 

Tyd. Madam, I have told you my reſo- 
hation I ſhall not only give him no en- 
couragement, but I won't even ſpeak to, 
or look at him. 

[ Flings herſelf into a 4 ; with ber 

225 from the "od 


Eurer 
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Enter Sir ANTHONY and AnSoLUTE; 
Sir Anth. Here we are, Mrs. Malaprop 3 
come to mitigare the frowns of unrelent- 
ing beauty and difficulty enough I had 
to bring this fellow. I don't know what's 
the matter; but if I hadn't held him by 
force, he'd have given me the lip. 

Mrs. Mal. You have infinite trouble, 
Sir Anthony, in the affair. I am aſhamed 
for the cauſe! Lydia, Lydia, riſe I be- 
leech you e ry your telpeav? *** : 
Aſide to her. 

Sir Anth. I hope, Madam, that Miſs 
Languiſh has reffected on the worth of 
this gentleman, and the regard due ro her 
Anee's hates. and my alliance. Now, | 
Jack, ſpeak to her! [Aide to him. 

Abſc What the d—l ſhall I do!—{Afde] 
—You ſee, Sir, ſhe won't even look at 
me, whilſt. you are here. Il knew ſhe 
wouldn't!—1 told you ſo Let me intreat 
you, Sir, to. leave us together! 

[AZ SOLUTE ſeems to expoſtulat 
with bis Father, 

"Td. Aſide.] I wonder I ha'n't heard 
my Aunt exclaim yer! ſure ſhe can't have 
look'd at him perhaps their regimentals 
are alike, and ſhe is ſomething blind. _. 
Sir Anth. 1 fay, Sir, I won't ſtir a foot 

et. | 
K Mrs. Mal. 1 am Hem to ſay, Sir An- 


thony, that my affluence over my Niece 
is 
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is very ſmall. —Turn round Lydia, T bluſh 
for you! I Aide to her. 
Sir Anth. May I not flatter myſelf that 
Miss Languiſh will aſſign what cauſe of 
diſlike the can have to my ſon!—Why 
don't you begin, JE Speak, you 
puppy—lſpeak ! I Afde to him 
Mrs. Mal. It is impoſſi ble, Sir Anthony, 
ſhe can have any.—She will not ſay ſhe 
has. Anſwer, huſfy? why don't you 
anſwer . Aſide to ber. 
Sir Anth. Then, Madam, I truſt that a 
childiſh and haſty predilection will be no 
bar to Jack's happineſs. 8 ſirrah! 
why don't you ſpeak? + - [ Afede to bim. 
Lyd. ¶ Aſide.] I think my lover ſeems as 
little inclined to converſation as myſelf.— 
How ſtrangely blind my Aunt is 
Abſ. Hem hem!—Madam—hem! [As- 
SOLUTE attempts to ſpeak, then returns to 
Sir ANTHONY ]|-—Faith?-/Sir,-I am fo con- 
founded !—and ſo—ſo—confuſed -I told 
you I ſhould be fo, Sir;—l knew it.— 
The-the-tremor of my paſſion, entirely 
takes away my preſence of mind. 
Sir Auth. But it don't take away your 
voice, fool, does it?: - Go up, and ſpeak 
to her directly [As. makes ſigus t0 Mrs. 
MAT. to Ieuve them together.] 
Mrs. Mal. Sir Anthony, ſhall we leave 
chem together A _ nen little 
* 42 IAſide ta ber. 


* 
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Sir Anth. Not yet, Ma'am, not yet !— 
what the d—]1 are you at? unlock your 
jaws, firrah, or— [ Aſide to him. 

ABSOLUTE draws near LY DIA. 

Abſ. Now Heav'n ſend ſhe may be too 
fallen to look round —1 muſt diſguiſe my 
nf Aſide]I— 

[l [Speaks in a kiw. horſe tone. 
win not Mifs Languiſh lend an ear to 
the mild accents of true love: Will 
not 
Sir Aurh. What the d- ails the fellow? 
Why don't you ſpeak out *—not ſtand 
croaking like a frog in a quinſey! | 

Abſ. The—the—exceſs of my awe, 
and an —_ EF quite choak | 
me 

Sir Anth. Ah! your modeſty again tl 
tell you what, Jack; if you don't ſpeak 
out directly, and glibly too, I ſhall be in 
ſuch a rage!—Mrs. Malaprop, I wiſh the 
lady would favour us with ſomething 
more than a ſide- front! 

IL Mrs. MALAPROP ſeems to chide LypIA. 

Abſ. So!—all will out I ſee! 

10 [ Goes up to LVD IA, ſpeaks ſoftly. 
Be not ſurpriſed, my wah <7, er all 
ſurpriſe at preſent. 

Dad. Aſide] Heav'ns! tis Beverley 8 
voice Sure he can't have impos'd on Sir 
Anthony too! f 

* round by degre ; then ſtarts - 


: 


a C Dr. 237 


Is this poſſible my Beverley how can 
this be?—my. Beverley? _ 

Abſe Ah! 'ris all over.. Abus 

3 Anth. Beverley — the devil —Bever- 
What can the girl mandate 
is my ſon, Jack Abſolute! 

Mrs. Mal. For ſhame, huſſy! for find 
your head runs ſo on that fellow, that 
you have him always in your eyes beg 
Captain Abſolute's pardon directix. 

Lyd. I fee no Captain Abſolute, but 
my lov'd Beverley! 

Sir Anth. Z—ds! the girl s mad her 
brain s turn d by reading! 

Mrs. Mal. O' my conſcience, 1 believe 
ſo! what do you mean by Beverley, 
huſſy ?—You ſaw Captain Abſolute before 
to-day; there he is—your huſband char 
ſhall be. | 

Lyd. With all my ſoul, Ma am—when 
I refuſe my Beverley - 
Sir Anth. O! ſhe's as mad as Bedlam! 1 
—or has this fellow been playing us a 
rogue's trick - Come e firrah! who 
the dl are you? 

Ab ſ. Faith, Sir, I am not quite clear 
myſelf but In endeavour to recollect. 

Sir Ant h. Are you my fon, or not? 
anſwer for your mother, you dog, if you 
won't for me. | 

Mrs. Mal. Aye, Sir, who are you? O 
ee | begin ro ſuſpet!—_ : 

Abſ. 
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Abſ Ye Powers of Impudence befrivnd | 


— [Afde] Sir Anthony, moſt aſſuredly 
Jam your wife's ſon; and that I ſincerely 
believe myſelf to be your's alſo, I hope 
my duty has always ſhewn.—Mrs, Mala- 
prop, I am your moſt reſpe&ful admirer 
—and ſhall be proud to add affefionate 
nephew. I need not tell my Lydia, that 
the ſees her faithful Beverley, who, know- 
ing the fingular generoſity of her remper, 
aflum'd that name, and a ſtation, which 
has proved a teſt of the moſt diſintereſted 
love, which he now hopes to enjoy in a 
more elevated character. 

Lyd. So!—there will be no clopement 


after all [ fulenly. ] 


Sir Auth. Upon my ſoul, Jack, thou 


art a very impudent fellow! to do you 
juſtice, I think I never ſaw a piece of 
more conſummate aſſurance! 


Abſ. O, you flatter me, woe com- 


pliment— tis my wodeſty you know, Sir 
my modeſty that has ſtood in my way. 


Sir Auth. Well, I am glad you are not 


the dull, inſenſible varlet you pretended 
to be, however! I'm glad you have 
Bagh a fool of your father, you, dog—1 
am. So this was your penitence, your 
duty, and obedience! I thought it was 
d—n'd ſudden! 
names before, not you! What , Lan- 


m_ of Wor * „ hey ?—if you 
could 


BY .c 


* 


You never , thei- 
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could pleaſe me in the affair, 'twas all you 
deſired! — Ah! you diſlembling villain !— 
What! [pointing to LyD1a} ſhe ſquints, 
don't ſhe ?*—a little red-hair'd girl !—hey > 
Why, you hypocritical young raſcal—[ 
wonder you a'n't aſham'd to hold wy your 
head! 

Abſ. Tis with diffculty, Glow I am 
confus d very much nen as you 
muſt perceive. 

Mrs. Mal. O Lud! Sir Auen —4 
new light breaks in upon me! hey! 
how! what! Captain, did you write the 
letters then? - What! am to thank you 
for the elegant compilation of * ay old 
e eat her- beaten ſlie- dragon — hey? O0 
mercy !—was it you that reflected on my 
parts of ſpeech? 

Abſ. Dear Sir! my modeſty will be 
overpower'd at laſt, if you don't aſſiſt me. 
II ſhall certainly not be able ro ſtand it! 

Sir Anth. Come, come, Mrs. Malaprop, 
we muſt forget and forgive; odds life! 
matters have taken ſo clever a turn all of 
a ſudden, that I could find in my heart, 
to be ſo good-humour'd! and fo gallant!” 
1 Mrs. Malaprop! 

Mrs. Mal. Well, Sir Anthony, ſince. 
you deſire it, we will nor anticipate the 
palt ;—ſo mind young people—our re- 
troſpection will now be all to the fu- 
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Sir Auth. Come, we muſt leave them 
together; Mrs. Malaprop, they long tc to 
fly into each other's arms, I warrant ! 
Jack—is' nt the cheek as I ſaid, hey?— 
and the eye, you dog!—and the lip— 
hey? Come, Mrs. Malaprop , we'll not 
diſturb their tenderneſs— cheir's is the 
time of life for happineſs !- % Youth's 
the ſeaſon made for joy „nge ]—hey! 
—Odds'lite! I'm in ſuch ſpirits, —I don't 
know what J couldn't do !—Permit' me, 
Ma'am— | gives his hand to Mrs. M A'L.] 
ugs] Tol- de-rol—'gad I ſhould like a 
little fooling myſelf Tol-de-rol! de- 
rol! [Exit ſging , and banding Mrs. MAL. 
fLyD1a firs ſullenly in her chair.] 

Abſ. So much thought bodes me no 
good [afide]—So grave, alt 8 

Had. Sir! 

Abſ. Sol —egad! I thought as much! 
that d—n'd monoſyllable has froze me! 
F afide I What, Lydia, now that we are 
as happy in our Friends conſent , as in our 
mutual vows- 
Id. Friends conſent, indeed! [peeviſhly.] 

Abſ. Come, come, we muſt lay aſide 
ſome of our romance—a little wealth and 
comfort may be endur'd after all. And 
for your fortune, the lawyers ſhall make 
ſuch ſettlements a 


ee Lawyers ! I hate lawyers! 


4. 
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| me—only hear. 
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Af. Nay then, we will not wait for 
theiw lingering forms, but inſtancly . 


cure the licence, and 


 Tyd. The licence /—l hate licence! 
Abſ. O my Love! be not ſo unkind! 
thus let me intreat——— — [Kneeling. 
.Lyd. Pſhaw what 8 an 
when you know I muſt have you? _ 
» Abſ. [Riſing] Nay, Madam, there ſhall 


be no conſtraint upon your inclinations, 


1 promiſe you, If f have loſt your heart, 


II reſign the reſt. Gad, 1 muſt try 
what a little ſpirit will do. | Ade. 
Dyad. Riſing] Then, Sir Ba me tell 


you, the intereſt. you had there was ac- 


quired: by a mean, unmanly impoſition, 
and deſerves the puniſhment of fraud. 
What, you have been treating me like 2 
child! humouring my romance! and 
laughing, I ſuppoſe, at your ſucceſs! 

- Abſe You wrong me, Lydia, vun ud 


Lyd. So, while 1 fondly ene we 
were deceiving my relations, and flatter d 
myſelf that I ſhould outwit and incenſe 


them a/—behold! my hopes are to be 


.cruſh'd ar: once, by my Aunt's conſent 
and approbation!—and I am myſelf, the 
only dupe at laſt! [Malking about in heat. 
Abſ. Nay, but hear me — | 
 Lyd. No, Sir, you could not think that 
ſuch paltry artifices could pleaſe me, when 
Vol. IV. Q | the 
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the maſk: was: thrown off - But I: ſuppoſe 
ſince your tricks have made you ſecure of 
my fortune, you are little ſolicitous about 
my aſfectious.— But here, Sir, here is the 
picture Beverley s picture! | taking a mi- 
ninture from ber boſom] which I haue 
worn, night and day, in ſpite of threats 
and entreaties There, Sir, | lings it to 
him] and be aſſured 1 throw. the: original 
from my heart as . Tens 

Abſ. Nay, nay, ) Maam, we will not 
differ as to that. Here, ¶ taking out a pic- 
tore]. here is Miſs Lydia Languiſh. — What 

a difference —aye, there is the heay'nly 
— ſmile, that firſt gave ſoul and 
ſpirit to my hopes —thoſe are the lips 
which ſeal'd a vow, as yet ſcarce dry in 
Cupid's calendar! — and there the half re- 
ſentful bluſh, that would have check d the 
ardour of my thanks Well, all that's 
Paſt all over indeed There, Madam 
—in beauty, that copy is not equal to 
you, but in my mind it's merit over the 
original, in being ſtill the ſame, is ſuch 
—that—I cannot find in my heart to pars 
with TILE | Pats it up again. 

Hyd. Tas! Tis your own doing, 
Si, , I ſuppoſe you are perfectiy ſa- 
tisfied. - 
45 o, moſt certainly ſure now. this 
is much better than being in love! —ha! 


* ha! there's ſome Wann in 2016, 
What 
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What Genifies breaking ſome ſcores of ſo- 


lemn promiſes, half an hundred vows, 
under one's hand, with the marks of 'a 
dozen or two angels to witneſs—all that's 
of no conſequence you know. To be, 
ſure people will ſay, that Miss didn't 
know her own. mind — but never mind 
that: —or perhaps they may be ill natured 
enough to hint, that the gentleman grew 
tired of the lady and forſook her but 
don't let that fret you. 
oo. Thane $ n0 bearing his inſolenee. 
JOE. wall [ Burſts into tears. 


Enter Mrs. Marareor. and Sir An- 
7 4 7 HON Y. F 
"abs Mal. [ Entering] Come, we muſt 
interrupt your billing and cooing a while. 
-: Tyd. Tbis is worſe than your treachery 
and deceit, you baſe ingrate! [ Sobbing. 
Sir Antb. What the devil's: the matter 
now !-»Z—ds! Mrs. Malaprop, this is 
the oddeft billing and cooing 1 ever heard! 
but what the deuce is the y_ g of 
it? — Tm quite aſtoniſh' d“ 
Abſ. Aſk the lady, Sir. 
Mrs. Mal. O mercy !—PI'mquite analye' 
for my patt!—why , Lydia, what is the 
n of this? if 
yd. Aſk the gentleman, Ma'am. * - 
Sir Anth. T7 ds! I ſhall — in a 
phrenry hy Jack, you ſcoundrel, 
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you are not come dur to be any © one elle, . 
are you?) 

Mrs. Mal. Rye. Sir he's no dere 
evick, is there? — you are not like Cer- 
berus, three Gentlemen at once, are you? 

Abſ. You'll not let me ſpeak -I fay the 
lady can account for ris much better/than 
1 bin. $3 / vw EE near 3658 

Hd. Mem; you once communiled me 
never to think of Beverle oy again there 
is the man I now obey you't—for, from 
this moment , 1 renounce him for ever. 
VIS | wej 1 + FEwt LYDIA. 

| Mrs. Mal. 0 mercy! and miracles! 
what a turn bere is why fure, Captain, 
Nie haven't behaved diſreſpeRtully ro my 

ice: 

Li Antb. Ha! ba! ha t__hat ha! fab 
now I ſee it—Ha!: ha! ha t—now I * it 
— 4 have been too lively, Jack. 

Abſ. Nay, Sir, upon my — — 

Sir Anth. Come, no Hing; 3 
ſure was ſo; 

Mrs. Ma O Lud! Sir Anthony — 
O fie, Captain! 

Abſ. Upon my ſoul , - 

Sir Antb. Come, no excuſes; lack; 
ys your father, you rogue, was ſo 
before you: the blood of the Abſolutes 
was always impatient.— a! ha! ha! poor 
little Lydia — why, you've kisten d ber, 


2 7 * you * | # 
| 47 


ID O u aj" 
 4bſ. By all that's good, Sir 
Sir Anth. Z — ds! ſay no more, 1 tell 

you. Mrs. Malaprop ſhall make your 
peace. Vou muſt make his peace, Mrs. 
Malaprop „ou muſt tell her tis Jack's 

way tell her tis all our Ways —it runs in 
the blood of our family — Come, get on, 


Jack, — ha! hay ha! Mrs. Malaprop—a: 

young villain! ! 1 uſhing him out. 

Mrs. oh. O! Sir Anthony — 0 fie,.. 

| Gann}: ps {Boa Fn 
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Enter 8 Lucius OT II ER. 


Sir Luc. I wonder where this Capt. Ab- 
ſolute hides himſelf Upon my con- 
ſcience —theſe officers are always in one's 
way in love: affairs: IL remember I might 
have married Lady Dorothy Carmine, if 
it had not been for a little rogue of a Ma- 
jor, who ran away with her before ſhe 
could get a ſight of me And I wonder 
too what it is the ladies can ſee in them, 
to be ſo fond of them—unleſs it be a 
touch of the old ſerpent in 'em, that 
makes the little creatures be caught, like 
vipers with a bit of red cloth —Hah!— 
isn't this the Captain coming ?—faith it is! 


There is a probability of ſucceeding 
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about thae . that is mighty provok- 
ing! n __ devil is he walking 


ß [Steps afide. 


er Cots. eee E. 


ap To what fine purpofe 1 10 
been plotting! a noble reward for all my 
ſchemes, upon my ſoul !—a little gypſey! 
I did not think her romance could have 
made her ſo d—n'd abſurd either- 
Sedeath, I never was in a worſe Memo 
in my life I could cut my own throat, 
or any other perſon's, with the greateſt 
pleafure in the world! 

Sir Luc. O, faith! Tm in W lud of 
it——l never prey have found him in a 
ſweeter temper for my purpoſe to be 
ſure m juſt come in the nick? now to 
enter into converſation with him, and & 
quarrel genteelly. 

[ Sir eie gh tip 70 AnSoLuTE, 


With regard to that matter, Captain, 


I muſt beg leave to differ in Won with 


e 

Abſ. Upon my — wal , you molt 
by a very ſubtle diſputant becauſe, Sir, 
I happen d juſt then to be giving 1 no br 
nion at all. 

Sir Luc. That's no 1 give 
me leave to tell you, a man may think an 
unteuth as well as ſpeak one. We 


-Abſc... Very true, pores PR if the man 
never ut ers his thoughts, I ſhould think 
they might ſtand a ee of eſcaping can 


troverſy. 


Sir Luc. Then, Sir E you. 13 in opi- 


nion w ich me, which amounts to. the 


\ Abſe Hark'ee, Sir Lucius if 1 had not 


befork: known, you to be a gentleman, 
upon my ſoul, I ſhould not have diſcover- 
ed it at this interview: for what you can 
drive at, unleſs you mean to quarrel with 
me, I cannot conceive!  _ 

Sir Luc. I humbly thank you, Sir, for 
the quickneſs of your apprehenſion, J 
IhBowing. 
you have nam d the very thing I would 
be „ 

Abſ Very wall, Sir—] ſhall cerrainly 
not baulk your inclinations: but 1 


| ſhould be glad you would pleaſe! to n 


your motives.” | 
"Sir Luc. Pray, 9154 be eaſy—rhe quar- 
rel is a very pretty quarrel as it ſtands 
we ſhould only ſpoil it, by trying to ex- 
plain it, However, your memory is very 


ſhort—or you could not have forgot an 


affront you paſs d on me within this week. 

— 80 no more, but name youn. time and 
. en 

AI. Wel, Sir, Cane you are ſo 3 
on it, the ſooner the better; let it be 


24 this 
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this evening here, by the Spring- 
Gardens. ae ſhall nen be inter 
rupted. 1 

Sir few Faith! that fame idee up tie 
in affairs of this nature, ſhews very grear 
ill breeding. dont know what's the 
reaſon, but in England, if a thing of this 
kind gets wind, people make ſuch a 
pother, that a gentleman can never fight 
in peace and quietneſs. However, if it's 
the ſame to you, Captain, I ſhould take 
it as a particular kindneſs, if you'd let 
us meet in King's-Mead-Fields, as a little 
buſineſs will call me there about ſix 
o'clock, and I may diſpatch. both matters 
at once. 

Abſe Tis the ſame to me exactly.—A 
little after ſix, then we will diſcuſs this 
matter more ſeriouſly. -- 

Sir Luc. If you plaaſe; Sie, there will 
be very pretty ſmall-ſword light, tho? it 
wor't 2 for a long ſhot. So that 
matter's Re and my mind's at eaſe. 

8 [ Exit Sir eee pe 


Enter FAULKLAND, meeting 4e. 
1 LVUT'E. 


"AI. Well met.—I was going to Jook 
| For you.—O,,. Fautkland ! all the Dæmons 
of ſpite and difappoimment have conſpired 
againſt me! Pm ſo vex'd, that if J had 
not the Protpery _ 4 | reſource in being 

knock'd 
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knoek'd o' the head by and bye, Lhe 
farce have ſpirits to tell you the cauſe. 

Faul. What can you mean? Has 
Lib chang'd her mind ?—I ſhould have 
thought her duty and inclination would 
now have —— to the ſame object. 
Abſ. Aye, juſt as the eyes do of a per- 
fon who {quints: when her love-eye was 
fix'd on me——rother—her eye of duty, 
was finely” obliqued: but when duty bid 
ber point that the ſame way off t other 
turn'd on a ſwivel, and ſecured its retreat 
with a frown! | 
© Faulk. But what's the reſGiites You 

Abſ. O, to wind up the whole, a good 
natured Iriſhman here has [mimicking Sir 
Lu crus}] beg'd leave to have the pleas 
fure of cutting my Ny” PRs 1 mean to 
indulge him that's all. WTI 

Faulk. Prithee, be ſerious. # 

Abſ. 'Tis fact, upon my ſoul. — 
Lucius 0 Trigger- you know him by 
fight for ſome affront, which I am fure 
I never intended, has obliged me to meet 
him this evening at ſix {o'clock :—'tis on 
that account I wifſl'd to fee zenten 
muſt go with me. 

Faul. Nay, there mut hs ſome mit- 
105 ſure.— Sir Lucius ſhall explain him- 
ſelf—and I dare ſay matters may be ac- 
commodated: — but this evening, did you 


_ my with it had been any other WY 
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Al. Why there will be light 
Jeu: +" there will, as Sir Lucius 
ſays, be very pretty ſmall-ſword light, 
«<rho' it won't do for a en ſhot. Con- 
found his long ſhots! E gant 

"Faulk; But bam — — deal cuß⸗ 
fled, by a difference I have had with Ju- 
| — vile tormenting temper has made 
me treat her ſo cruelly, that I ſhall not 
be myſelf till we are reconcilee . 

Ab ſ. By Heav ins, ann n dome 


deſerve here G wn lot 
Enter \ Servant ,.. (gives. Favithans 
4. letter. | 


Faulk. 0 Jack! this is Kum — 
dtesd to open it! fear it may be to take 
4 laſt leave perhaps to bid me return her 
letters and eee ene mn 1 ſuffer 


_ my folly! COUNEITEM 2» cy 2's R 
* Here—ler me "ap MON ton eu op 

Rense | Takes the letter and doen it. ; 

Aye, 4 nid: ſentence indeed. tis r 


over wich you, fait!!! 

Faul. Nay; Jack—dowe keep 5 me in | 
ſulpence. HA 7 i 
Alſ. Hear then.—*As I am ee 
«that my dear Faulkland's own reflectious 
« have” already upbraided bim for bis laſi 
i unkindneſs to me, I will not add a word 
« on the ſubject. I wiſh to ſpeak with you 


* as "nk as poſhtble.—Your's ever and 275 
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Julia. There's ſtubbornneſs and re- 
ſentment for you! Gives him the letter. 
Why, man, you don t n one wills * 
r PS this. 


Faul. O, — 1 aid eee 3 


Abſ. Confound your buts.—You-never 


hear any thing that would make another 
man bleſs himſelf, but you! 3 


d— it with a but. 
Faulk. Now, Jack, as you are * 


friend on honeſtly don't you think 


there is ſomething forward - ſomething 
indelicate in this haſte to forgive 
Women ſhould never ſue for reconeilia- 
tion: that ſhould always come from us. 
— They ſhould retain their coldneſs till 
wood to kindneſs and t heir pardon, 
like their love, thould not unſought he. 
won.” 
Abſe I have not patience to liſten to. 
you :—thou'rt incorrigible!—ſo. ſay no 
more on the ſubje&.— muſt go to ſettle 
a few matrers—let- me ſee you before ſix 
—remember—at my lodging. ——A. 
or induſtrious devil like me, who have 
toil'd, and drudg'd, and plotted to gain 
my ends, and am at laſt diſappointed by 
other people's folly—may in pity be al- 
lowed to ſwear and grumble a little 
but a captious ſceptic in love, —a ſlave to 
fretfulneſs and whim—who has no diffi- 
cuties but of his own -creating—1s.a _ 
je 
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jet more fit for ridicule than compaſ- 
ſion! Wh moi in tf EXRUADB'SEO LUTE:L 
- Faulk." 1 feel his reproaches!—yet 1 
would not change this too exquiſite ni- 
cety, for the groſs content with which 
he tramples on the thorns of love. — His 
engaging me in this duel, has ſtarted an 
idea in my head, which I will inſtantly: 
purſue.— I'll uſe it as the touch- ſtone of 
Julia's ſincerity and diſintereſtedneſo— if 
her love prove pure and ſterling ore my 
name will reſt on it with honour ! and 
once I've ſtamp'd it there, I lay aſide my 
doubrs for ever: — but if the droſs of ſel- 
fiſhneſs, the allay of pride predominate 
'twill be beſt to leave her as a toy for 
ſome leſs cautious Fool ro ſigh for. 
I POR 061414 To | R PaAvULKEA ND. 


AST, 


. — 


. . © te 
«E334 % * 


END Or THE FOURTH ACT. 
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wr JoLA, ſola. wit phe 0 


How this meſſige has alarmed, me! hor 
dreadful. aceident can he mean! why ſuch 
charge to be alone? O Faulkland !— 

how many unhappy, moments '— bow 
auny rears have 3 coſt me! Vol I 


Enter Fay LK LAND, CT wp i in 4 
Riding coat. 

Jul. What means this un this 
caution, Faulkland? is 

Funk. Alas! Julio; I am « come to rake 
_ farewell. 6119 ö 

Jul. Heav'ns! what 450 you mean? 
Faull. You ſee before you a wretch, 
whoſe life is forfeited. —Nay, tart nor! 
—the infirmity of my temper has drawn 
all this miſery on me.—l left you fretful 
and paſſionate——an untoward accident 
drew me into a quarrel—the event is, 
that I muſt fly this kingdom inſtantly. — 
O julia, had I been ſo fortunate as to 
have call'd you mine intirely, before this 
miſchance had fallen on me, I ſhould not 
To deeply dread my baniſhment!——But 


no more of that — your heart and promiſe 
0 were 
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were given to one happy in friends, cha- 
rafter, and ſtation! they are not bound 
to wait upon a ſolitary, guilty exile; 
Jul. My ſoul is oppreſs'd with forrow 
at the nature of your misfortune: had 
theſe adverſe circumſtances ariſen from a 
"Jeſs fatal cauſe, I ſhould have felt ſtron 
"comfort in the thought that I could — 
chaſe from your boſom every doubt of 
the warm ſincerity of my love. My 
heart has long knowyn no other guardian 
—[ now entruſt my perſon to your ho- 
nour—we will fly together. When ſafe 
from purſuit, my Father's will may be 
fulfilled—and 1 receive a legal claim to 
be the partner of your ſorrows, and ten- 
dereſt comforter. Then on the boſom of 
your: wedded Julia, you may lull your 
keen regret to ſlambering; while - vir- 
tuous love, with a Cherub's hand; ſhall 
ſmooth the brow of upbraiding thought, 
_ pluck the thorn from eompunction. 4 
Faulk. O Julia! Jam bankrupt in gra- 
titude: but the time is ſo preſſing, it calls 
on you for ſo haſty a reſolution. Would 
you not wifi ſome hours to weigh the 
advantages you forego, and what little 
compenſation poor Faulkland can N= 
a beſide his folitary love? 
Jul. J aſk not a moment. Na 5 Faulk- 
land, I have lov'd you for yourſelf: and 


if 6 e more than ever, prize the 
IT ſolemn 


wy A. 8 0 M EDT TT. 255 


ſolemn engagement which ſo long has 
pledged us to each other, it is becauſe it 
jeaves no room for hard aſperſions on my 
fame, and puts the ſeal of duty to an act 
of love. — But let us not Kmart 
this delay— . . 
Faul. Twill be betten 1 ſhould. nor 
venture out again till dark. Vet am 1 
griey'd to think what numberleſs diſtreſſes 
will preſs heavy on your nn _— 
ſition! __ 

Jul. Perhaps your fortune may be — 
feited by this. unhappy act. I know: not 
whether tis ſo but ſure that alone can 
never make us unbappy.——The little E 
have will be ſufficient to ſupport t and 
exile never ſhould be ſplendid. af 

Faulk. Aye, but in ſuch an abjed gate 
of life, my wounded pride perhaps may 
Increaſe the natural fretfulneſs of my tem- 
per, till L become a rude, moroſe com- 
panion, beyond your patience to endure. 
Perhaps the recollection of a deed, my 
conſcience cannot juſtify, may baun me 
in ſuch gloomy and unſocial fits, that I 
ſhall hate the tenderneſs that would re- 
lieve me, break from your 055 and 
_ quarrel with your fondneſs! _ - 

Jul. If your thoughts ſhould aſſume & 
unhappy. a bent, you will the more want 
ſome mild and affeQionate ſpirit to watch 
over 1700 conſole you one who, by 

ie bearing 


F * 
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bearing | your infirmities with gentleneſs 
and reſignation, may teach you for to War 
the evils of your fortune. 

Faulk. O Julia, I have proved you to 
* quick! and. with this uſeleſs device I 
throw away all my doubts. How ſhall 1 
plead to be forgiven this laſt unworthy 
effect of Oy rer 7 unſatisſied diſpo» 
ftion? © $4268 

Jul. Has no duch diſafter happened = as 
you related? 

Faulk. I am aſhamed to own that it was 
all pretended; yet in pity, Julia, do not 
kill me with reſenting a fault which never 
can be repeated: But ſealing, this once, 
my pardon, let me to-morrow , in the 
face of Heaven, receive my future guide 
and monitreſs, and expiate my Lag NN 
by years of tender adoration. | 

Jul. Hold, Faulkland 1aarhit you are 
free from a crime, which I before fear d 
to name, Heaven knows how fincerely I 
rejoice!—- Theſe are tears of thankfulneſs 
for that! But that your cruel  doubrs 
ſhould have urged you to an impoſition 
that has wrung my heart, gives me now 
a pang, more keen than I tan ate A 
Faul. By Heav' ns! Julia— ned 

Jul. Vet hear me. My Father lov'd 
you, Faulkland! and you preſerv'd the 
life that tender parent gave me; in his 
l 1 pledged my hand-——yoyfuly 

od pledged 
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pledged 8 before I had given my 
heart. When, ſoon after, I loſt that pay 
rent, it ſeem'd to me that Providence had, 
in Faulkland, ſhewn me whither to trans- 
fer, without a pauſe, my grateful duty, 
as well as my affeftion: Hence I have 
been content to bear from you what pride 
and delicacy would have forbid me from 
another.—I will not upbraid you, by re- 
peating how you have wifled, ws "ae 
ſincerity. | 

"Faulk. I chofeks it alli yet bear- 

Jul. After ſuch a year of trial—l might 
Pry flattered , myſelf that I ſhould not 
have been inſulted with a new probation 
of my ſincerity, as cruel as unneceſſary! 
A trick of ſuch a nature, as to ſhew me 
plainly, that when I thought. you lov'd 
me beſt, you even then regarded me as a 
mean diſſembler; an artful, ended by- 
Pans. (92:55 N © ; 

_ Faulk... Never! never! al 
Jul. I now ſee it is not in your nar 
ture to be content, or confident in love. 
With this conviction —— ] never will be 
yours. While I. had hopes that my per- 
ſevering. attention , and unreproaching 
kindneſs might in time reform your tem- 
per, I ſhould have been happy to have 
gain'd a dearer influence over you; but 1 
will not furniſh you with a licenſed power 
to keep alive an incorrigible fault, at the 
5 Vor. IV. R expence 


expence of one who never would contend 
with yOIh ©: x 
Faulk. Nay, but Julia, by my foul and 
| honour: if after this——— _ | 
Jul. But one word more.—As. my. faich 
has once been given to you, I never will 
barter it with another.—l ſhall pray for 
your happineſs with the trueſt ſincerity; 
and the deareſt bleſſing I can aſk of Heaven 
to ſend you, will be to charm you from 
- ay unhappy temper, which alone. has 
prevented the performance of our ſolemn 
engagement.—All I requeſt of yow is, that 
vou will yourſelf reflect upon this infr- 
mity, and when you number up the many 
true delights it has deprived you of—ler 
it not be your /eaſt regret, that it loſt you 
the love of one—who would have fol- 
nt you in beggary wg the world! 
I Exit. 
Full. She s gone "a 5 ever |-—Therg 
was an awful reſolution in her manner, 
that rivetted me to my place. O Fool! 
—Dolt!—Barbarian/——Curſt as I am, 
with more imperfections than my fellow- 
wretches, kind Fortune ſent a heaven- 
gifted cherub to my aid, and, like a ruf- 
Han, I have driven her from my ſide!—[ 
muſt now haſte to my appointment. 
Well my mind is tuned for ſuch a ſcene. 
Il ſhall wiſh only to become a principal 


| dean reverſe the 1 my curſed folly 
put 
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put me upon forging here 0 Love! 
Tormentor Fiend \—whoſe influence, 
like the Moon's, acting on men of dull 
ſouls, makes idiots of them, but meeting 
ſubtler ſpirits, betrays their courſe, and 
urges ſenlibiliry to madneſs! LErit. 


Eater Mar ond LyD1A. 


Maid. My Miſtreſs, Ma'am, I know, 
was here juſt now—perhaps ſhe is only in 
an next room. [Exit MAI D. 

Had. Heigh ho — Though he has uſed 
me ſo, this fellow runs ſtrangely in my 
head. I believe one lecture from my 
at une will make me recall . > 


Enter JoLA. 


YI] O Julia, I am come to you with 
ſuch an appetite for conſolation.— Lud! 
Child, what's the matter with you ?—You 
have been crying!—T'l be banged, if that 
Faulkland has not been tormenting you! 

Jul. Lou miſtake the cauſe of my un- 
eaſineſs.— Something has flurried me a lit- 
tle. Nothing that you can gueſs at. 
1 would not accuſe Faulkland to a Siſter! 

| [Alide. 

J. yd. Ah! whatever vexations you may 
have, I can aſſure you mine ſurpaſs them. 
—You know who Beverley proves to be? 

Jul. Iwill now own to you, Lydia, 
chax Mr. Faulkland had before inform'd 

— > ma 


me of the whole affair. Had young Ab- 
 folute been the perſon you took him for, 
I ſhould not have accepted your confi- 
dence on the ſubje&, without a ſerious 
endeavour to countera& your caprice. 

Ju. So, then, I ſee I have been de- 
ceived by every one! but I don' t care — 
III never have him. 

Jul. Nay, Lydia 

Lyd. Why, is it not provoking; hun 
I thought we were coming to the prettieſt 
diſtreſs imaginable, ro find myſelf made a 
mere Smithfield bargain of at laſ. 
There had I projected one of the moſt 
ſentimental elopements!—ſo becoming a 
diſguiſe!—ſo amiable a ladder of Ropes !— 
Conſcious Moon— four horſes— Scotch 
parſon—with ſuch ſurpriſe ro Mrs. 'Mala- 
prop—and ſuch paragraphs. in the News- 
papers O, I ſhall die wow whom. 
pointment. 

Jul. ] don't wonder at it! 

Igd. Now—ſad reverſe what have I 
to expect, but, after a deal of flimſy pre- 
paration with a biſhop's licence, and my 
Aunt's bleſſing, to go ſimpering up to the 
Altar; or perhaps be cried three times in 
a country-church, and have an unmanner- 
ly fat clerk aſk the conſent of every but- 
cher in the pariſh to join John Abſolute 
and Lydia Languiſh, Spinſier/ O, that I 
_ live to hear ar myſelF called e 
| ul 
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Fat, Melancholy, indeed! white 
Had. How mortifying, to remember 
the dear delicious ſhifts 1 uſed to be put 
to, to gain half a minute's converſation 
with this fellow. How often have I 
ſtole forth, in the coldeſt night in Ja- 
nuary, and found him in the garden, ſtuck 
like a dripping ſtatue - There would he 
kneel to me in the ſnow, and ſneeze and 
cough ſo pathetically! he ſhivering with 
cold, and I with apprehenſion! and while 
the freezing blaſt numb'd our joints, how. 
warmly would he-preſs me to pity his 
flame, and glow with mutual ardour ! 
Ah, Julia! that was ſomething like 
being in Joye, - 

Jul. If I were in foirits, Lydia, I ſhould 
chide you only by laughing heartily at 
you: but it ſuits more the ſituation of 
my mind, at preſent, earneſtly to entreat 
you, not to let a man, who loves you 
with fincerity, ſuffer: that unhappineſs 
from your caprice, which I know too well 
caprice can inflick. 

Id. O Lud! what has brought my 
Aunt bare): 7 .: 


Emer Mrs. . Fac, and 
Ty | „ 

Mrs. Mal. 80 ſo! here's fine _ 1 
here's fine ſuicide, paracide, and faliya- 


tion going on in the fields! and Sir An- 
. R 3 thony 
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thony not to be found to prevent the : an- 
tiſtrophe! 7 91 | 

Jul. For Heaven's ike, Wen g hace 
the meaning of this? 

Mrs. Mal. That gentlemun can tell you 
—'twas he enveloped the affair to me. 
7 Do, Sir, will you inform us. 

a To FA . 
Fag. Ma' am, I fhould hold myſelf very 
Jelicient' in every requiſite that forms the 
man of breeding, if I delay'd a moment 
to give all the information in my power 
to a lady fo deeply intereſted i in we n 
as You are. | 
Da. But quick! Janek; 6 | 
Fag. True, Ma'am, as you ay, one 
ſhould be quick in divulging matters of 
this nature; for ſhould we be tedious, 
perhaps while' we 'are flouriſhing on the 
ſubje&, two or three lives may be loft!” 
Hyd. O patience!—Do, Ma'am, for 
Heaven' s ſake! tell us what is the matter? 
Mrs. Mal. Why, murder's the matter? 
ſlaughter's the matter! killing's the matter? 
but he can tell you the M er 
Dyd. Then, prythee, Sir, be brief. 
Fag. Why then, Ma' am —as to ede 
II cannot take upon me to fay—and as 
to laughter, or man laughter, tar will 
be as the jury finds it. 
Did. But who; Six—who © are engaged 
in this? - 
Fag. 
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Fag. Faith, Ma'am, one is a young 
gentleman whom 1 ſhould be very ſorry. 

any Thang: was to happen to—avery pretty 
behaved gentleman !———We have hved 
much together, and always on terms. 

Dad. But who is this? who! . who! 
vho!, 424 

Hag. My Maſter, Ma am—my Maſter 
vl ſpeak of my Maſter. _ 

7 . Heavens! What, Captain Abſo- 
_ ae. — 

. Mrs. Mal. O, to be ſure, you arg 
Fee now! 

Jul. But who are with him, Sir? 5 
Fag. As to the reſt, Ma'am, his gentle- 
man can inform you better than I. 

Jul. Do ſpeak, friend. [To DAav 1D. 

" David.. Look'ee,, my Lady- -by the 
Maſs! there's miſchief going on. 
Folks don't uſe to meer for amuſement 
vith fire- arms, firelocks, fire- engines, 
ire · ſcreens, fire- office, and the devil 
cnows what other crackets beſides 
This, my Lady, 1 lay, has an angry 
aur. Py 

Jul. But who is 1520 beſide Captain 
Wanne friend?  - 

David. My poor  Maſter—under favour, 
for mentioning. him firſt —You, know me, 
ny Lady—I am David—and my Maſter 
of courſe is, or was Squire Acres. —Then 
comes Squire Faulkland. 


ma 5 R 4 Jul. 
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Jul. Do, Ma'am, let us inſtantly” — | 
deavour to prevent miſchief. ' / 275 

Mrs. Mal. O fie— ir would be very 
inelegant in us t—we ſhould only partiei- 
pate things. 

Dav. Ah! do, Mrs. Aunt, ſave a fev 
lives—they are deſperately given, believe 
me. Above all; there is that blood. 
thirſty Philiſtine, Sir Lucius O Trigger. 

Mrs. Mal. Sir Lucius O' Trigger!. 
5 451 have they drawn poor little deit 

ir Lucius into the ſcripe ?—why, how 
you ſtand, girl! you have no more fee 
ing than one of the Derbyſhire Putrefac- 
tions?” = 

Jad. what are we to do, Madam? "my 

Mrs. Mal. Why, fly with the utmoſt 
felicity to be * to prevent miſchief; 
here, friend you can 4 us the 
* 

Fag. If you FN Ma- am, 1 will con- 
Jug you. DN, do you look for Sit 
Anthony, |. [Exit DA Ip 

Mrs. Mal. Come, girls this gentle 
man will exhort us. Come, Sir, you're 
our envoy—lead the way, and well * 
cede. - 

Fag. Not a ſtep before the ladies fo 
the —_— | 
5. Mal. You' re ſure you ! know: th 


ow & «4 13 
* > 7 Fog: 
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Fag. I think I can find it, Ma'am; and 
one good thing is, we ſhall hear the re- 
port of the piſtols as we draw near, ſo 
we can't well miſs them; never fears 

Ma'am, never fear. Mee 800 — 


Ar KM Ann — 

20647. 43 e. — E. KI. nds 
; „ 4 e oh 46-23 3 
25 $0uTH-ParADE: | | 


Emer Ae. putting bis 7 
10% ungen bis great coat. 


A0 A mord ſeen in the ſtreets of Bal 
would raiſe as great an alarm as a mad 
dog. How provoking this is in Faulk- 
hnd!—never punctual! I ſhall-be oblige® 
to go without him at laſt. —0, the devil! 
here's Sir Anthony! how ſhalll eſcape 
bim? - [ Muffles up bis face, and ger a a 
Bel circle to go off: 20 f = 


Enter Sir Ax rHο N 1 


Sie Auth. How one may be deceived at 

a little diſtance! only that I ſee he don't 
know me, I could have ſworn that was 
Jack !—Hey !—Gad's life; it is. Why. 
Jack, you Dog !—what. are you afraid 
of? hey! ſure Im e Jack 
—— Abſolute! {Goes up to hin 

Abſ. Really, Sir, you have the advan- 
tage of me: I don't remember ever to 
G3 have 
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have had the honour=——my name is 
Saunderſon at your fervice.  / + 5 

Si Anth. Sir, I beg your pardon1 
tool you—hey nn 2— ds! it i 
Stay | Looks up to bis face. 
So, ee ge. ni ſervant, Mr. Saun- 
derſon Why, you ſcoundrel, _ 
tricks are you after now? 

-Abſ. Of a joke, Sir, a joke —I came 
here on purpoſe to look for you, Sir. 

Sir Anth. You did! well, I am glad 
you were ſo lucky :—bur' what are you 
muffled up ſo for t—what's * fork——— 
5 ey? 5 
Abi. Tis cool, Sir isr t it * it 
chilly ſomehow:—bur I ſhall be late—1 
5 have a particular engagement. 

Sir Auth. Stay ,—why, I thought you 
were looking, for me: Pray, Jack, | 
where is't you are going? 15 
Ab ſ. Going, Sir! 

Sir Anth. Aye — where are you going? 7 

Abſ. Where am I going? 8 
Sir Anth. You unmannerly puppy! 
Abſ. I was going, Sir, toto to— te 
Lydia Sir to Lydia—to make matters up 
if I could;—and I was Jooking: for yu 
Sir, to—to——— | 
Sir Arb. To go with you, I ſuppoſe— 
Welt, come along. 5 

252 O! 2— ds! no, Sir, not * the 


en wiſh'd to meet with you, Sir, 


to 


2 


* 


to toto Lou find it cool, m 
ſure, Sir - you'd better not ſtay out. 
Sir Anth. Cool! —not at all — 
Jack—and what will you ſay to Lydia? 
Ab ſ. O, Sir, beg her pardon, humour 
ber- promiſe and vow:——bur I detain. 
you, A "on cold air on E 
gout. | | 
Sir Anth. o. not at -a ar all !— 
I'm in no hurry.— Ah! Jack, you . 
fters when once you are wounded here. 
[Putting his hand to ABSOLUTE'S breaſt. 
what the deuce have you got here? 
Abſ. Nothing, Sir nothing. 
Sir Anth. What's this here 8 bome- 
thing d—d hard! 
Abſ. O, trinkets, "_— inlet 
bauble for Lydia! | 
Sir Anth. Nay, let 1 me 6s your bel 
[ Pulls bis coat open, the ſword Vale, 
Trinkets!—a bauble for Lydia!—z—ds! 
ſirrah, you are not going to eut her 
throat, are you? 
A, Ha! ha! hat thought it would 
divert you, Sir, tho' I didn't mean to tell 


you till afterwards. - f 
Sir Antb. You didn- tm Yes, ; this bs 4 
very diverting trinket ,-truly. + +4 


- Abſ. Sir, Pl explain to you. kao 
know, Sir, Lydia is romantic—deyv'liſh 
romantic, and very abſurd of courſe :— 
| _ __ 1 intend, if ſhe refuſes to fors 

| give 


e 


268 TAE RIVA Ls, 


give me to unſheath this ſword-and 
ſwear—T1l fall upon its point, and erf | 
ber feet! 

Sir Anth. Fall upon gadle- liche end 
why, I ſuppoſe it is the very thing that 
would pleaſe her Get along, you Fool. — 

Ab. Well, Sir, you ſhall hear of my 
— — ſhall hear. O, Lydia! 

« forgive 50. or this poinred fvel —.— 
ſays I. | 

Sir Anth. «Q, Booby! ſtab — . 
| *welrame—fay;: chen Car along !—and 
n your trinkets! . , AB SOL v "DL 


Enter D AY VID, running. 


Dav. Stop him ! ſtop him! Aa 
Thief! Fire Stop fire! Stop fire 0! 
Sir Anthony !—call! call! bid em 9s 
Murder! Fire! Ic 

Sir Anth, Fire! Murder! where? 

Dav. Oons! he's out of ſight!-and I'm 
out of breath, for my part! O, Sir An- 
thony, why didn't vou ſtop bin? why 
didn't you ſtop. him? 

Sir Anth. Z—ds! the fellow' 8 mad 
bop whom ? ſtop Jack? 

Dau. Aye, the Captain, Sir i—there's 5 
r and ſlaughter 
Sir Anth. Murder! 

Dau. Aye, pleaſe you, ir e 
— all kinds of murder, all ſorts of 


flaughter to be ſeen in the fields: there's 
292 fighting 
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fighting going on, mono. Swords 
and gun-fighting! 

Sir Auth. Who are going to ben, 
Dunce? 

Dav. Every body this I know of; Sir 
Anthouye=-every body is going to fight, 
my poor Maſter, Sir Lucius "TOS | 
your ſon, the Captain 
Sir Anth. O, the Dog! I ſee his 
tricks:—do you know the place? 

Duav. King's-Mead-Fields. 

Sir Auth. You know the way? 
Dav. Not an inch !—bur PII call the 
Mayor—Aldermen—Conſtables—Church- 
wardens—and Beadles—we can't by too 
many to part them. | 

Sir Anth. Come along—give me your 
ſ:oulder! we'll get aſſiſtance as we go 
the lying villain — Well, I ſhall be in ſuch 
a phrenzy - So- this was the hiſtory of 
his . trinkets! Til bauble him! 

| [ Excunt. 


A C © 3 
KinG's-MEaD-FiELDs.. 


Sir Lucius and ACRES, with piſtols. 


Acres. By my valour! then, Sir Lucius, 
Pics yards is a good diſtance Odds 
levels and aims! I fay it is a good 
diſtance: - x $3 3: 344 421% SH SSI. = 
our: Sir 
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Sir Lac. Is it for muſkets or ſmall field - 


pieces?" upon my conſcience, Mr. Acres, 
you muſt leave thoſe things to me. ey 
now—T ll ſhew you. | 

270 | Meaſures paces along the Rage; 
aher now, that is a very pretty diſtance 
—a pretty gentleman's diſtance. | 

"Acres. Z—ds! we might as well fight 
in a ſentry-box! I tell you, Sir Lucius, 
the farther he is off, the cooler I ſhall 
take my aim. 

Sir Luc. Faith! the I ſuppoſe you 
would aim at him beſt of all if he was out 
of menc? | 

Acres.” No, Sir Lucius but I ſhould 
think forty or eight and thirty yards 

Sir Luc. Pho! pho! nonſenſe! three or 
four feet between. the mouths of NF 
pitols' is as good as a mile. | 

Acres. Odds bullets, no !—by my Vas 
laur! there is no merit in killing him ſo 
near: do, my dear Sir Lucius, let me 
bring him down at a long ſhot:—a long 
ſhot, Sir Lucius, if you love me! 

Sir Luc. Well—the gentleman's friend 
and I muſt ſettle that, —Bur tell me now, 
Mr. Acres, in caſe of an accident, is 
there any little will or commiſſion I could 
execute for you? . 

Acres. I am much obliged to you; Sir 
Lucius - but I don't underſtand "2 
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Sir Luc. Why, you may think there's 


no being ſhot at without a little riſk—and 
if an unlucky bullet ſhould carry a 2 25 
tus with it I ſay it will be no time then 
to be bothering you about OS matters. 

Acres. A Quietus ! | 

Sir Luc. For inſtance now. if chat 
ſhould be the caſe—would you chuſe to 
be pickled and ſent home? or would it 
be the ſame to you to lie here in the Ab- 
bey?—I'm told there is very ſnug lying in 
the Abbey. 
Acres. Pickled \—Snug lying i in the Ab- 

bey !—Odds tremors! a Lucius, dont 

talk ſo! | 

Sir Luc. I ſuppoſe; Mr. Acres, you 
never were engaged in an affair of this 
kind before? 


: Acres, No, Sir Lucius, never W : 
Sir Luc. Ah! that's a pity there's no- 


this like being uſed to a thing. Pray 


now, how would you receive the genen 


man s ſhot? 


Acres. Odds files 14 "me practiſed that 


—there, Sir Lucius there 


[ Puts himſelf in an EE 


— ſide-front, hey — Odd! Til make 

myſelf ſmall enough — U ſtand dage- 

Ways. 

Sir Luc. e re 8 dune kor 
if you ons ſa hays take my aim 


ali at him. 


Acres. 
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Acres. Z——ds! Sir nee ___ 
Cure it is not cock'd? © 
Sir Luc. Never fear. 
Acres. But but you don't know w—it 
—— off of its own head! 
Sir Luc. Pho! be eaſy— Well, now if 
I-hir-you in the body, my bullet has a 
double chance—for if it miſſes a vital part 
on your right fide—'twill be very hard if 
it dont ſucceed on the left! 
”: Acres. A vital part f O, my poor — 11 
Sir Luc. But, there — fir yourſelf ſo— 
: l Placing bim. 
| let him de. the 4 ſide of your full 
front there — now a ball or two may paſs 
clear throꝰ Four 9 and never do _ 


harm at all. 1 35 


Acres. Clin thro me MET ball or twe 
clean thro” me! 

Sir Luc. Aye may they—and i it is 
much the en attitude i into the barz 
Hh: 0: 01 
1 Acres. Look'ee! Sir Testes juſt as 
leive be ſhot in an aukward poſture as a 

genteel one—ſo, by _— valour! I wilt 
ſtand edge-ways. 
Sir Luc. | Looking at bis watch. Sure 
Ay don't mean to diſappoint us. Hah ? 

no faith—I think I ſee them coming. -- 
Acres. Heyl what! coming! 
Sir Luc. Aye Who are ad yonder 
Betting over the; ſtile? 
| Acres, 
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Acres. There are two of them, indeed! 
—well—let them come—hey, Sir Lu- 
cius e eee t run. 

- Sir Luc. Run! 
TO No—l -e won't run, by 


valour! 
55 Luc. What the devil's the matter 
with you? SEK N 
Acres. Nothing—nothing my dear 
friend— my dear Sir Lucius—but—lI-I- 


I TY t feel quite ſo bold, ſomehow —as I 
di ;f | 

Sir Luc. O fie t—conſider your honour. 

Acres. Aye true —-my hon our y 
Do, Sir Lucius, hedge in a word or two 
every now and then about my honour. 
2 Sir. Lac. Well, here toy re coming. 
3 I Looking. 
# Sir Lucius—if I wa'n't with you, 

I ſhould almoſt think I was afraid—if my 

valour ſhould leave me!———Valour will 
come and go. 

Sir Luc. Then, pray keep i it faſt, while 
you have it. 
Acres. Sir Lncius—I doubr it is going 
—yes—my valour is certainly going ;—it 
is ſneaking off. feel it oozing out as it 
were at the palms of my hands! _ 

Sir Luc. Your honour—your honour— 
Here they are. 

Acres. O mercy —now—thar ] were 
ſafe az Clod-Hall! or could be ſhot before 
I was aware! 


Vor. IV. 5 8 Enter 
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Enter FAULKLANNY and ABSOLUTE. 
Sir Luc. Gentlemen, your moſt obe- 
dient—hah!—what Captain Abſolute !— 

So, I ſuppoſe, Sir, you are come here, 
juſt like myſelf to do a kind office, firſt 
for your friend—then to proceed to bu- 
ſineſs on your own account. 

Acres. What, Jack —Mmy dear Jack — 
my dear friend!“ 

Abſ. Heark'ee, Bob, Beverley s at band. 
Sir Luc. Well, Mr. Acres l don't 
blame your ſaluting the gentleman civilly. 
80, Mr. Beverley, [to FAUuLKLAND] 
if you'll chuſe your weapons, my Ros 
and I will meaſure the ground. 

Faulk. My weapons, Sir. 

Acres. Odds life! Sir Lucius, Im r not 
going to ſight Mr. Faulkland; theſe are 
my particular friends. 

Sir Luc. What, Sir, did not you e come 
here to fight Mr. Acres? 147 

Faulk. Not I, upon my word, Sir. 
Sir Luc. Well, now, that's mighty pro- 
voking! But I hope, Mr. Faulkland, as 
there are three of us come on purpoſe for 
the game—you won't be ſo cantanckerous 
as to ſpoil the party by fitting out. 

Abſ. O pray, Faulkland, fight to oblige 
Sir Lucius. 

Faulk. Nay, if Mr. Acres is 5 hone on 
the matter. 

Acres. No, no, Mr. Faulkland III 


bear my Aiſappointment like a Chriſtian 
| ' _ —Look'ee 


Look'ee, Sir Lucius, there's no occa- 


ſion at all for me to fight; and if it is the 
ſame to you; I'd as lieve let it alone. 

- Sir Luc. Obſerve me, Mr. Acres I 
muſt not be rrifled with. Vou have cer- 
tainly challenged ſomebody and you 
came here to fight him——Now, if that 
gentleman is willing to repreſent him—I 
can't fee, for my ſoul, why it isn e juſt 
n ſame thing. 

Acres. Z— ds, Sir I tell you, 
tis one Beverley I've challenged—a' fel- 
low, you ſee, that dare not ſhew his face! 
If he were here, Pd make him give up his 
pretend ons directly l- 


8 


Abj. Hold, Bob—let me ſer you right | 
— there is no ſuch man as Beverley in the 
caſe, The perſon who aſſumed that name 


is before you; and as his pretenſions are 
the ſame in both characters, he is ready to 
ſupport them in whatever way you pleaſe. 


Sir Luc. Well, this is lucky Now you | 


have an opportunity— 

Acres. What, quarrel with my gear 
friend Jack Abſolute—nor if he were fifty 
Beverleys! Z— ds! Sir Lucius, you would 
not have me be ſo unnatural. 

Sir Luc. Upon my conſcience, Mr. 
Acres, your valour has oo A away with a 
vengeanoe! | 

Acres. Not in the leaſt! Odds Backs d 
Aberrors! Fl be your ſecond with all my 
heart—and if you ſhould get a Quietus, 

Belts S 2 


vou 


| 
! 
1 
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you may command me entirely. III get 


you a ſaug lying in the Abbey here; or 


pickle you, and ſend you over'to 3 


buſs-hall, or any of the kind with the 


greateſt - 
Sir Luc. Pho! pho! you are little better 


than a coward. 


Acres. Mind, gentlemen, be ealls me s Co 
ward; Coward was the word, by my valour! 
Sir Luc. Well, Sir? 
Acres. Looks. Sir Lucius, 'tisn't that 
1 mind the word Coward—Coward may 
be ſaid in joke. —Bur if you had calFd me 


2 Poltroon, Odds Daggers and Balls! . 


Sir Luc. Well, Sir? 

Acres. 1 ſhould have choughr 
you a very ill-bred man. 

Sir Luc. Pho! you are beneath my notice. 
' Abf. Nay, Sir Lucius, you can't have a 
better ſecond than my friend, Acres—He 
is a moſt determined dog——call'd in the 
country, Fighting Bob. He generally 
kills a man a week; don't you, Bob? 

Acres. Aye—at home! 5 
Sir Luc. Well then, Captain, 'tis we 
muſt begin ſo come out, my little 
counſellor, [ draws his ſword. 
and aſk the gentleman, whether he will 
reſign the lady, without forcing you to 


proceed againſt him? 


Abſ. Come on then, Sir; [draws] ſince 


| 2 won't let it be an amicable ſuit, 


ere's my reply. 
| Pater 


2 "7.  ” SW 
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Enter Sir ANTHONY, DA vI o, and 
the WOMEN. 

David. Knock 'em all down, ſweet Sir 
Any, knock down my Maſter in par- 
ricular—and bind his hands over to cheir 
good behaviour! 


Sir Anth, Put up, Jack, put up, or 1 


ſhall be in a frenzy—how came you in a 


duel, Sir? 
22 Faith, Sir, that gentleman can tell 


you better than I; 'twas he call'd on me, 


and you know, Sir, I ſerve his Majeſty. 
Sir Anth. Here's a pretty fellow; I catch 


him going to cut a man's throat, and he 


tells me, he ſerves his Majeſty! 


Zounds! ſirrah, then how durſt you Sr - 
che yy ſword n one of his ſub- 


"Ab: Sir, I tell you! That gentleman 
call d me out, without explaining bes 


reaſons. | 
Sir Auth. Cad! Sie, how came you to 


call my ſon out, without explaining your 
— - 


Sir Luc. Your ſon, Sir, inſulted me in 


a manner which my honour could not 


| brook. 


Sir Anib. Zounds! Jack, how durſt you 
inſult the gentleman in a manner wanne 
his honour could not brook? | 
Mrs. Mal. Come, come, let's have no 
Honour before ladies—Caprain' Abſolute, 
come here—How could you intimidate us 
EIS 8 3 ſo? 
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Jo? Here's Lydia has been terrified 
to lean for you. | 
Abſ. For fear I ſhould be Kill d, or 
dupe» Ma'am? + 
Mrs. Mal. Nay, no deluſions to the — 
dia! is convinc'd; ſpeak child. hs 
Sir Luc, With your leave, Ma'am, I 
muſt put in a word bere——l believe I 
could interpret the young lady's ſilence 
Now mark — 
Had. What is it you mean, Sir? | 
Sir Luc. Come, come, Delia, we muſt be 
ferious now this is no time for trifling. 
Hyd. Tis true, Sir; and your reproof 
bids me offer this gentleman my hand, 
and ſolicit the return of his affections. 
Abſ. O! my little angel, ſay you fo ?— 
Sir Lucius I perceive there muſt be 
ſome miſtake here with regard to the 
affront which you affirm I have given you 
AI can only ſay, that it could not have 
been intentional.- And as you muſt be 
convinced, that I ſhould not fear to ſup- 
port a real injury—you ſhall now ſee that 
Jam not afhamed to atone for an inad- 


vertency -I aſk your pardon.— But for 


this lady, while honour'd with her appro- 
bation, I will ſupport my! clam agdlaſt 
any man whatever. 

Sir Anth. Well ſaid, Jack, and ru dad 
by you, my Boy... 

Acres. Mind, I give up all my deim- 
male no prerenſions to any thing in N 

oh | Wor 


4 CO M E DD v. 279 


world - and if I can't get a wife, without 
fighting for her, by 575 Walen III live 
a bachelor. 

Sir Luc. Captain, give me your "hank 
an affront handſomely acknowledged 
becomes an obligation. and as for the 
Lady if ſhe chuſes to deny her own 
band-wricing here— [Taking out letters. 

Mrs. Mal. O, he will deſolve my my» 
* ! —Sir Lucias, perhaps there's ſome 
miſtake—perhaps, I can illuminate— 

Sir Luc. Pray, old gentlewoman, don't 
interfere, where you have no bulineſs.— 
Mus Languiſn, are you my Delia, or not? 

Ha. Indeed, Sir Lucius, Iam not. 

[LYDIA and ABSOLUTE walk aſide. 

Mrs. Mal. Sir Lucius O'Trigger—un- 
grateful as you are—TI own the ſoft im- 
peacument—+Pardon my bluſhes, I am 
Delia. | 
Sir Lac. You Delia——pho! pho! be 
ealy, 
wo rl Mal. Why, thou barbarous San 
dyke—thoſe letters are mine When you 
are more ſenſible of my benignity per- 
haps I may be brought to ee your 
addreſſes.. 

Sin Luc. Mrs. Malaprop, I am extreme- 
Jy ſenſible of your condeſcenſion; and 
whether you or Lacy have put this trick 
upon me, I am equally beholden to you. 
And to ſhew you I'm not ungrateful, 


Cumin Abſolute! ſince you have taken 
S 4 that 
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that lady from me, I'll 1 me ny we. 
lia into the bargain. + 

Abſ. I am much obliged to you, Sie 
Lucius; but here's our friend, fighting 
Bob, unprovided for. 

Sir Luc. Hah! little Valour—here, _ 
you make your fortune? 

Acres. Odds Wrinkles! No. - But 9550 
us your hand, Sir Lucius, forget and for- 
give; but if ever I give you a chance of 
pickling me again, ſay Bob Acres is a 
mg that's all. 

Sir Anth. Come, Mrs. Wanne aon! t 
be caſt down—you are in your bloom yet. 

Mrs. Mal. O Sir Anthony men are 

oy barbarians— 
1 retire but Jol and FAULKLAND. 

Jul. He ſeems dejected and unhappy 
not ſullen—rhere was ſome foundation, 
however, for the tale he told me———O 
woman! how true ſhould be your judg- 
mant, when your reſolution is ſo weak!» 

Faulk. Julia!—how can I ſue for what 
I ſo little deſerve? I dare not preſume— 
yer Hope is the child ef Penitencte. 

Jul. Oh! Faulkland, you have not 
been more faulty in your unkind treat- 
ment of me, than I am now in wanting 
inclination to reſent it. As my heart 
Honeſtly bids me place my- weakneſs to 
the account of love, I ſhould be unge- 
nerous not to admit the ſame _ for 


61+] EE Faulk. 
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Fault. Now l ſhall be bleſt indeed! 


[Sir ANTHONY comes forward. 
Sir Anth. What's going on here *—$So 


vou have been quarrelling too, I warrant; 


Come, Julia, I never interfered be- 
fore; but let me have a hand in the 
matter at laſt.— All the faults I have ever 
ſeen in my friend Faulkland, ſeemed to 
proceed from what he calls the delicacy 
and warmth of his affection for you 
There, marry him directly, Julia, my 
_ be'll mend ſurpriſingly! - 
F The reſt come forward. 
Sir Lac. Come now , hope there is no 
diſſarisfied perſon, but what is content; 
for as I have been diſappointed myſelf, it 
will be very hard if | have not the ſatis- 
faction of wy other people ſucceed 
betrer- 


Acres. You are right, Sir Lucius. — — 


Jack, I wiſh you joy Mr. Faulkland the 


fame. Ladies, — come now, to ſhew you 


I'm neither vex'd nor angry, Odds Ta- 
bors and Pipes! T'll order the fiddles in 
half an hour, to the New Rooms—and I 
inſiſt on you all meeting me there. 

Sir Anth. Gad! Sir, I like your ſpirit; 
| and at night we ſingle lads will drink'a 
health to the young couples, and a huſ- 
band to Mrs. Malapropp. 

Faulk. Our partners are ſtolen from us, 
Jack—l hope to be congratulated by each 
other—yours for having nn in 3 

re 
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the errors of an ill-directed Imagination, 
which might have betray'd an innocent 
heart; and mine, for having, by her 
gentleneſs and candour, reformed the un- 
happy temper of one, who by it made 
wretched whom he loved moſt, and tor- 
tured the heart he ought to have ador'd. 
Abſi Well, Jack, we have both taſted 
the Bitters, as well as the Sweets, of 
Love with this difference only, that you 
always prepared the bitter cup for your- 
ſelf, while [— 

Lyd. Was always obliged ro me for it, 
hey! Mr. Modeſty But come, no 
more of that—our happineſs is now as 
unallay'd as general. 

Jul. Then let us ſtudy to hb it 
ſo: and while Hope pictures to us a flat- 
tering ſcene of future Bliſs, let us deny 
its pencil thoſe colours which are too 
bright to be laſting. When Hearts de- 
ſerving Happineſs would unite their for- 
tune, Virtue would crown them with 
an unfading garland of modeſt, hurtleſs 
flowers; but ill. judging Paſſion will force 
the gaudier Roſe into the wreath , whoſe 
_ thorn offends chem, when its Leaves a are 
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SCENE L 


Enter WII IIA and Dory. 


Will O on, dear ſiſter Dollz 
a G And ſo my ſweet 1 7 was 


brought to the Widow Gadly's, as a rela- 
tion of her's from Shropſhire, and went 
by the name of Belton? 
Dol. Yes, yes—you had not been gone 
to London two days, before your father 
and ſhe met in the Widow's garden; I 
was with him, he was very inquilitive | in- 
deed, and was ſtruck with her in a lively 
manner; I could oy get him home to 
dinner, 
Nm. Why this was beyond expecta- 
tion; and ſo, Dolly 
Dol. Ves, his liking went much beyond | 
my expeQation, or your wiſhes: In a 
week he fell in love with her, __ is at 
this time 2 very dangerous rival. | 


Wm. 


BY May-Dayv: on, 


Wm. I am ſure to have ſome miſchief 
happen in all my ſchemes. 


Dol. Her ſinging, and twenty little 
agreeable fooleries ſhe puts on, have be- 
witch'd him: Her mimiking the Gipſies 
has ſo inchanted him, that he has prevail- 
ed upon her to come to the May- pole to- 
day; among the holiday lads and laſſes, 
and tell their fortunes. She has dreſs'd 
up herſelf often and been among em, 
without their knowing who ſhe is—in 
ſhorr, ſhe has bewitch'd the whole village 
I am to be there too as her mother 

My father will have it ſo. | 


uvm, So much the better, while you 
are telling fortunes, I may talk to her 
without being obſerv'd; ſend but a for- 
tune- teller, or a mountebank, among 
country people, and they have no eyes, 
and ears, for any thing elſe: Where is my 
father now? 


Dol. Upon ſome knotty point with 
Roger Dozey, the clerk—l muſt go, and 

repare for the frolick: don't, be melan- 
choly, Will; the worſt that can ha pen 
is to marry the girl without your father's 
conſent, turn gipſy with your wife, and 
ſend you children to ſteal bis poultry. 


Hm. But harkee, Dolly, who is to 
have Mr. Goodwill's May-day legacy? A 


hundred pounds is a tolerable foundation 
1 to 
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to build upon What is become of Geor- 
ge, Dolly? _ | | ; 
Dol. I have not time to tell you—He 
is a rogue like the reſt of you; But as I 
have a heart that can make an honeſt man 
happy that poſſeſſes it, ſo it has a ſpirit 
within it to deſpiſe a knave, or a cox- 
comb. 5 ä c 


* Would women do as I do; © 
With ſpirit ſcorn dejectian, 
The men no arts could fly to, 
.. They'd keep em in ſubjectiun- 
But if we ſigh or fimper, 
The love-fick farce is over, 
They'll bring us ſoon to whimper, 
And then good night the lover. 


Would women do as ] do, 
No knaves or fools could cheat em, 
They'd paſſion bid good bye to, 
And trick for trick would meet em: 
But if we ſigh or ſimper, | TY; 
» The love-ſick farce is over, 
They'll bring us ſoon to whimper, 
And then good night the lover. 


_ Wm. Well ſaid, Dolly! but T am 
afraid in my ſituation, I muſt give up all 
hope. : | | 
Dol. Then you'll give up the beſt friend 
you have; make much of her, or with a 
true female ſpirit, like mine, ſhe Il leave 


vou 
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you. the moment you. ſeem to negle& 


her. | [ Exit 1 0 L V. 
0 1 HE 
How can my beart reſt , when I ſee 1 the 
land, 


'- Faimy's arms open'd wide to receive ne? 
If hope caſt her anchor to fix on the ſand, 
The winds, and the waves both deceive mie. 


My love to its duty, ſtill conflant and true, 
Tho' of fortune and tempeſt the ſport, - 
Shall beat round the ſhore, the dear object in 
view, > 
AE it ſinks, or is ſafe in the pore. 
SCENE, a Hall in FUR OM 8 
| Houſe. ga BY 
Euter FUR RO w and DOZ EY. 
Fur. Well, but Dozey, think a little, 
and hear a little before you 3 and 
underſtand my queſtion. 
Doz. Put it. 
Fur. Vou know that Walter Goodwill, 
Eſq. left a legacy of one hundred pounds, 
to the couple who ſhall be married upon 
certain conditions, in this pariſh, on che 
firſt of May. 
Dor. I have 'em in my hand here, a 
true copy. 8 


Fur. Lou told me ſo before: RK 
Doz. 
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Dos. Truth may be told at any time. 

Fur. Zounds! hold your tongue or we 
ſhall keep talking all day. e 

Doz. Keep your temper, which is a 
better thing. . Die e 3 

Fur: But I can't, if you won't hear me. 

Doz. I ſay nothing, and will ſay no- 
thing. I [ Twirling his thumbs. 

Fur. I know you are my friend Dozey, 
and II have been your friend—I found you 
a good companion and a ſcholar, and got 
you rais'd from ſexton to clerk. 

Doz. Neceſſity! There was but one 
perſon more in the pariſh beſide myſelf 
who could read, and he ſtammer'd. 

Fur. Well, well, no matter, we ſhall 
never come to the point. 0 

Doz. Never, if you travel out of the 
way ſo. | 

Fur. I ſay then 
Dor. And J am ſilent. | 

Fur. I am over head and ears in love. 

Doz. You had better be over head and 
ears in your horſe-pond, for that might 
cool you—Pur no more upon an old horſe 
than he can bear—An excellent ſaying! 
Fur. You put more upon me than I can 
bear: I want no advice but your opinion. 
If I marry Fanny Belton, may 1 demand 
Squire Goodwill's hundred pound legacy? 

Doz. I will read it. 1 

lcsearching for his ſpeFacles. 

Vor. IV. 9 Fur. 


290 MAY DAY: oR, 


Fur. Zounds, I have read it a thouſand 
times; and the bellman cries it all about 
the pariſh. | 

Dos. Are you her free choice? 

Fur. To be ſure I am, as ſhe is 
mine. | 

Doz. What age has ſhe? 

Fur. About twenty. 

Dor. Has ſhe her ſenſes perfect? 

Fur. To be ſure. | 

Doz. I doubt it! a girl of twenty 
marry three - ſcore and five, a free choice, 
and in her ſenſes, it can't be. 

Fur. You are grown old and ſtupid. 

Doz. She muſt be young and ſtupid, 
which 1s worſe. 

Fur. May I claim the legacy, if I marry 
her? ; 

Doz. You fay the choice i is free? 

Fur. I do. 

Doz. But is it not fit, another of the 

conditions—The choice mult be both free 
and it. Ergo I ſay you can't have a penny 
. 
Fur. Why will you vex me fo, Roger 
Dozey? I am always helping you our of 
ſcrapes and difficulties, and why won't 
you aſſiſt me? 

Doz. I am getting you out of a ſcraps 
now, by preventing your marrying. | 
Fur. Il tell you what Roger — there is 


runde ſo perverſe about you, that 
awo 
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tho? I am your friend, you are always 
thwarting nm. 

Doz. Becauſe you're always wrong 
You are ſo blinded with paſſion, that you 
wou'd thruſt your hand in the fire, if I 
did not take care that you ſhould not 
burn your fingers. | 155 

Fur. Well, but dear Dozey, you are 
the forehorſe of this pariſh, and can lead 
the reſt of the team as you pleaſe. Pray 
now con over this matter by yourſelf, you 
ſhall ſit in my little ſmoaking room, and 
have a bottle of my beſt October to help 
your ſtudy, and when you have finiſhed 
the bottle, and ſettled your mind with a 
dram afterwards, meet me at the may- 
pole, and give your opinion. I ſhall be 
there by that time, to claim the girl, and 
the legac If it is mine, a good large 
fee out of it ſhall be yours. Remember 
that.— een arr e 

Doz. It is the only thing you have ſaid 
worth remembering—let me ſee—a large 
fee, and a good bottle of October will do 
wonders—and yet to make the union of 
one and twenty, with ſixty-five fit, will 
require more fees than his purſe can 
furniſh, and more October than ever was, 


or ever will be in his cellar However, 
not to be raſh——Tll drink the bottle, 
and conſider the caſe. Kxxit. 


T> SCRE 
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A Country Proſpect, 


A ViLLAGE and a May - Port 
with a GARLAND. 


: Lads and Laſſes are diſcover d dancing, while 
others are playing on the ground. 


After the Dance , they ſurround the Moy: 
Pole and ſing the folewing 


CHORUS. 


O lovely feet May 
The ff of ſweet May! 
Spring opens her treaſure, 
Of mirth, love and pleaſure 
The carth is areſs'd gay, 
1 e ſee al around, and we hear from each 
ſpray, N 


That nature proclaims it a feſtival day. 


Cod. Well ſung my laſſes—which of 
you all will have Squire Goodwill's. le- 
gacy? I don't believe that any of you are 
in the right road to it—it muſt be rurn'd 
over to the-next year, and then I ſhall 
marry one of you out of pity, and get 
double by it. | 
Ber. Vit aſſure you, Goodman Clod—E 
would not have you for double, and 
double, and double— 
T9797 Clad. 
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Clod. The grapes are ſour, Betty— 

Nan. What a ſin, and a ſhame is it— 

that a poor girl ſhould miſs ſuch a fine 
fortune, for want of a ſweethearr. 
Ber. Ir's a ſin, and a ſhame that there's 
no you fellow to be had for love or 
money—— The devil is in em I bes 
| lieve. 

Nan. They are like their betters in 
London they marry, as they would do 
any thing for money but then they 
yawn, and had rather let it alone. 

Clod. What the duce, have we got any 
maceatomies in the country? 

Bet. Maccatonies! What are them, 
Clod? 

Clod. Tho'f I ſaw a power of em, when 
I was up among em, yet I hardly know 
what to make of em. 

Bet. What were they living creters? - 

Clod. Yea, and upon two legs, too 
Such as they were. 

Nen. What like chriſtians? - 

Clod. Ecod I don't know what chey'n re 
alike, not I—they look like ſomerhing— 
and yet they are nothing—l heard a per- 
ſon ſay, I far next to at the ſhow play, for 
I would ſee — thing, that theſe mar- 
catonies, themſelves they have no 
ſouls, and 1 ay they have no bodies, and 
ſo we may well ſay that they look like 


EY; and are nothing, 'ecod. 
Sg: Bet. 
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Bet. Come prithee Clod, let's hear all 
about what you ſaw in London, and about 
the fine ladies too, what did __ look 
like pray? 

Clod. Like a hundred things, all in one 
day, but my ſong that I got there, will 
tell you better all about it, than I can. 


e 
oy EI © | 
What's a poor ſimple clown, 
; To do in the town, 
Of their freaks, and fagaries, Il none, 
+ The folks I ſaw there, 
Two faces did wear, 2 
An honeſt man ne er has but one. 


CEO EIS. 
Let others to London go roam, 
I love my neighbour, 


To ſing and to labour, | 
To, o me there's nothing like u and lone. 


II. 
Nay the ladies, I vom, 
I cannot tell how, | 
Mere now white as curd, and now red; 
Law ! how would you ſtare, 
At their huge crop of bair, _ 
Tis a haycock o'top of their head! 
Cho. Let others „Oe. 


p of 


III. 
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| III. 

Then tis ſo dizen'd out, 
An with trinkets about, 

With Ribbands and ſlippets between; 
They ſo noddle and toſs, | 
Fuſt like a fore horſe, 

With toſſels, and bells in a team. 

Cho. Let others, &. 

IV 


' Then the fops are ſo fine, 
With lank waſted chine, 
And a little ſkimp bit of a hat ; 

Which from ſun, wind, and rain, 
Mill not ſhelter their brain, 
Tho' there's no need to take care of that. 
Cho. Let others, Cc. 

V 


* Would you theſe creatures ape, 
« In looks, and their ſhape, 
Teach a calf on his hind legs to go; 
et him waddle in gait, 
« A ſkim-diſh on his pate, 
© And he'll ook all the world like @ Beau. 
Cho. © Let others, Oe. | 
VI. 
« To keep my brains right, 
« My bones whole and tight, | 
© To ſpeak, nor to look, would I dare; 
« As they bake they ſhall brew, 
« Old Nick and bis crew, 
At London keep Vanity Fair. 


Cho. Let others, Cc. 937 
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AP. Well ſung, Clod: 

Bet. Bur, tell us, Clod-abow did young 
Will Furrow behave in London?—he rak'd 
it about, I ſuppoſe, and that bes him 
ſo ſcornful to uus. 

Clod. Poor lad! he was more mop'd 
than I was; he's not ſcornful—His Father, 
ſhame upon him, croſs'd him in love, and 
he ſent him there to forget ir. 

Nan. And he ought to be croſs'd in 
love; what does he mean by taking his 
love out of the pariſh? if he has loſt one 
there, he may find another here, egad, 
and I had lik'd to have ſaid a better. 

Cled. Ay, but thar's as he thinks—if he 
loves lamb, he won't like to be cranm's 
with Pork Ha, ha, ha! 

Bet. His father wou'd ſend him to the 
market town to make a ſchollard of him. 
which only gave him a hankering to be 
proud, to wear a tucker and deſpiſe hi 
„ n 

Clod. Here he comes, and let him ſpeak 
ws himſelf—he looks as gay as the bet 
of us. 


Enter EIS 


Wm. My ſweet laſſes, a merry May to 
you all—I muſt have the priviledge of the 
day Kiſſes and the firſt of May have ever 
gone together in our Village, and k hare te 
break thro' a good old cuſtom. [Xifſes*em:.) 

Bet. 


* 
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Bet. Old cuſtoms are good all the year 
round, and there can't be a better than 
whe  [Curtfy's and R iſſes him. 

| [ The tabor and pipe is heard. ] 

Clod. Come, come, adon with your 
kiſſing, for here comes the cryer to pro- 
claim 1 Goodwill's legacy. 


Enter 0 RVE R, er and pipe Nn. 


0 yes! O yes! O yes! Be it 
ho to all lads, laſſes of this Village 
of Couple-Well, that George Goodwill, 
Eſq; late of Bounty-Hall, in this Country, 
has made the following bequeſt—You, my 
lads, open your eats, and you, my laſſes, 
hold your tongues, and hear his worſhip" 8 
legacy. IS 9 

_ Silence——Silence. 


Caen, reads 


2 Is there ; a maid, and nk '/he "N ö 
But how to find ber out, who knows? 3 


” Clod. Who knows indeed! 
Cry. Silence, and don't diſturb the 
court. 


I there a maid, and ET feb * bead. 


But bow to find her out, who knows? 
N bo makes a choice that s fit and free, 


Jo buy the wedding cloaths; if 


If ich rare maid and match be found, 
Within the Pariſh bound, 5 
= The fiſt of May, 
Shall be the 4 e 
I give this pair a hundred Pound, 
Cod ſave the King! 
 [ Exit CRY ER, the lads Few 
laſſes buzzaing! 


Wm. Well, my good girls, od which 
of you is to have _ hundred Neuen le- 


Sacy? | 
Nan. Any of us, if you will give us a 
right and title what ſay you to that Mr. 
William? The money e not to go 
out of the pariſh. 

Bet. Ay come nowhere are choice 
you muſt be very nice indeed, if one of 
us, and a hundred Pound won't ſatisfy 


you. | \ 

Clod. Ecod but he knows a trick worth 

two of that, 5 | [Afde. 
Bet. Well, what fay you, Mr. Will? 


Wm. I like you all fo well, that I can't 
Find in my heart to take one of you with- 
out the others. 

Man. What, would you make a great 
Turk of us, and live like a Beuthen i in 2 
Wallern? ff | 


WII 
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WILLIAM. 
| ST ___ 
Tes, Ill give my heart away. 
To her will not for ſake it, 


Softly maidens, ſoftly pray, 
Pon muſe not ſnatch, 
Nor fight , nor ſcratch, 
| Boy gently ö gently take it. 


II. 61 

Boer conflant worre wh pine / 

I The toy is worth the keeping, 

Iii not ſpoild with faſhions new; 
But full of love, | 

Is „. will Not FO 

2 be corn is worth the reoping. 


III. 


Maidens, come, put in your claim, 


I will not give it blindly-_ 

My heart a lamb, tho briſk i is tames 

p So let each laſs, 

Before me paſs, 

8 Who wins, pray uſe it kindly. 

125 ord . | 

AP . fach — mays, 

Jꝙ0 give to one would wrong ye: 

In turns to each my fancy ſtrnyss 

So let each fair, | 

Ter Take equal ſhare, | 
I throw my heart among e. 


Clod. 
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Clod. You may as well throw your hat 
among em, Maſter William; theſe laſſes 
cannot live upon ſuch ſlender fare, as a 
bit of your heart. | 

Wm. Then they muſt faſt, Clod; for I 
have not even a bit of my heart to give 
them. [ Aſide.] What in the name of 
May, neighbours, comes tripping thro' 
Farmer Danby's gate, and looks UKs May 
from top to toe. | 

Clod. As I hope to be marry'd tis the 
Little Gipſy that has got a bit of your 
father's heart; aye, and a good bit too, 
and holds it faſt. 

Jen. I'll be hang'd if ſhe's not going to 
the Grange now Your father caſts. a 
ſheep's eye at her—He hinders his own 
ſon from wedding lawfully, while he is 
running after this Little Gipſy— I hope 
ſhe'll run away with his ſilver tankard. 

um. Upon my word I think my father 
has a good taſte. How long has ſhe been 
amongſt you? who is ſhe? what is ſhe? 
and whence comes ſhe? 

Jen. That we neither know, nor can 
oueſs—She always comes out of Squire 
Grinly's Copſe, but nobody knows how 
ſhe gets there—Clod dog'd her t'dther 
night, but ſhe took care to throw ſome- 
thing in his Os that Eun fire, and half 
blinded him. | 


Clad, 


f 
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Clod. Ay, feath, did ſhe; and while I 
was rubbing em, ſhe vaniſhed away, and 
left me up to my -middle/4 in a bog. | 

Wm. Poor Clod! you paid dearly for 
peeping. 

Bet. I wiſh ſhe would ſing! ſhe is a 
perfect nightingale. 

m. Huſh! hark! I hear ſomething 
let's go back, or ſhe may be ſham'd fac'd 
She's very young, and ſeems very 
modeſt True merit is always baſhful, 
and ſhould never want for encourage. 
ment: She comes this wayne us keep 
back a little. [ They retire. 
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| G1 SV 
Hail, Spring - ! whoſe charms make nature 
80 
O breathe ſome charm on me, 
That I may bleſs this joyful day, 
Inſpir'd by Love, and thee! 


O Love! be all thy magic mine, 
Two faithful hearts to ſave ; 

The glory as the cauſe be thine, 
And heal the wounds you gave. 


What a character am I oblig'd to ſup- 
port? I ſhall certainly be diſcover'd the 
country folks I ſee are retir'd to watch 
me, and my ſweet heart among 'em—T_ 

| am 
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am more afraid of a diſcovery from theſe, 
than, from wiſer people—— Cunning will 
very often overſhoot the mark, while 
ſimplicity hits it. I muſt rely upon my 
dreſs and manner—if I can but manage to 
tell other people's fortune, tho' but fal- 
mz: I may really make my own. 

Cod. She mutters ſomething to herſelf; 
I wiſh I could hear what ſhe is maundring 
abour. 

Vm. Fortune-tellers een do ſo- the 

devil muſt be always talk'd to very civilly, 
and not loud, or he won't be at their 
sn. 

Clod. Lord bleſs her, ts no harm 
in her I with I was the devil to be fo 
talk'd to. | 

Gip. What a frolick have I begun! 
ſhould I ſucceed, our preſent diſtreſs will 
double our ſucceeding happineſs 

[ The country people come forward. 

Your ſervant, pretty maids, and to you 

alſo young men, if you are good, for 

naughtineſs, they ſay, has found its way 

into the country I hope none of you 
have ſeen it. 

Nm. O, yes; I e ſeen enough of i it, 
it hangs about one like a peſt; and for 
fear my cloaths ſhould be infected, I 
order'd that they ſhould be burnt before 
L left London, 


Clod. 


} 
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Cod. Ay, ay, wickedneſs there ſticks 
to a body like pitch. 

Gip., Then Ill fly away from the in- 
fection. I Going. 
Vm. No, no, you little Gipſy, that 
won 't do, we muſt hear that ſweer voice 
again, and have our fortunes told before 
you go away. [ They lay hold upon her. 

Jen. I'vow, PE ns, I think I have 
ſeen this face before. 

Gip. It is not worth looking upon a 


| ſecond time. 


Min. Indeed but it is, I could look at 
it for ever. 

Clod. *Ecod and ſo could I, and buſs it 
into the bargain. 
Bet. Law, don't make ſuch a fuſs with 
the poor girl, as if nobody was worth 


kiſſing but a Gipſy—ſing away, child, and 


don't mind em. 
Gip. No more I will, miſtreſs. 


Curt ſeys. 


GIP S „. 


I. 
O ſpread thy rich mantle , ſweet May , O'er 
| the ground, 
Drive the bla ſts of keen winter away 3 


Let the birds ſweetly carol, thy flow' rets 


ſinile round, 
And let us with all nature be gay. 


II. 
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e 
Let ſpleen . ſoight ; and 1 , tho * clouds 
of the mind, 
Bie diſpers'd by the ſunſhine of joy: 


The pleaſures of Eden had bleſ#'d human kind, 
Had no fiend enter'd there to deſtroy. 


| III. 

As May with ber ae, e can warm the 
cold earth, 

Let each fair with the ſeafon improve 5 _ 
Be widyms reſtor'd from their mourning to 
| SA Ws oa 

And bard-hearted my yield to love. 


IV. 
With the treaſures of 7 gk tet the village 


dreſs d, 
Its joys let the ſeaſon im Trp 1 
W hen raprure ſwells bigh, — 0 erflows from 
each breaſt, 
lis the May of the mind and the heart. 


lm. Now you have charm'd our ears 
one way, my ſweet Gipſy, delight our 
hearts by telling us our fortunes. + 
Cod. Here are fine croſs doings in my 
hand. [Shewing it. 

* Pray look i into mine firſt. 

{Cleaning her hand.] 

0, mk sa hand for you, Gipſy! 

fShewing hers. 


Gip. 
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Gip. I never ſaw a worſe in all my 
life; bleſs me! here is—it frights me to 
ſee it! 

Dol. Then I am ſure it will fright me 
to hear it, fo Ill ſtay till another time. 

m, Little pretty Gipſy, What ſay you 
to mine? | 

Gip. [Looking into bis hand] You have a 
dozen laſſes in love with you, and are in 
love with none of em. 

Clod. There's a little witch for you! 

Wm. There you are out, Gipſy; I do 
love one truly and ſincerely. 

Gip. As much as you love me don't 
believe him, laſſes Come, come, let 
me ſee your hand again—by the faith of 
a Gipſy, you are in love, and the laſs that 
you love 

All. Who is ſhe? [Getting about ber. 

Gip. She is in this bail and not above 
twenty yards from the maypole. 

Clod. The dickens ſhe is! who? who 
is it? [All Jooking out. 

Wm. Say no more, Gipſy; you know 
bien at all of the matter; you ſhould 
be whip'd for fibbing. 

Cilod. And I'll be the conſtable; but 
8 ond I 27 not hurt her. 

Gip, Ay, but I do know, and ſhe is 
abour my Silke [ They all meaſure with her. 
Wm. Hold your tongue I fay—here 
comes your mother I ſuppole. | 

Vol. IV. U Enter 
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Euter DOLL V, like an old Gipſy. 
Dol. What, did you run away from me 

you little baggage? Have I not warn'd you 
From wandering in the fields by Herron 
theſe wicked times? | 
 Gip. Pray, mother, don't be angry; ; 
the morning was ſo fine, the fields fo 
charming, and the lads and laſſes ſo merry, 
I could not ſtay at home, and I knew 
you'd come limping after— 

Dol. Huſſy, huſſy! have not I told you, 
that when the kid wanders from its _ 
the fox will have a breakfaſt. jp £90 
Clod. Ecod, and a good breakfaſt too 
it makes my mouth water. 

Dol. I don't much like this company 

ou are in—who is that young rake there? 

m. One that hates kid, mother, and 
is only giving your daughter a little good 
advice. 
Dol. Indeed the young fellows of this 
age are not ſo rampant as they were in 
my days. — Well, my lads and laſſes, who 
among you longs to know their fortunes ? 
Jam the. oldeſt, and the beſt fortune- 
teller under the ſun. 
| [ They all gather about her. 
Wm. Now , my dear little Gipſy , you 
muſt tell me my fortune. 

They retire, and the reſt get about Dolly. 
Jen. Now for it, mother. 
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| Dot ty ye 

2 oung maids, and young ſwains, F you're 
curious to know, 

What huſbands you'll have, and what wives: 

From above I can know , what you'll do here 

below, 

And what you have done al your lives 


Don't Bluſh and don't fear. 
As I'm old I am wiſe, 
And I read in your eyes- 

1 muſt whiſper the reſt in your ear. 

tf you, à falſe man, ſhould betray a * 

| maid, + 

= nant what the ſtars have decreed ; 

be you, a fond maid, /hould be ever betray d, 
You'll be ſorry that page I ſhould read. 


Don't bluſh, and don't fear, Cc. 


If youth weds old age, tho it wallows in gold, 
With ſattins, and ſilks, and fine watch ; 
Vet when for baſe gold, youth and beauty is 
old, 
The devil alone makes the match. 
Dont bluſh, and don't fear, Cc. 


« Tf an old man's ſo raſh, to wed a young wife, 
Or an old woman wed a young man ; 
For ſucb buſhand and wife, I read danger 

and ſtrife, 
For nature deteſts ſuch à plan. 
Dont bluſh, and don't fear, Ce.“ 


U 2 2 
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Clod. There's a ſlap o'the chops for old 
-meaſter, ecod, I wiſh he was here to 
take it. | | | 
Jen. But now, come to , particulars, 
-goody Gipſy. | 8675 
Nan. Ay, ay, to particulars, we muſt 
have particulars. _ | 
Clod. Ay, zooks, let's underſtand your 


gibberiſh. 8 1 
Dol. Let me ſit down upon the bench 
under yonder tree, and III tell you all I 

know. 0 eee 
Cod. And he that deſires to know more 
is a fool come along, Dame Deal-Devil. 
[ They retire with Dolly, and then Wil- 
bel liam and Gipſy come forward. 
Wm. May heaven proſper what love 
has invented; and may this joyful day 

finiſh our cares for ever! 


DUET LES 
WILLIAM and GiPsy. 


Paſſion of the pureſt nature, 
Glows within this faithful breaff, 
Mile I gaze on each lov'd feature, 
Love will let me know no reſt. 


Thus the ewe her lamb careſſing, 
Watches with a mother's fear, 
File ſhe eyes her little bleſſing, 
Thinks the cruel wolf is near. 


Far. 
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Fur. [without] Where is the Gipſy? 
where. is my little Gipſy, I ſay? 

Mm. The wolf is near indeed, for here 
comes my father. 5s 

Gip. What ſhall we do? 


Euter FUR RO w. | 


Fur. Where are the lads and laſſes, ad 


what are you two doing here alone? 
Wm. Had I my will, we ſhould not 
Jong have been here alone: I would have 


put her into the hands of the ann | 


and ſent her to her pariſh, 


[Gipſy looks grave. 
Fur. She has cheated him too—that's 


excellent! this is a rare frolic, faith [afide.] 
You ſend her to the conſtable, you booby! 
—[ ſhould have put you in the ſtocks if 
you had, Sirrah—don't be grave, my little 
pretty Gipſy, that bumkin ſhan't hurt you 
what a fine may-game this is!—lI love 
her more than ever!-———Þ1l marry her 
to-day, and have the hundred pounds 
too | Ade. 
Gip. I'll go home: direftly , I can't bear 
to ſee that young man look ſo croſs. 
IsGoing. 

Fur. You ſhall go to my home, my 
dainty ſweet Gipſy, and make bn look 
croſſer. 

Wm. I wonder, Raben you are not 
aſham'd of yourſelf, to be impos d upon 


U 3 by 
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by ſuch a little pilfering creature, ſhe 
ought to be whip'd from village to' village, 
and made an example of. 

Fur. How the fool is taken in!—I'm 
out of my wits [ fide. } I'll make an 
example of you, raſcal, if you don't ſpeak 
more tenderly to that lady. 

m. Lady! a fine lady! ha! ha! ha! 

Gip. Don't put yourſelf into a rage with 
hiw, he is mad they ſay, mad for love. 

Fur* So am I tool am his father, and 
have more aht to be mad than he has. 

Wm. A lady !——A Gipſy lady ha, 
ha, ha: 

Fur. And what i is more, Mr. Impudence, 
ſhe ſhall be my lady —and then what will 
you ſay to that, raſcal? | 

Wm. That you have got a fine lady. 

Fur. Have I given you a good educa. 
tion, you ungrateful whelp you, to laugh 
at me? Get out of my fight, « or TH ſpoil 
your mummery—I will- 

0 Holding 1 bis ſtick. 

m. Tam gone, Sir—one word-if you 
pleaſe——You prevented me from being 
happy with the choice of my heart, and 
to one ſuperior to her ſex in every quality 
of the mind, and now without the excuſe 
of youth on your part, or the leaſt merit 
on her's—As you have made me miſerable 
with great cruelty, you are going to make 
1 ſo without 9 And ſo 3 
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I am your's, and that fair lady's very 
humble ſervant—Ha, ha, ha! | 
1 [Exit WILLIAM. 
Fur. If I had not reſolv'd not to be in a 
paſſion this firſt of May, the feſtival of 
our Village, I ſhould have ſent him to the 
bottom of our horſe-pond; but I can't 
help laughing neither, you have done it 
ſo featly—How the poor boy was taken 
in; he! hel he!—fine frolick, faith! And 
now, Miſs, I will open my mind more 
to you; why ſhould we loſe a hundred 
pounds? I'll marry you to day—the 
better day, the better deed. What ſay 
Jou, my little Gipſy? . 
Gip. It will make a great noiſe 
Fur. I love a noiſe what is any body 
good for, without noiſe—beſides we ſhall 
be the happieſt couple for a hundred miles 
round. . c et wes 
Gip. Not while your ſon is miſerable— 
make him happy firſt, and then nobody 
can blame you. 1 R 
Fur. What a ſweet creature you are! 
Don't trouble your head about ſuch a 
fellow, I'll turn him out of the houſe to 
ok his fortune, and ſo he'll be provided 
, ²˙ a a ad 1 
SGip. If he is not happy, I ſhall be 
miſerable, nor would I be a Queen at the 
expence of another's happineſs, for all the 


Wwak- ˙· A Ä a 
* g 4 Fur. 


have no right to find fault with your's 
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Fur. What a ſweet creature you are !— 
and how happy ſhall I be; the raſcal ſnall 
know your kindneſs to him, and how 
little he deſerves it —it ſhall be done, and 
the Village ſhall know it is all your do- 
ings. And here they come! now for it! 
Jam ten times rr tha F was this 
nr ä 


Enter all the Lads and Laſſes. 


Come, where is my ſon, where is Sca- 


grace? 


8 Here, Maſter William! 


Enter WILLIAM. 


Here's Sexpegracts; Sir. 


Fur. Now you ſhall know what a fine 


lady this is, or rather how unlike a fine 


lady ſhe is. This pilferer, wretch, bag- 
gage, and ſo en—ſhe vows not to be 
made happy till you are ſo—and ſo being 


prevail'd upon by her—and her alone—E 


give you my conſent to marry the grrl you 
were ſo fond of, or any girl of character, 


and before all my neighbours here, on this 
joyful holiday, the firſt of May, and I 
likewiſe conſent to give you the Bilberry- 
farm, to maintain her and my grand 
children. 

Wm. If you indulge my inclination, EF 


be 
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be my choice where it will, . will be 
ſitisfyd. 

Fur. More aan ſatisfy· d- will rejoice- 
at it, and reward it name the party, boy. 

| L Le girls ſtand all round with great 
ſeeming anxiety.] 

Am. I always did obey you, and wilb 
now. [ Looking ot, and paſſing by the other girls, 
This—this is my choice. 

8 zakes the Little Gipſy by the band.] 

Clod. Zooks! here's a fine oyer-turn in 
a horſe-pond. ¶ Aſide. ] | 

Fur. He's crack d, 3 | 

Wm. I was, Sic, and almoſt broken 
hearted; but your kindneſs, conſent, and 
generoſity, have made me a man again, 
and thus we thank you. [ They kneel to bim.] 

Fur. This is ſome may-game—do you 
know her?—and does ſhe know you? 

Mm. We have known each other long 
__ —this is ſhe, father, I ſaw, lov'd, and was 
betroth'd to; but your command ſeparated 
us for a. time—in my abſence to London, 
ſhe was here under the name of Belton; 
you ſaw her often, and lik'd her, nay 
lovd her—it was our innocent device, 
that you might ſee her merits, and not 
think 'em unworthy of your fon——You 
over-run our expectations, and we delay d 
the diſcovery till this, we hope, happy 
moment. 


Clod. Vou wel forgive 'em, * 
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Al. To be ſure. 


Fur. I can't I am trick d and . 
I can't recal the farm; but I can, and 
I will—— [Walks about angrily.- 


Clod. Be more fooliſh if you pleaſe 
you have trick'd, and cheated yourſelf, 


meaſter—bur heay' n has been kind to you, 


and ſet all to rights again—— 


+ G@GrP'SV. 


| [Addrefling herſelf to Funk O w.] 


* 


Love reigns this ſeaſon, makes his choice, 


And ſhatl not we with birds reioice? 
DO calm your rage, bear nature ſay, 
Be kind with me the firſt of May: 


II. 


W ould yon, like miſers, hate to bleſs, 
Keep wealth from youth you can't poſſeſs? 
To nature hark, you'll hear her ſay, 

Be kind with me the firſt of 1 888 


III. 


Oh! they be bounteous , like the ſpring, 
Which makes creation ſport and ſing, 
Hith nature let your heart be gay, 

And both be kind this firſt of May. 


Pur. I won't be 11 out of my 
ſenſes..— 5 


"Enter 


( << .0© 
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Enter DO z EV, drunk. 


Doz. Where is he? where is the bride. 
groom? I have it, I have it October has 
one it !—it has inſpir d me! and the le- 
gacy ſhall be old George Furrow's, or I 


will never taſte October again I have 


got you the money, old boy! _ 5 
. [Claps him on the ſhoulder. ] 


Fir. You are got drunk, you old fool, 
and I don't want the money. | Sulky.] 


Doz. What, you are ſick of marriage, 
and don't want the wife perhaps—did-nor 
I tell you, it was not fir? was not free 
enough to tell you ſo ?—it is not fir. 


Fur. This drunken old fool compleats 
my miſery. 

Doz. Qld fool! what Mr. Pot, do you 
abuſe your friend kettle ?—old fool am 12 
now judge, neighbours—I have been 
drinking October to make this a joyful 
May-Day, and he wants to marry a young 
girl to turn it into ſackcloth and alhes— 
who's old fool now? | 


Fur. Take him away. 


Doe. I ſhall rake myſelf away—Laſſes, 
if any of you long for the legacy, and 
are not engag'd, I am your man — that old 
fellow, there, would have married a child 
in ſober ſadneſs; ; but I have been courting 
2 good bottle of October, and now, having 

loſt 
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loſt my ſenſes, I am free and fit to marry 
any body Hh Exit reeling.] 
> 6, 5 Thy, 2 A oo 
Fur. Where's Dolly ?—was ſhe in this 
plot? : | ” 
Vn. In that part of it you gave her: 
ſhe perform'd the old Gipſy to a miracle, 
as theſe laſſes can teſtify, and then went 
home to prepare the May feaſt. 
Fur. I will have no feaſt. | Sulky.} 
Jen. Was ſhe the old Gipſy? 
Bet. It is all a dream to me! 
Fur. I can't come to rights again, — 
[ The lads and laſſes puſh the Gipſy 
and William towards him, ſaying 
to him, to him.] 
Clod. Never was known ſuch a thing as 
ill nature and unkindneſs in our village, 
on the firſt of May, for theſe ten thouſand 
years. e 


FI N A E. 
C L o D. 
Shall our hearts on May-day, 


Lack and a well a day! 
Want their recreation? 
No, no, no, it can't be ſo, 
Love with us muſt bud and blow, 
Unblighted by vexation. 


W 11.- 
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WII IL I AM. 


| Shall a maid on May-day, 


Lack and a well a day! 
Die of deſperation? 


No, no „ no, for pity's ſake, 


To your care a couple take, 
And give em conſolation. 


GIP S „. 


Shall a youth on May- day, 
Lack and a well a day! 
Lament à ſeparation ? 
No „ 20, 10, the lad is true, 
Let him have of love his due, 
Indulge his inclination. 


FU N O W. 
Shall my heart on May-day, 
Lack and a well a day! 
Refuſe its approbation? 
No, no, no, within our breaſt, 
Rage, revenge, and ſuch like gueſis, 
Shou d ne er have habitation, 


WILLIAM and GIs v. 


We no more on Mayday, 


O, what a happy day! 


Shall never know vexation - 


No, no, no, your worth we'll ſing. 
Join your name to bounteous ſpring, 


In kind commemoration ! 


GRAND 
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GRAND; C H o i» U S. 
« Cold winter will fly, 
« When. ſpring's warmer oy... 
« The charms of young nature diſplay ; 


e Mhen the heart is unkind, 
* JVith the froſt of the. mind, 


7 
4 Benevolence melts it like May.” 
* 
* — 
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l. 
SCENE, an Apartment ar BELVILLE's, 


Enter Captain SAVAGE, and Miſs 


WALSINOG HAN. 


„„ JA! ha! ha! Well, MiG Walſing- 
Cop H ham, this fury is going; 5 
a noble peal ſhe has rung in Belville's 
ears! . 1 
Miſs Wal. Did ſhe fee you, Captain 
Savage3 i 9c x4 
Capt. No, I took care of that; for tho 
ſhe is'n't married to my father, ſhe has 
ten times the influence of a wife, and 
might injure me not a little with him, if 
I didn't ſupport her fide of the queſtion. 
Miſs Wal. It was a pleaſant conceit of 


Mr. Belville, to inſinuate the poor woman 


was diſordered in her ſenſes 

Capt. And did you obſerve how the 
termagant's violence of temper, ſupported 
the probability of the charge? 
Vol. IV. X Miſs 


EY 


real name artfully conceal'd, Mrs. Tempeſt 
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Miſs Wal. Yes, ſhe became almoſt 


frantic in reality, when ſhe found herſelf 


treated like a madwoman. 

Capt. Belville's affected ſurpriſe wm 
was admirable! 

Miſs Wal. Yes, the hypocritical compo- 
4 of his countenance, and his counter- 


feit pity ſor the OY woman, were into- 


lerable! 
Capt. While that amieble creature, bis 
wife, implicitly believed every 1 


| Re faid— 


Miſs Wal. And felt nothing but pity 
for the accuſer, inſtead of paying the leaſt 
regard to the accuſation. But pray, is it 
really under a pretence of getting the girl 
upon the ſtage, that Belville has taken 
away Mrs. Tempeſt's neice from the 


people ſne boarded with? 


Capt. It is: Belville, ever on the look 
out for freſh objects, met her in thoſe 


primitive regions of purity, the Green- 


Boxes; where, diſcovering that ſhe was 
paſſionately defirous of becoming an ac- 
treſs, he improved his acquaintance with 
her, in the fictitious character of an Iriſh 
manager, and ſhe eloped laſt night, to be, 
as ſhe imagines, the heroine of a Dublin 
theatre. 


Miſs Wal. So, then, as he 1 kept his 


can 
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can at moſt but ſuſpect him of Miſs Lee- 
ſon's ſeductioͤn. | 5 
Capt. Of no more; and this, only, 
from the deſcription of the people who 
ſaw him in company with her at the play; 
bur, I wiih the affair may not have a ſe- 
rious concluſion; for ſhe has a brother, a 
very ſpirited young fellow, who is a 
council in the Temple, and who will 
certainly call Belville to an account, the 
moment he hears of it. 

. Miſs Wal. And what will become of 
= poor creature after he . has deſerted 
8 or 
Capt. You know that Belville is ge- 
nerous to profuſion, and has a thouſand 
good qualities to counterbalance this ſingle 
fault of gallantry , which contaminates his 

character. | | £08 
Miſs Wal. You men! you men!—You 
are ſuch wretches that there's no having a 
moment's ſatisfaction with you! and what's 
ſtill more provoking, there's no having a 
moment's ſatisfaQtion without you! 
Capt. Nay, don't think us all alike. 
Mis Wal. Tl endeavour to deceive my- 
ſelf; for it is but a poor argument of your 
ſincerity , to be the confidant of another's 
falſehood. 
Capt. Nay, no more of this, my love; 
no people live happier than Belville and 
his wife; nor is there a man in England, 
| X 24 not- 


——— 
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notwithſtanding all his levity, who con- 
ſiders his wife with a warmer degree of af- 
fection: if you have a friendſhip there- 
fore, for her, let her continue in an er- 
ror, ſo neceſſary to her repoſe, and give 
no hint, whatever, of his ane to 
any body. 

Miſs Wal. If 1 had no pleaſure in 
obliging you, I have roo much regard for 
Mrs. Belville, not to follow your advice; 
but you need not enjoin me ſo ſtrongly: 
on the ſubject, when you know I can 
keep a ſecret. 

Capt. You are all goodneſs; and the 
prudence with which you have conceal'd 
our private engagements, has eternally 
oblig'd me; had you truſted the ſecret 
even to Mrs. Belville, it wou'dn't have 
been ſafe; ſhe wou'd have told her huſ- 
band, and he is fuch a rattleſkul, that, 
notwithſtanding all his regard for me, he: 
wou'd have mention'd it in ſome moment: 
of levity, and ſent it in a courſe of cir- 
culation ro my father, 

Miſs Wal. The peculiarity of your " 
ther's temper, join'd to my want of for- 
tune, made it neceflary for me to keep 
our engagements inviolably ſecret; there 
is no merit, therefore, either in my pru- 
dence, or in my labouring aſſiduouſly to 
cultivate the good opinion of the General; 


ſince both were fo . to my own 


happi- 
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happineſs; don't deſpiſe me for this ac- 
knowledgement now. 

Capt. Bewitching ſoftneſs But your 
goodneſs, I flatter myſelf, will be ſpeedily 
rewarded ; you are now ſuch a favourite 
with him, that he is erernally talking of 
you; and I really fancy he means to pro- 
poſe you to me himſelf: for, laſt night, 
in a few minutes after he had declared you 
would make the beſt wife in the world, 
he ſeriouſly aſk'd me if I had any averſion 
to matrimony ? 

Miſs Wal. Why, that was a very great 
conceſſion indeed, as he ſeldom ſtoops to 
conſult any body” s inclinations. | 

Capt. So it was, I aflure you; for, in 
the army, being uſed to nothing but 
command and obedience, he removes the 
diſcipline of the parade into his family, 
and no more expects his orders ſhou'd be 
diſputed, in matters of a domeſtic nature, 
than if they were race at the head of 


his regiment. 
Miſs Wal. And yet, Mrs. Tempeſt 
who you ſay is as much a ſtorm in her 


nature as her name, is diſputing chem 
eternally. 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. Bat vitet 


Bel. Well, Miſs Walfingham , hav'n't 
we had a pretty morning's viſitor? 
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Miſs Wal. Really, I think ſo; and I 
| have been aſking Capt. Savage, how long 
the lady has been diſordered in her ſenſes? 

Bel. Why will they let the poor woman 
abroad, without ſome body to take care 
of her? 

Capt. O, ſhe has her lucid intervals. 

Mifs Wal. I declare I ſhall be as angry 
with you as I am with Belville. _ 

[4 de to the Captain. 

Mrs. Bel. You can't think how ſenſibly 
ſhe ſpoke at firſt. 
Bel. I ſhould have had no conception 
of her madneſs, if ſhe hadn't brqught ſo 
prepoſterous a charge againſt ogy j 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Ser. Lady Rachel Mildew, Madam, ſends 
her compliments, and if you are not par- 
ticularly engaged, will do herſelf the plea- 
* of waiting upon you. 
| Bel. Our compliments, and we 
ſhall _ glad to ſee her Ladyſhip. 

[Exit SERVANT. 

Bel. I wonder if Lady Rachel knows 
that Torrington came to town laſt nighr 
from Bath! | 

Mrs. Bel. J hope he has found benefit 
by the waters, for he is one of the beſt 
creatures exiſting; he's a downright par- 
ſon Adams, in good nature and ſimpli- 


City. 
Miſe 
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_ ©» Miſs Wal. Lady Rachel will be quite 

happy at his return, and it would be a 
laughable affair, if a match. could be 
brought about between the old maid and 


the old bachelor. 


Capt. Mr. Torrington is too much 
taken up at Weſtminſter-Hall, to think of 
paying his devoirs to the ladies; and too 
plain a ſpeaker, I fancy, to be e 
to Lady Rachel. 


Bel. Vou miſtake the matter widely; 
ſhe is deeply ſmitten with him; but honeſt 
Torrington is utterly unconſcious of his 
conqueſt, and modeſtly thinks that he has 
not a fingle attraction for any woman in 
the univerſe. 

Mrs. Bel. Yer my poor aunt ſpeaks ſuf- 
Gdently plain, in all conſcience, to give 
him a different opinion of himſelf. | 

_ Miſs Wal. Yes, and puts her charms 
into ſuch repair, whenever ſhe expects to 
meet him, that her cheeks look for all the 
world like a raſberry i ice upon a ground of 
cuſtard. | 

Capt. I thought Apollo was the only god 
of Lady Rachel's idolatary, and that in her 
paſſion for poetry ſhe had taken leave of 
all the leſs elevated affections. 

Bel. O, you miſtake again; the poets 
are eternally in love, and can by no means 
be calculated to deſcribe the imaginary 

X 4 paſſions, 
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paſſions, without being ey Ges 
of the real ones. 


Enter SERVANT. 


Ser. The man, Madam, from Taviſtocks 
ſtreet, has brought home the dreſſes for 
the maſquerade, and deſires co know if 
there are any commands for him. 

Mrs. Bel. O, bid him ſtay till we ſee 
the dreſſes. [Exit SERVAN x. 

Mi ſs Wal. They are only Dominos. 

Bel. I am glad of that; for characters 
are as difficult to be ſupported at the maſ- 
querade, as they are in real life. The 
laſt time I was at the Pantheon, a veſtal 
virgin invited me to ſup with her, and 
ſwore that her pocket had been pick'd by 
a Juſtice of peace. 

Miſs Wal. Nay, that was not ſo bad, 
as the Hamlet's Ghoſt that box'd with 
Henry the Eighth, and afterwards danc'd 
a hornpipe to the tune of Nancy Dawſon. 
Ha! ha! ha ONE follow you, Mrs. Bel- 
vile. "= | [Exeunt. 


S CL NE changes to LEESON's Chambers 
| in the Temple. 


Fuer LEES ON. 


Leeſ: Where is this clerk 5 mine? 
Connolly ! | 
Cas. * vis Sic ! $233 ed" 
Leef, 
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Leeſ. Have you copied the marriage 
ee, as I corrected it? 

Con. ¶ Enters with piſtols] Ay, honey, 
an hour ago. 

Leeſ. What, you have been trying thoſs 
piſtols? _ 

Con. By my ſoul, I have been Gring 
them this half hour, without once being 
able to make them go off. | 

Leeſ. They are plaguy dirty. 

Con. In troth, ſo they are: I ſtrove to 
brighten them up a little, but ſome mis- 
fortune attends every thing J do, for the 
more I clane them, the dirtier they are, 
honey. 

Lee ſ. You have had ſome of our uſual 
daily viſitors for money, I ſuppoſe ? 

Con. You may ſay that; and three or 
four of them are now hanging about the 
door, that I wiſh handſomely hang'd any 
where elſe, for bodering us. 

Leeſ. No joking, Connolly! my preſent | 
ſituation i is a very diſagreeable one. 

Con. Faith, and fo it is; but who makes | 
it diſagreeable: your Aunt Tempeſt would 
let you have as much money as you pleaſe, 
but you won't condeſcend to be acquaint- 
ed with her, though people ia this country 
can be very intimate friends, without ſee- 
ing one anothers faces for ſeven years. 

Leeſ. Do you think me baſe enough to 
teceive a favour from a woman, who has 

diſgraced 
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diſgraced her family, and ſtoops to be a 
kept miſtreſs? you ſee, my ſiſter is already 
ruin'd by a connection with her. 

Con. Ah, Sir, a good guinea isn't the 
worſe for coming through a bad hand; if 
it was, what would become of us lawyers? 
and by my ſoul, many a high head in Lon- 
don would, at this minute, be very low, 


if they hadn't recieved favours even from 
much worſe people than kept miſtreſſes. 


Leeſ. Others, Connolly, may proſtitute 


their honour, as they pleaſe; mine is my 


chief poſſeſſion, 1 I muſt take g 


care of it. F 
Con. Honour, to "I ſure, is very Sos | 


thing, Sir; but I don't ſee how it is to be 


taken care of, without a little Nag 
your honour, to my knowledge, has'n 

been in your own poſſeſſion theſe nag 
years, and the devil a crum can you ho- 
neſtly ſwear by, till you get it out of the 


Hands of your creditors. 


Leeſ. J have given you a licence to ralk, 
Connolly, becauſe I know you faithful; 


but I hav'n't given you a liberty to ſport 


with my misfortunes. 

Con. You know T'd die to * you, 
Sir; but of what uſe is your giving me 
leave to ſpake, if you oblige me to hould 


my tongue? tis out of pure love and af- 


fection that I put 127 in mind of your mis- 
fortunes. 
Leeſ. 
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Leeſ. Well, Connolly, a few days will, 

in all probability, enable me to redeem - 
my honour, and to reward your fidelity; 
the lovely Emily, you know, has half 
conſented to embrace the firſt opportunity 
of flying with me to Scotland, and the 
paltry trifles I owe, will not be nit in 
her Fortune. 
Con. But, dear Sir, conſider you are 
going to fight a duel this very evening, 
and if you ſhou'd be kilr, I fancy you 
will find it a little difficult, to run away 
afterwards with the lovely Emily. 

Leeſ. If I fall, there will be an end to 
my misfortunes. 

Con. Bur ſurely it will not be quite 
genteel, to go out of the world without 
paying your debts. 

Leeſ. But how ſhall I ſay in the world, 
Connolly, without puniſhing Belville for 
ruining my ſiſter? 
| Con. O, the devil fly away with this 
honour; an ounce of common ſenſe, is 
worth a whole ſhip load of it, if we muſt 
prefer a bullet or a halter, to a fine young 
lady and a great fortune. 

Leeſ. Well talk no more on the ſubje& 
at preſent. Take this letter to Mr. Bel- 
ville; deliver it into his own hand, be 
| ſure; and bring me an anſwer: make 
haſte; for I ſhall not ſtir out till you 

come back, | 1 315 
Con. 
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Con. By my ſoul, I wiſh you may be 
able to ſtir our then, e O, * 
that's true! 

Leeſ. What's the matter? | 
| Con. Why, Sir, the gentieman 1 laſt 

livd clerk with, died lately and lefr me a 

legacy of twenty guineas— | | 

Leeſ. What! is Mr. Stanley dead? | 

Con. Faith, his friends have. behav'd 
very unkindly if he is not, for _— have 
buried him theſe ſix weeks. 

Leeſ. And what then? | 

Con. Why, Sir, I received my little 
legacy this morning, and if you'd be ſo 

ood as to keep ir for me, I'd be much 
oblig'd to you. 

Lee ſ. Connolly, I underſtand you, but 
l am already ſhamefully in your debt: 

you 've had no money from me this age.— 

Con. O Sir, that does not ſignify; if 
you are not kilt in this damn'd duel, you'll 
be able enough to pay me: if you a, 1 
ſhan't want it. et 

Leeſ.: Why ſo, my poor follow ? 

Con. Becauſe, tho' I am but your clerk, 
and tho' I think fighting the moſt fooliſh 
thing upon earth, I'm as much a gentle- 
man as yourſelf, and have as much right 
to commit a murder in the way "of 


duelling. 
Lee f. And what W To 8 no 
* with Mr. Belville? tte 


Con. 
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Con. I ſhall have a damn'd quarrel with 
him tho” if you are kilt: your death ſhall 
be reveng'd, depend upon it, ſo let that 
content you, | 
- Leeſ. My dear Connolly, I abel t 
want ſuch a proof of your affeftion,—— 
How he diſtreſſes me! 
Con. You will want a ſecond, I ſuppoſe, 
in this affair: I ſtood ſecond to my own 
brother, in the Fifteen Acres, and tho! 
that has made me deteſt the very thought 
of duelling ever ſince; yet if you want a 
friend, I'll attend you to the field of death 
with a. great deal of ſatisfaQion.” 
Leeſ. I thank you, Connolly, but 1 
think it extremely wrong in any man who 
has a quarrel, to expoſe his friend to dif- 
ficulties; we ſhou'dn't ſeek for redreſs, if 
we are not equal to the taſſc of fighting 
our own battles: and I chooſe you parti- 
cularly, to carry my letter becauſe, you 
may be ſuppoſed ignorant of the contents, 
and thought to be acting only in the or- 
dinary courſe of your buſineſs. | 
Con. Say no more about it, honey; I 
will be back with you preſently Going. 
returus.] I put the twenty guineas in your 
pocket, before you were up, Sir; and I 
don't believe you'd look for ſuch a thing 
there, if I wasn't to tell you of it. [ Exit. 
 Leef. This faithful, noble-hearted crea- 


ture — but let me fly from thought; the 
buſineſs 
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buſineſs I have to execute, will not bear 
_ ons of refleQion. K IErit. 


ek. ee laue 


” Con. As this is a challenge, I Mou di- t 
g0 without a ſword; come down, little 
rickle-pitcher. | Takes a ſword.] Some 
people may think me very conceited now; 
but as the dirtieſt black legs in town can 
wear one without being ſtared at, I don't 
think it can ſuffer any diſgrace by the 
fide of an honeſt man. [Exit. 


8 0 E N E changes fo an Apartment at 


BELVILLE' „ 


ib Enter Mrs. BELVILLE. 
Mrs. Bel. How ſtrangely this affair of 


es Tempeſt hangs upon my ſpirits, tho? 


I have every reaſon, from the tenderneſs, 


the politeneſs, and the generoſity of Mr. 


Belville, as well as from the woman's be- 


kaviour, to believe the whole charge the 


reſult of a diſturb'd imagination. Vet ſup- 
poſe it ſhould be actually true: —heigho! 
well, ſuppoſe it ſhou'd; I wou'd 
endeavour—] think I wou'd endeavour to 


keep my temper:—a frowning face never 


recovered a heart that was not to be fix'd 
with a ſmiling one: — but women, in ge- 
neral, forget this grand article of the ma- 


—_— creed entirely; the dignity of 
inſulted 
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inſulted virtue obliges them to play the 
fool, whenever their Corydons play the 
libertine ;—and poh! they muſt pull down 
the houſe: about the traitor's ears, tho” 
they are themſelves to be cruſh'd in 
pieces by the ruins. 


ont 4 3 v ANT. 


Ser. N Rachel Mildew , „ madam. 
[Exit SERVANT. 


Enter Lady RACHEL MIL DEW. 


Lady Rach. My dear, how have you 
done ſince the little eternity of my laſt 
ſeeing you. Mr. ANCHOR: is come to 
town, | hear. 

Mrs. Bel. He is, and muſt be greatly 
flattered to find that your Ladyſhip has 
made him the hero of your new comedy. 

Lady Rach. Yes, I have drawn him as 
he i is, an honeſt practitioner of the law; 
which is I fancy no very common cha- 
paar | | 

Mrs. Bel. And it muſt be a vaſt, acqui- 
ſition to the Theatre. 

Lady Rach. Vet the managers of both 
N have refuſed my play; have refuſed 
it peremptorily! tho' I offer'd to make 
them a preſent of it. 

Mrs. Bel. That's very ſurprizing , when 
you offer d to make them a preſent of it. 
| | Lady 
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ady Rach; They alledge that the au- 
diences are tired of crying at comedies; 
and inſiſt that my Deſpairing Shepherdeſs 
78 1 too diſmal n desen 
ion. 
Mrs. Bel. What, "rho? you; : have intro- 
duced a lawyer in a new light ? 

Lady Rach. Ves, and: have a boarding- 
. romp, that ſlaps her mother's face, 
and throws a baſon of ſcalding water at 
her governeſs. | 

Mrs. Bel. Why, ſurely, . theſe are ca- 
pus jokes! : 

Lady Rach. But the managers can't find 
them out.— However, I am determined 
to bring it out ſomewhere; and I have 
diſcover'd ſuch a treaſure for my board- 
ing- ſchool romp, as exceeds the moſt nh 
guine expectation of eriticiſm. 1 51 

Mrs. Bel. How fortunate! _ 

Lady Nach. Going to Mrs. Le Blond, 
my millener's, this morning, to ſee ſome 
contraband ſilks, for you know there's a 
foreign miniſter juſt arriv'd, I heard a 
loud voice rehearſing Juliet, from the 
dining-room; and upon enquiry found 
that it was a country girl, juſt elop'd from 
her friends in town, to go upon the oy : 
with an Iriſh manager. 

Mrs. Bel. Ten to- one; the ſtrange 'wo- 
man's -neice, who has one * this 


morning. . IAllde. 
5 Lady 
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Lady Rach. Mrs. Le Blond has ſome 
doubts about the manager ir ſeems, though 
ſhe hasn't ſeen him yet, becauſe the apart- 
ments are very expenſive, and were taken 
by a fine gentleman out of livery, | 

Mrs. Bel. What am I to think of this? 
Pray, Lady Rachel, as you have con- 
vers'd with this young actreſs, I ſuppoſe 
you could procure me a ſight of her. 

Lady Rach. This moment if you will, I 
am very intimate with her already; but 
pray keep the matter a ſecret from your 
huſband, for he is ſo witty, you know, 
upon my paſſion for the drama, that 1 
Hall be teized to death by him. 

Mrs. Bel. O, you may be very ſure 
that your ſecret is ſafe, for I have a moſt 
particular reaſon ro keep it from Mr. Bel- 
ville; but he is coming this way with Cap- 
rain Savage, let us at preſent avoid him. 

. [Exeunt.. 


Enter BELVILIL E, and Gas. S A- 
VAGE, 


Caper You are a very ſtrange man, Bel- 
ville; you are for ever tremblingly ſoli- 
citous about the happineſs of your wife, 
Jet for ever endangering it by you paſ- 
ſion ſor variety. 

Bel. Why, there 1s certainly a contra- 
diction between my principles and my 
practice; bur, if ever 2 marry, you'll 


VoI. IV. Y | be 
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be able to reconcile it perfectly. Poſſeſ- 


ſion, Savage! O, poſſeſſion, is a miſer- 
able wetter of the appetite in love! and 
I own-myſelf ſo fad a fellow, that though 
I wou'dn't exchange Mrs. Belville's mind 


for any woman's upon earth, there is ſcar- 


.cely a woman's perſon upon earth, which 
is not to me a ſtronger en of attrac- 
tion. 

Capt. Then perhaps in a little time 


you'll be weary of Miſs Leeſon? 


Bel. To be fare I ſhall; though to own 
the truth; I have not yet cartied my. point 


concluſively with the little monkey. 


Capt. Why how the plague has ſhe 


eſcap'd a moment in your hands? 


Bel. By a mere accident. She came to 
the lodgings, which my man Spruce pre- 
par'd for her, rather unexpectedly laſt 
night, ſo that I happened to be engaged 
particularly in another quarter you un- 
derſtand me—and the damn'd aunt found 
me ſo much employment all the morning, 
that I could only fend a meſſage by Spruce, - 
Promiſing to call upon her the firſt mo- 
ment I had to ſpare in the courſe of the 
Way; 1 
Capt. And fo you are previouſly ſitio 
fied that you ſhall be tired of her. 

Bel. Tird of her? Why I am at this 


moment in purſuit of freſh game, againſt 


the hour of ſatiety Came that you 
know 


11 K 11 
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know to be exquiſite! - and I fancy I ſhall 


bring it down, though it is cloſely guard- 
ed by a deal of that pride, which paſſes 
for virtue with the generallity of Nn 
mighty good people. 

Capt. Indeed! and may a body know 
this wonder? 

Bel. You are to be truſted with any 


thing, for you are the cloſeſt fellow I 


ever knew, and the rack itſelf would hard- 
ly make you" diſcover one of your own 
ſecrets to any body—what do you think 
of Miſs Walfingham ? 

Capt. Mils Wall" ngham?— Death and 
the devil! lde. 

Bel. Miſs Walſi ao | 

Capt. Why ſurely ſhe has not received 
your addreſſes with any degree of appro- 
bation I cou'd expect. 

"| Cape. She has? 


Bel. Ay: Why this news ſurpriſes you? | 


:- Capt. It does indeed! 
Bel. Ha, ha, ha! 1 can't help laughing 


to think what a happy dog Mils 2 


ham's huſband is likely to be! 

Capt. A very happy dog, truly! 

Bel. She's a delicious girl, is'n't Aim | 
Savage?—but ſhe'll require a little more 
trouble;—for a fine woman, like a forti- 
fied town, to ſpeak in your father's lan- 
guage, demands a regular ſiege; and we 
muſt even allow her the honours of war, 
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to magnify the greatneſs of our own 
victory. 

Capt. Well, it amazes me — you gay 
fellows ever have the preſumption to at- 
tack a woman of principle; Miſs Walſing- 
ham has no apparent levity of ny kind 
abour her. 

Bel. No; but the. couture in my 
hows, after I had whiſpered my paſſion 
in her ear, and gave me a ſecond oppor- 
tunity of addreſſing her improperly; what 


greater encouragement cou'd I defire? 


Enter SPRUCE. 


* Well, Spruce _ are ru com- 
mands? | 

Spruce. My Lady is juſt gone out with 
ya Rachel, Sir. 

Bel. I underſtand vou. 

Spruce. I believe you do. ¶Aſide.] [Exir. 

Capt. What is the Engliſh of theſe 
ant looks between Spruce and 
9 

Bel. Only that Miſs Walſingham i is left 


alone, and that I have now an opportu- 


nity of entertaining her; you muſt excuſe 
me, Savage; you muſt upon my ſoul; 


but not a word of this affair to any body; 


becauſe when I ſhake her off my hands, 
there may be fools enough to think of 
her, upon terms of honourable matri- 


mony. | | [ Exit. 


Capt. 
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Capt. So, here's a diſcovery ! a precious 
diſcovery! and while I have been racking 
my imagination, and facrificing my in- 
tereſt, to promote the happineſs of this 
woman, ſhe has been liſtening to the ad- 
dreſſes of another; to the addreſſes of a 
married man! the huſband of her friend, 
and the immediate friend of her intended 
huſband! By Belville's own account, 
however, ſhe has not yet proceeded to 
any criminal Jengths—Bur why did ſhe 
keep the affair a ſecret from me? or why 
did ſhe continue in his houſe after a re- 
peated declaration of his unwarrantable 
attachment? — What's to be 'done?—If I 
open my engagement with her to Belville, 
I am fure he will inſtantly deſiſt; but 
then her honour is left in a ſtate extreme- 
ly queſtionable It ſhall be ſtill concealed 

— While it remains unknown, Belville 
will himſelf tell me every thing; — and 
doubt, upon an occaſion of this nature, 
is infinitely more inſupportable than the 
downrighr falſehood of the woman whom 
we love. | e e 


«4 : 
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AVCHD: eri 
8 CEN E, an Apartment in General 
SAVAGE” s Houſe. | 


Enter General SAVAGE, and To R- 
RINGTON. _ 


G. OUNDS! Torrington,” give me 

quarter, when I ſurrender up my 
ſword: I own that for theſe twenty years, 
I have been ſuffering all the inconveniences 
of, marriage, without raſting any one of 
its comforts, and rejoicing in an imaginary 
freedom, while I was really ling! in 
chains. 

Tor. In the dirtieſt chains upon 2 1 
yet you wou'dn't be convinc'd, but 
laugh d at all your married acquaintance 
as ſlaves, when not one of them put up 
with half ſo much from the worſt wife, 
as you were oblig d to crouch under, from 
a kept miſtreſs. 

Gen. Tis too true. But, you know 
Me ſacrificed much for me; you know 
that ſhe was the widow of a colonel, and 
refus'd two very advantageous matches on 
my account.— 


Tor. If ſhe was the widow of a judge, 
and had refuſed a "_ chancellor, ſhe 
FA was 
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was ſtill a devil incarnate, and you were 
of courſe a madman to live with her. 

Gen. You don't remember her care of 
me when I have been ſick.— 

Tor. I recollect, however, her uſage 
of you in health, and you may eaſily find 
a tenderer nurſe, when you 'are bound 
over by the gout or the rheumatiſm. + 

Gen. Well, well, I agree with you that 
ſhe is,a devil incarnate; bur I am this day 
determin'd to part with her for ever. 

Tor. Not you indeed. ä 

Gen. What, don't I know my own 

mind? 
Tor. Not you dee when ſhe is in 
the queſtion; with every body elſe, your 
reſolution is as unalterable as a determi- 
nation in the houſe of peers; but Mrs. 
Tempeſt is your fate, and ſhe reverſes 
your decrees with as little difficulty as a 
fraudulent debtor now- a- days procures 
his certificate under a commiſſion. of 
bankruptcy. 

Gen. Well if, like the Roman Fabius, 
1 conquer by delay, in the end, there 
will be no great reaſon to find fault with 

my generalſhip. The propoſal of parting 
now comes from herſelf. | | 

Tor. O, you darn't make 4t for the 
life of you. | 

Gen. You muſt know that this morning 
wie had a ſmart cannonnading on Belville's 
XE 4 account, 
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account, and ſhe threatens, as I told 
you before, to quit my houſe if I don't 
challenge him for taking away her neice. 

Tor. That fellow is the very devit 
among the women, and yet there isn't a 
man in England fonder of his wife. 


Gen. Poh, if the young minx hadn't fur: | 


render'd to him, ſhe would have capitu- 
lated to ſomebody elſe, and J ſhall at this 
time be doubly obliged ro him, if he is 


any ways inſtrumental in getting the aunt 


off my hands. 

Tor. Why at this time? | 

Gen. Becauſe to ſhew you how fix'd my: 
reſolution is to be a keeper no longer, [ 
mean to marry immediately. 


Tor. And can't you avoid being preſs' 4 


to death, like a felon who refuſes to plead, 
without incurring a ſentence of perpetual 
impriſonment? _ 


Gen. I fancy you works yourſelf have 


no objection to a perpetual impriſonment 
in the arms of Miſs Walſingham. 


Tor. But have you any reaſon to think 


that upon examination in a caſe of love, 
ſhe would give a fayourable reply to ons 
interrogatories? 


Gen. The greateſt—do you think 1d 


hazard ſuch an engagement without being 


ſtanding my preſent connection won't 


ſuffer me to ſee a modeſt woman at my 
| own 


perfectly ſure of my ground? Notwith- 
{ 


3 A CO Us Led Land ond oh. 
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own houſe—She always treats me with 
particular attention whenever I viſit at 
Belville's, or meet her any where elſe— 
If fifty young fellows are preſent, ſhe 
directs all her aſſiduities to the old ſoldier, 
and my ſon has a thouſand times told me 
that ſhe profeſſes the higheſt A of 
* underſtanding. 


Tor. And truly you give a noreble 


| proof of your underſtanding , in thinking 
of a woman almoſt young enough to bs 
your grand-daughter. 


Gen. Nothing like an experienc'd chief 


to command in any garriſon. 

Tor. Recolle& the ſtare of your prefent 
citadel, 

Gen. Well, if I am blown up by my 
own mine, I ſhall be the only ſufferer 


There's another thing I want to talk of, 


I am going to marry my ſon to Miſs 
Moreland. | 

Tor. Miſs Moreland !— 

Gen, Belville's ſiſter. _ 

Tor. O, ay, I remember that Moreland 
had got a good eſtate to aſſume the name 
of Belville. 

Gen. I have'nt yet ende the matter 
to my ſon; but I ſettled the affair with 
the girl's mother yeſterday, and ſhe only 


waits to communicate it to Belville, who | 


is or oracle, you know. 


Tor. . 
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Tor. And are you ſure the captain n 
like her? 

Gen. I am not ſo aireaſineble as to in- 
lt upon his liking her, I ſhall only inſiſt 


upon his marrying her. 
Tor. Whar, whether he likes her or 


not? | 

Cen. When I iNue my aliens; [ ouſt 
them to be obey d; and don't look for an 
examination into their propriety. 

Tor. What a delightful thing it muſt 
be to live under a military government, 
where a man is not to be troubled with 
the exerciſe of his underſtanding. 

Gen. Miſs Moreland has thirty thouſand 
pounds—That's a large ſum of ammuni- 
tion money. 

Tor. Ay, but a | marriage merely on the 
ſcore of fortune, is only gilding rhe death. 
warrant ſent down for the execution of a 
priſoner. However as I know your ob- 
ſtinate attachment to what you once re- 
ſolve, I ſhan't pretend to argue with you; 
where are the papers which you want me 
ro conſider ? 

Gen. They are in my tibency—File off 
with me to the next room and they ſhall 
be laid before you—Bur firſt lll order the 
chariot, for the moment I have your opi- 
nion, I purpoſe to fit down regularly be- 
before Miſs ee waits 


there! 7 
i W 
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Eẽ᷑nuter a SERVANT. 
Ger. Is Mrs. Tempeſt at home ? 


Ser. Yes, Sir, juſt come in, and juſt 


going out again. 

Gen. Very well; order the chariot to 
be got ready. 

Ser. Sir, one of the panels was broke 
laſt night at the Opera- houſe. 


Gen. Sir, I didn't call to have the ples⸗ 5 
fats of your converſation, but to have 5 


obedience paid to my orders. 


bead. | 
Ser. With the broken pannel, Sir, 


Gen. Yes, you raſcal, if both pannels 
were broke, and the back er - to 


pieces. 
Ser. The een thinks that one of 
the wheels is damag'd, Sir. 

Gen. Don't attempt to reaſon, you dog, 
but execute your orders. Bring the 
chariot without the wheels —if you can't 
bring it with them. 

Tor. Ay bring it, if you reduce ir to a 


ſledge, and let your maſter look like a 
malefaQor for high treaſon, on his j arm 


_ ro ind inner | 


Enter Mrs. TEMPEST... 


Mrs. Temp. General Savage, is the 


houſe. to be for ever a ſcene of noiſe wirh 
your domineering The chariot ſhan't 
Ng | be 


Tor. Go order the chariot, you block- 
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be brought—it won't be fit for. uſe till it 
is repaired—and John, ſhall drive it this 
very minute to the coach- makers. 

Gen. Nay, my dear, if it isn't fit for 
uſe that's another thing. 

Tor. Here's the experienced chief thav's 
fir to command in any garriſon. [Aſide.] 

Gen. Go order me the coach then. 

| [to-the SER. 

Mrs 6. Temp. Lou can't have the coach. ö 

Gen. And why ſo, my love. my 

Mrs. Temp. Becauſe I want it for my⸗ 
ſelf.— Robert, get a hack for your maſter 
—tho” indeed I don't ſee what buſineſs he 
has out of the houſe. 

¶Ereunt Mrs. TEMTEST aid Robert, 

Tor. When you iſſue your orders, you 
expect them to be obey d, and don't 
look for an examination into their. * 
priety. 

Gen. The fury! hie * iecl'd me 
againſt her for ever, and nothing on earth 
can now prevent me from drumming her 
out- immediately. 

Mrs. Temp. [Bebind.] An unreaſonable 
old fool—But P11 make him um. ann 
governs this houſe! | n 

Gen. Zounds! here ſhe comes again; 
ſhe has been lying in ambuſcade, I r 
poſe, and has over heard us. 

Tor. What if ſhe has? ae are deerd 


againſt her for ever. 
Gen. 
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Gen. No, ſhe's not coming - ſhe's going 
down ſtairs;— and now, dear Torrington, 
you muſt be as ſilent as a ſentinel on an 
out- poſt about this affair. If that virago 


was to hear a ſyllable of it, ſhe might 


perhaps attack Miſs Walſingham in her 
very camp, and defeat my whole plan of 


operations. Js 5 
Tor. I thought you were determin'd to 
drum her out immediately. [Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to BELVILLE'sS. 


Enter Miſs WALSINGHAM, folowed 
- by BELVILLE. 
Miß Wal. I beg, Sir, that you will in- 
ſult me no longer with ſolicitations of this 
nature Give me proofs of your ſincerity 
indeed! What proofs of ſincerity can your 
ſituation admit of, if I could be even weak 
enough to think of you with partiality ar 
all? „ | 
Bel. If our affections, Madam, were 


under the government of our reaſon, cir- 


cumſtanced as I am, this unhappy boſom 
wouldn't be torn by paſſion for Miſs Wal- 
ſingham — Had I been bleſs'd with your 
acquaintance, before I ſaw Mrs. Belville, 
my hand as well as my heart, wou'd have 
been humbly offer'd ro your acceptance— 
fate, however, has ordered it otherwiſe, 
and it is cruel to reproach me with that 

| | ſituation 
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firuation as a crime, which ought to be 
pitied as my greateſt misfortune. 


Miſs Wal. He's actually forcing tears 
into his eyes. However, Þ'll mortify 
him ſeverely. i [Afrde.] 

Bel. But ſuch proofs of ſincerity as my 
ſituation can admit of, you ſhall your- 
ſelf command, as my only buſineſs in 
exiſtence is to adore you. 

Miſs Wal. His only buſineſs in exiſtence 
to adore me. g [Afede.] 

Bel. Proſtrate at your feet, my deareſt 
Miſs Wallingham [kneeling] behold a heart 
eternally devoted to your ſervice.—You 
have too much good ſenſe, Madam, to 
be the ſlave of cuſtom, and too much hu- 
manity not to pity the wretchedneſs you 
have cauſed. Only, therefore, ſay that 
you commiſerate my ſufferings—T'll aſk 
no} more—and ſurely that may be ſaid, 
without any injury to your purity, to 
ſnatch even an enemy from diſtrattion— 
where's my handkerchief? [Afiae. 

Miſs Wal. Now to anſwer in his own 
way, and to make him ridiculous to him- 
ſeli—[afde.] If I rhought, if I could think 
affecting 10 weep] that theſe nme, 
were real. 

Bel. How can you, Sons hs ſo un- 
juſt to your own merit? how can you be 


Jo r doubtful of my: ſolemn aſſevera- 
tions? 


»” wa Yyt We 


tions? 
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Here I again kneel, and ſwear 


eternal love! 
Mifs Wal. I don't agus what to ſay— 
but there is one proof—ſaffeding to weep.] 
Bel. Name it, my angel, this moment, 


and make me the happieſt of mankind! 
Miſs Wal. Swear to be mine for ever. 


Bel. I have ſworn it a thouſand times, 
my charmer; and I will ſwear it to the laſt 


moment of my life. 
Miſs Wal. Why then—but don't look 


at me I beſeech you don't know how 


to ſpeak i it — 


Bel. The delicious emotion—do not 
check the generous tide of tenderneſs that 


fills me with fuch extaſy. 
Miſs Wal. You'll deſpiſe me for this 


weakneſs. 


Bel. This weakneſs——this generoſity 


which will demand my everlaſting grati- 


tude. 
Miſs Wal. JI am a fool- but there is a 


kind of fatality in this affair —and I do 
conſent to go off with you. 


Bel. Eternal bleſſings on your condeſ- 


cenſion. 
Miſs Wal. You are irreſiſtible, and I 
am ready to fly with you to any part of 


the world. 


Bel. Fly to any part of the world indeed 
vou ſhall fly by yourſelf then; [afide.] 
You are the moſt lovely, the moſt tender 


Creature 
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creature in the world, and thus again let 
me thank you: O, Miſs Walſingham, 1 
cannot expreſs how happy you've made 
me! But where's the neceſſi ty of our 
leaving England? 

Miſs Wal. I thought he wouldn't like 
to go abroad aſide.] That I may poſſeſs 
the pleaſure of your company unrival'd. 

Bel. I muſt cure her of this taſte for 
ee Lee | [ Afede.] 
_ Miſs Wal. You don't anſwer, Mr. Bel- 
—_— 

Bel. Why I was turning the conſequence 
of your propoſal in my choughts, as going 
wp off you know. 

Miſs Wal. Why going off, you know, 
is going off—And what objeddions can 
#00 have to going off? 

Bel. Why going off, will ſubject you at 
a certainty, to the ſlander of the — * 
whereas by ſtaying at home, we may not 
only have numberleſs opportunities of 
meeting, but at the ſame time prevent 
ſuſpicion it ſelf, from ever breathing on 
your reputation. 

Mi ſ Wal. I didn't dream of your ſtarting 
any difficulties, Sir. Juſt now I was 
dearer to you than all the world. 

Bel. And ſo you are, by heavin! 

Miſs Wal. Why won't you ſacrifice the 
works chen at once to obtain me? — 

el. 
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Bel. Surely, my deareſt life, you muſt 
know the neceſſity, which every man of 
honour is under of keeping up his cha- 
racter? | 
Miſs Wal. So, here's this fellow ſwear- 
ing to ten thouſand lies, and yet talking 
very gravely about his honour and his 
character. [ Afide.] Why, to be ſure in 
theſe days, Mr. Belville, the inſtances of 
eonjugal infidelity are ſo very ſcarce, and 
men of faſhion are fo remarkable for a 
tender attachment to their wives, thar I 
don't wonder at your circumſpetion— 
But do you think I can ſtoop to accept 
you by halves, or admit of any partner- 
ſhip in your heart ? . 
Bel. O you muſt do more than that, if 
you have any thing to ſay to me. [A/de.] 


| Surely, Madam, when you know my 


whole ſoul unalterable your own, you 
will permit me to preſerve thoſe ap- 
pearances with the world, which are in- 
diſpenſibly requiſite Mrs. Belville is a 
moſt 'excellent woman, however it may 
be my fortune to be devoted to another 
— Her happineſs, belides, conſtitutes a 
principal part of my felicity, and if I was 
publicly to forſake her, I ſhould be hunte 

as a monſter from ſociety, 

_ Miſs Wal. Then, I ſuppoſe, it is by 
way of promoting Mrs. Belville's repoſe, 
Sir, that you make love to other women; 
ol. IV. Z. V 
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and by way of ſhewing the nicety of your 
honour, that you attempt the purity of 
ſuch as your own roof, peculiarly, in- 
titles to protection. For the honour in- 
tended to me thus low to the ground, I 
thank you, Mr. Belville. 

Bel. Laugh'd at, by all the ſtings of 
mortification! 

Miſs Wal. Good bye. —Dont let this 
accident mortify your vanity too much; 
but take care, the next time you vow 
everlaſting love, that the object is neither 
tender enough to fob—ſob—at your diſ- 
treſs; nor provoking enough to make a 
propoſal of leaving England. —How great- 
ly a little common ſenſe can lower theſe 
fellows of extraordinary impudence? ¶ Exit. 

Bel. [ Alone. ] So then, I am fairly taken 
in, and the has been only diverting herſelf 
with me all this time:—however, lady 
fair, I may chance to have the laugh in a 
little time on my fide; for if you can 
ſport in this manner about the flame, I 
think it muſt in the run lay hold of your 
wings:—what ſhall I do in this affair ?— 
The ſees the matter in its true light, and 
there's no good to be expected from 
thumping of boſoms, or ſqueezing white 
handkerchiefs;—no theſe won't do with 
women of ſenſe, and in a ſhort time, 
they'll be ridiculous to the very babies of 
a 1 

Ener 
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Enter Captain SAV AGE. 

Capt. Well, Belville, what news? You 
have had a freſh opportuniry with Miſs 
Walfingham. | 

Bel. Why, faith, Cavage, I've had a 
moſt extraordinary ſcene with her, and 
yet have blit little reaſon to brag of my 


good fortune, tho' ſhe offer'd in expreſs 


terms to run away with me. 

Capt. Prith'ee explain yourſelf, man; 
ſhe cou'dn't ſurely be ſo ſhameleſs! 

Bel. O, her offering to run away with 
me, was by no means the worſt part of 
the affair. 


Capt. No, then it muſt be damn'd bad in- 


deed! bur prith'ee, hurry to an explanation. 
Bel. Why then, the worſt part of the 
affair is, that ſhe was laughing at me the 
whole time; and made this propoſal of an 
elopement, with no other view, than to 


ſhew me in ſtrong colours to myſelf, as a 


very dirty fellow to the beſt wite in England. 
Capt. I am eaſy. [Afede. 


„ SPRUCE. 

Spruce. Sir, there is an Iriſh gentleman 
below with a letter for you, who will de- 
liver it to nobody bur yourſelf. 

Bel. Shew him up then. 

Spruce. Ves, Sir. „ 

Capt. It may be on buſineſs Belville, 
III take my leave of you. | | 

1 3 Bel. 
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Bel. O, by no means; I can have no 
buſineſs which I defire to keep from you, 
tho! you are the arrant'ſt miſer of your 
confidence upon earth, and wou'd rather 
truſt your life in any body's hands, than 
even a paltry amour with the apprentice 
of a millener. 


Enter CoNNOLLY. 


Con. Gintlemin, your moſt obedient ; 
pray which of you is Mr. Belville? 

Bel. My name is Belville, at your ſer- 
vice, Sir. 

Con. I have a little bir 1 a letter for 

ou, Sir. 


Bel. | Reads.] 


8 1K, 
' The people where Miſs Leeſon lately bay 
| aſſerting poſitively that you have taken 
her away in a fictitious character, the 
brother of that unhappy girl, thinks 
himſelf oblig'd to demand ſatisfadion, 
For the injury which - you have done his 
family; tho a ſtranger to your perſon, 
be is ſufficiently acquainted with your 
reputation for ſpirit, and ſhall, there- 
Fore, make no doubt of ſeeing you with 
a caſe of piſtols, near the Ring in Hyde 
Park, at eight o'clock this evening, to 
anſwer the claims of 


To Craggs Belville, es George Leeſon. 
oO 


» — 1 „ Www 


— —— 
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Capt. Eight o'clock in the evening! tis 
a ſtrange time! | | 
Con. Why ſo, honey? A fine evening 
is as good a time for a bad action as a fine 
morning; and if a man of ſenſe can be 
ſuch a fool as to fight a duel, he ſhou'd 
never ſleep upon the matter, for the more 
he thinks of it, the more he muſt feel 
himſelf aſham'd of his reſolution. _ 

Bel. A pretty letter! | | 

Con. O yes, an invitation to a brace of 
bullets is a very pretty thing. 
Bel. For a challenge, however, tis very 
civilly written! 

Con. Faith, if it was written to me, 1 
ſhou'dn't be very fond of ſuch civility ; I 
wonder he doesn't ſign himſelf, your moſt 
obedient ſervant. | 
Capt. I told you Leeſon's character, and 
what wou'd become of this damn'd buſi- 
neſs; but your affairs—are they ſettled, 
Belville? 
Bel. O they are always ſettled for as 
this is a country where people occaſion- 


ally die, I take conſtant care to be pre- 
pared for contingencies. 


Con. Occaſionally die I'll be very 

much oblig'd to you; Sir, if you tell me 

the country where people do not die? for 

Til immediately go and end my days there. 
Bel. Ha! ha! ha! 

: 2 3 Con. 
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Con. Faith, you may laugh gintlemin, 
but tho' I am a fooliſh Iriſhman, and come 
about a fooliſh piece of buſineſs, I'd prefer 
a ſnug birth in this world, bad as it is, to 
the fineſt cofhn in all Chriſtendom. 

Bel. I am ſurpris'd, Sir, that thinking 
in this manner, you would be the bearer 
of a challenge. 

Con. And well you may, Sir. 3 we 
muſt often take a pleaſure in ſerving our 
Friends, by doing things that are Wy 
diſagreeable to us. 

Cane. Then you think Mr. Leeſon muck 
to blame, perhaps, for hazarding his life 
where he can by no means repair the ho- 
nour of his ſiſter. 

Con. Indeed and I do—Bur I ſhall think 
this gintleman, begging his pardon, much 
more to blame for meeting him. 

Bel. And why fo, Sir—You woudn't 
have me diſappoint your friend ? 

Con. Faith, and that I wou'd—He, poor 
lad, may have ſome reaſon at preſent to 
be tir dl of the world, but you have a 
ſine eſtate, a fine wife , 4 fine parcel of 
children. In ſhort, honey, you have 
every thing to make you fond of living, 
and the devil burn me, was I in your caſe, 
if I'd ſtake my own happineſs againſt the 
miſery. of any man. 

Bel. I am very much oblig'd ro your 
advice, Sir, tho' on the preſent occaſion [ 
| cannot 
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cannot adopt it; be ſo good as to preſent 
my compliments to your friend, and tell 
him I ſhall certainly do myſelf the banaur 
of attending his appointment. 

Con. Why then upon my ſoul I am very 
ſorry for it. 

Capt. Tis not very CE” Sir, 

with gentlemen of Ireland to oppoſe an 
affair of honour. 
Con. They are like the gintlemin of 
England, Sir, they are brave to a fault; 
yet J hope to ſee the day that it will be 
infamous to draw the ſwords of either, 
againſt any body but the enemies of their 
country. Exit. 
. Bel. Tam quite charmed with this honeſt 
Hibernian, and would almoſt fight a duel 
for the pleafure of his acquaintance. 

Capt, Come, ſtep with me a little, and 
let us conſider, whether there may not 
be ſome method of eien this 
curſed buſineſs. + 
Bel. Poh! don't be uneaſy upon my ac- 
count; my character, with regard to affairs 
of this nature, is unhappily too well 
eſtabliſned, and you may be ſure that I 
ſhan't fight with Leeſon. 

Capt. No you have injured him 
greatly? 

Bel. The very reaſon of all others why 
I ſhould not cut his throat: . [Exeunt. 


£4 | — Enter 
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Enter SPRUCE. 


Spruce. What, the devil, this * 
of mine has got a duel upon his hands! 
Zounds! I am ſorry for that; he is a 
prince of a fellow! and a good ſubje& 
muſt always love his prince, though he 
may now and then be a little out of hu- 
mour with his actions. 


Enter General SAVAGE. 


Gen. Your hall-door ſtanding open, 
Spruce, and none of yout ſentinels being 
on guard, I have ſurpriſed your camp thus 
far without reliſtance: Where is your 
maſter? 

Spruce. Juſt gone out with Captain Sa- 
vage, Sir. 

Gen. Is your lady at home? 

Spruce. No, Sir, but Miſs Walſingham 
is ar home; ſhall I inform her of your 
viſit ? 

Gen, There is no occaſion to inform 

her of it, for here ſhe is, Spruce. 
[ Exit SPRUCE, 


| Enter Miſs WALSINGHAM. 


Miſs Wal. General Savage, your moſt 
humble ſervant. 

Gen. My dear Miſs Walſingham, it is 
rather cruel that you ſhould be left at home 
by yourſelf, and yet I am greatly rejoic'd 
to find you at preſent without company. 
M iſ 


T 


ceptance. 
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' Miſs Wal. I can't but think myſelf in 


| tha beſt company, when I have the ho- 


nour of your converſation, General, 
Gen. Youfflatter me too much, Madam; 
yet I am come to talk to you on a ſerious 
affair, Miſs Walſingham; an affair of im» 
portance to me and to yourſelf: Have 
you leiſure to fayour me with a ſhort au- 
dience, if I beat a parley ? 


Miſs Wal. Any thing of i importance to 


Fou, Sir, is always ſufficient to command 


my leiſure. 3 as the Captain ſuſpected. 

[Aſide. 

Gen. Vou pid my lovely girl, but 

don't be alarmed; for though my buſineſs 

is of an important narure, I hope it won't 
be of a diſagreeable one. 


Miſs Wal. And yer I am greatly agi- 


tated, [Afide. 


Gen. Soldiers, Miſs Walfingham, are 


ſaid to be generally. favour'd by the kind 


partiality of the ladies. 


Miſs Wal. The ladies are not 3 
gratitude, Sir, to thoſe who devote their 
lives peculiarly to the ſervice of their 
country. 


Gen. Generouſly ſaid, Madam: Then 
give me leave, withour any maſked bat- 


tery, to aſk, if the heart of an honeſt 


ſoldier is a prize at all worth your ac- 


Miſe 
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Miſs Wal. Upon my word, Sir, there's 
no maſked battery in this queſtion. 2 

Gen. J am as fond of a coup de main, 
Madam, in love, as in war, and hate the 
tedious method of ſapping a town, when 
* is a poſſibility of RAPIFIOS ſword in 
Hand 

Miſs Wal. Why really, Sir, a woman 
may as well know her own mind, when 
ſhe is firſt ſummoned by the trumper of a 
lover, as when ſhe undergoes all the tire- 
ſome formality of a ſiege. You ſee I 
have caught your own mode of con- 
verſing, General, 

Gen. And a very great compliment 1 
conſider it, Madam: But now that you 
have candidly confeſs'd an acquaintance 
with your own mind, anſwer me with that 
frankneſs for which every body admires 
vou ſo much. Have you any objeCtion to 

change the name of Walſingham ? 

Miſs Wal. Why then frankly , General 
Savage, I fay, no. 

Gen. Ten thouſand thanks to you for 
this kind declaration. 

Miſs Wal. I hope you won't think i it a 
forward one. 
Gen. I'd ſooner ſee my ſon run away in 
the day of battle; - I'd ſooner think Lord 
Ruſſell was bribed by Lewis the XIVrh, 
and ſooner villify the. — of Arges- 


noon Sidney. 
| Miſs 
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_ Miſs Wal. How unjuſt it was ever to 
1 the General a tyrannical father! 
| [ A/ede. 

Gen. You have told me condeſcending- 
ly, Miſs Walſingham, that you have no 
objection to change your name, I have 
but one queſtion more to aſk, 7 

Miſs Wal. Pray propoſe it. 

Gen. Would the name of Savage be Aif: 
agreeable to you?—Speak frankly again, 
my dear girl! 

Miſs Wal. Why then again I frankly 
fa „ No. 

—_ You make me too happy; and 
though I ſhall readily own, that a propo- 
ſal of this nature would come with more 
propriety from my ſon— 

Miſs Wal. T am much better pleas'd 
that you make the propofal yourſelf, Sir. 

Gen. You are too good to me.—Tor- 
rington thought that 1 ſhould meer with a 
repulſe. Il Aide. 

Miſs Wal. Have you communicated _ 
| buſineſs to the Captain, Sir? 97 

Gen. No, my dear Madam, 1 did nde 
think that at all neceſſary. I have always 

been attentive to the Captain's happineſs, 
and I propoſe that he ſhall be married i in 
a few days. 

Miſs Wal. What, whether I will or 
no ? 

Gen. O you can have no objection. 
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'Miſs Wal. I muſt be conſulted, how- 
ever, about the day, General: but no- 
thing in my power ſhall be wanting to 
make him happy. 

Gen. Obliging lovelineſs! 

- Miſs Wal. You may imagine, that if I 
was not previouſly. impreſt in favour of 
your propoſal, it wou'd not have met my 
Concurrence ſo readily. 

Gen. Then you own that I had a pre- 
vious friend in the garriſon. 

- Miſs Wal. ] don't bluſh to ien age 
it, when I conſider the accompliſhments 
of the object, Sir. 

Gen. O this is too much, Madam; the 
principle merit of the object i is his paſſion 
for Miſs Walſingham. 

' Miſs Wal. Don't ſay that, General, I 
beg of you, for I don't think there are 
many women in the kingdom, who Wen 
behold him with indifference. | 

Gen. Ah, you flattering, flattering an- 
gel!—and yer, by the memory of Marl- 
borough, my lovely girl, it was the idea 
of a prepoſſeſſion on your part, which en- 
couraged me to hope for a favourable re- 
ception. 

Miſs Wal. Then I muſt have been very 
indiſcreet, for I labour'd to conceal that 
prepoſſeſſi on as much as poflible. 

Gen. You cou'dn't conceal it from me! 


_- cou'dn't conceal it from me — The 
female 
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female heart is a field which I am tho- 


roughly acquainted with, and which has 
more than once been a witneſs to my vic- 


tories, Madam. 


Miſs Wal. ] don't at all doubt your ſuc- 
ceſs with the ladies, General; but as we 
now underſtand one another ſo perfectly, 
you will give me leave to retire. 

Gen. One word, my dear creature, and 
no more; I ſhall wait upon you ſometime 
to day, with Mr. Torrington, about the 
neceſlary ſettlements. 

Miſs Wal. You muſt do as you pleaſe, 
General, you are invincible in every thing. 

Gen. And if you pleaſe, we'll keep 
every thing a profound ſecret, *till the ar- 

ticles are all ſettled, and the definitive 


treaty ready for execution. 


Miſs Wal. You may be ſure, that deli- 


cacy will not ſuffer me to be communicate 


on the ſubje&, Sir. 

Gen. Then you leave every thing to 
my management. 

Miſs Wal. I can't r truſt a more noble ne- 


gociator. | [ Exit. 


Gen. The day's my own. | Smgs. ] Bri- 


tons, ſtrike home! ſtrike home! Re- 


venge, &c. | [Exit ſinging. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 


ACT 
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A c T III 
SCENE, Miſs LEESON's Lodgings. 


Enter Lady RAC HE L MIL DEW, Mrs. 
BELVIL LE, and Miſs LEESON. : 


| ELL, Mrs. Belville, I am 
Lady Racb. extremely glad you agree 
with me, in opinion of this young lady” 8 
qualificnions for the ſtage, Don't you 
think ſhe'd play Miſs Headſtrong admir- 
ably in my comedy? 

Mrs. Bel. Ves, indeed, I think ſhe poſe 
ſeſſes a natural fund of ſpirit, very much 
adapted to the character. Tis impoſſible, 
ſurely, that this hoyden can have a mo- 
ment's attraction for Mr. Belville? [Aſide. 

Miſs Leeſ. You are very obliging, la- 
dies; bur I have no turn for comedy; my 


fort is tragedy entirely, 


Alphonſo! O, * / 42 thee I 
ca 0 


Lady Rach. Bur, my dear, is there 
none of our comedies to your taſte ? 
Miſs Leeſ. O, yes; ſome of the ſenti- 
mental ones are very pretty, there's ſuch 
little difference between them and tra— 


edies. | 
TT. Lady 
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Lady Rach. And pray, my dear, how 
long have you been engaged to Mr. 
Frankly ? 

Miſs Leeſ. I only came away laſt night, 
and hav'n't ſeen Mr. Frankly ſince, rho! [ 
expect him every moment. 

Mrs. Bel. Laſt night! juſt as Mrs. Jim 
peſt mentioned. Aſide. 

Lady Rach. Vou had the concurrence of 
your friends? 

Miſs Leeſ. Not I, Madam. Mr. Frankly 
nid, had too much genius to mind my 
fende, and as I ſhould want nothing 
from them, there was no nnn to con- 
fult them in the affair. 

Lady Rach. Then Ofſhaldiſton is not 
your real name, perhaps? 

Miſs Leeſ. O no, nor do tell my wo 
name: I choſe Oſbaldiſton, becauſe it was 
a long one, and wou'd make a menen 
appearance in the bills. 

Mrs. Bel. I wiſh we cou'd ſee Mr. 
Frankly. 

Miſs Leef: Perhaps you may, Madam, 
for he deſigns to give me a leſſon every 
day, 'till we are ready to ſet off for Ire- 
land. 

Lady Rach. Suppoſe then, my dear, 
you wou'd oblige us with a ſcene in Ju- 
liet, by way of ſhewing your manner | 
to Mrs. Belville. 


"_ Lee ſ. Will you ſtand up for Romeo: 2 
Lady 
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Lady Rach. With all my heart, and III 
give you ſome inſtructions. 

Miſs Leeſ. I beg pardon, Ma'am; III 
learn to act under nobody but Mr. Frankly. 
This room is without a carpet; if you 
will ſtep into the next, ladies, I'll ende · 


avour to oblige you. 
Sßhall I not be environed, di en 


This way, Ladies. 

Lady Rach. Pray, Madam, ſhew us the 
way. [Exeunt Miſs LEEs. and Lady RAA. 
Mrs. Bel. Ill prolong this mummery as 
much as poſſible, in hopes the manager 
may come. Lye ſtill, poor fluttering 
heart! it cannot be che lord of all your 
wiſhes! it cannot ſurely be your ador'd 


Belville! „ IErit. 


Ne. enter Miſs LE ESO N. 
Miſs Leeſ. Hav'n't I left my Romeo and 
Juliet here? O yes, there it is. 


: | Enter BELVILL E. 
Bel. —O, were thoſe eyes in heav'n, 
They'd thro the ſtarry regions ſtream ſo 
br 1g bt » 


That birds wou'd ſing, and think it was the 
morn ! b 


Miſs Leeſ. Ah, my er Mr. Frankly! 1 
am ſo glad you are come I was dying to 


ſee ou. ; 
i F Bel. 
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Bel. Kiſs me, my dear why didn't 
you ſend me word of your intention to 
come away laſt night? 

Miſs Leef. I hadn't time: but as I knew 
where the lodgings were, I thought [ 
ſhou'd be able to find you by a note to 
the coffee-houſe I always directed to. wt 

Bel. Kiſs me again, my little ſparkler! 
Miſs Leeſ. Nay, I won't be kiſs'd in this 
manner; for tho' I am going on the ſtage, 
I intend to have ſome regard for my cha- 
rafter. But, ha, ha, ha, I am glad you are 
come now: I have company above ſtairs. 

Bel. Company! that's unlucky at this 
time, for 1 wanted to make you intirely 
eaſy. about your character. [Afide.] And 
pray, my dear, who is your company? 
You know we muſt be very cautious for 
| fear of your relations. | 

Miſs Leeſ. O, they are only ladies. — 
But one of them is the moſt beautiful 
creature in the world! va 

Bel. The devil ſhe 1s! 

Miſs Lee ſ. An earth treading ſtar, r 
makes dim heav'ns light. 

Bel. Zounds! Tl rake a peep at the ſtar, 
who knows but I may have an opportunity 


of making another aQreſs. I Aſide. 
Mifs Lee /. Come, charmer! charmer! 
Bel. — — Wer't thou as far” 


As that vaſt ſhore, waſh'd by the fartheſt ou 
1 wou d adventure for ſuch merchandixe. 
VorL. IV. = Ag Now 
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Now let's ſee what fortune has ſent us 
above ſtairs. I Exeunt. 


1 CEN E changes 10 a e at 
| Miſs LEEsSON*'s 


Mrs. BELVILLE and Lady RACHEL 
di ſcover d. 
Mrs. Bel. This is a moſt ignorant young 
creature, Lady Rachel. 
Lady Rach. Why I think ſhe is—did 
you obſerve how ſhe ſlighted my offer of 
NO her? 


Enter Miſs LEESON. 


Miſs Leeſ. Ladies — ladies |!— here he 
is! here is Mr. Frankly! 


Enter BELVILLE, bowing very e uot 
ſeeing the Ladies. | 


Bel. Ladies, your moſt obedient. 

Mrs. Bel. Let me, if poſhble, recolle& 
myſelf— Sir, your moſt obedient humble 
ſervant. 

Bel. Zounds! let me out of the houſe. 

Lady Rach. What do I fee! 

Miſs Leeſ. You ſeem, ladies, to know 
this gentleman ? 

Mrs. Bel. | Taking hold of him] You 
ſhan't go renegade—You laugh'd at my 
credulity this morning, and I muſt now 
laugh at your embaraſſment. 


Bel. 


Ws 


FI Fas 
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Bel. What a kind thing it would be in 


any body to blow out my ſtupid brains? 
Lady Rach. I'll mark this down for an 


incident in my comedy. 


Miſs Leeſ. What do you hang your head 


for Mr. Frankley ? 

Bel. Be ſo good as to aſk that lady, my 
dear. The Devil has been long in my 
debt, and now he pays me home with a 
witneſs, | | 

Mrs. Bel. What a cruel thing it is 'to 
let Mrs. Tempeſt out, my love, without 
ſomebody to take care of her! 

Miſs Leeſ. What, do you know Mrs. 
Tempeſt, madam? 

Mrs. Bel. Yes, my dear; and I am 
pretty well acquainted with this gentle- 
man, 


Miſs Leeſ. What isn't this gentleman the 


manager of a play-houſe in Ireland? 
Bel. The curtain is almoſt dropt my 
dear; the farce is nearly over, and you'll 


be ſpeedily acquainted with the cataſtrophe. 


Enter Mrs. TEMTEST. 

Mrs. Temp. Yes, Sir, the curtain is 
almoſt dropt: I have had ſpies to watch 
your. haunts, and the cataſtrophe ends in 
your detection. Come, you abandon'd 


* 


_ Miſs Leeſ. And have I elop'd after all, 


without being brought upon the ſtage ? 
Ld Aa 2 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Temp. I don't know that you 
would be brought upon the ſtage; bur I 
am ſure you were near being brought 
upon the town. I hope, madam, for the 
future, you'll ſer me down a mad-woman. 


[To Mrs. BELVILLE. 


Mrs. Bel. Mr. Belville, you'll make my 
apologies to this lady, and acknowledge 
that I think her perfectly in her ſenſes. 

Bel. I wiſh that I had intirely loſt mine. 
Lady Rach. [ Writing] I wiſh that I had 
entirely loſt mine. A very natural wiſh, in 
ſuch a ſituation. 

Mrs. Temp, Come, you audacious minx, 
come away. You ſhall be ſent into York- 
ſhire this very evening; and ſee what your 

oor mother will ſay to you, huſſey. 

Miſs Leeſ. J will go on the ſtage, if I 
die for't; and 'tis ſome comfort there's a 
play-houſe at York. | 
f [Exit Mrs. TEMPEST and MiſsLEES. 

Bel. Nancy, I am ſo aſham'd, fo 
humbled, and ſo penitent, that if you 
knew what paſſes here, I am ſure you 
wou'd forgive me. 

Mrs. Bel. My love, tho' I cannot ſay I 
rejoice in your infidelity „yet, believe 
me, I pity your diſtreſs: ler us therefore 
think no more of this. 

Lady Rach. [ Writing. ] ot think no 
more of this. This conduct is new in a 
wife, and very dramatic. ay 

A 


5 


ſubject. 
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Bel. Where, my angel, have you 
acquired ſo many requiſites to charm 


with? 


Mrs. Bel. In your ſociety, my dear; 
and believe me- that a wife may be 
as true a friend as any bottle companion 
upon earth, tho? ſhe can neither get merry 
with you over night, nor blow out your 


brains about ſome fooliſh ene in the 


morning. 


Bel. If wives knew the omnipotence of 
virtue, where ſhe wears a ſmile upon her 
face, they'd all follow your bewitching 
example, and make a faithleſs huſband 
quite an incredible character. 


Lady Rach. Quite an incredible character? 
Let me ſer down that. [ Writing ]. 


[ Exeunt. 


8 c E N E changes to General SAVAGE' S. 


Enter GENERAL and CaeTAIN. 
Gen. Yes, Horace, I have been juſt 
vigcing at Belville's. 
Capt. You found nobody at home, but 
Mis Walſingham ? 
Gen. No, but I'd a long converſation 
with her, and upon a very intereſting 


Capt. Tis as I gueſs'd. [Afide. 


Gen. She is a moſt amiable Wm 


Horace. 
Az a3 Capt. 
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Cape. So ſhe is, Sir, and will make any 
man happy that marries her. 

Gen. I am glad you think ſo. 

Capt. He's glad I think ſo! 'tis 
plain,—but I muſt leave every r rhing to 
himſelf, and ſeem wholly paſlive in the 
affair. [Afede. 

Gen. A matried life after all, Horace, 
I am now convinced is the moſt happy, 
as well as the moſt reputable, 

Capt. It is indeed, Sir. 

Gen. Then perhaps you wou'd have no 
objection to be married, if I offered you 
as agreeable a young woman as Miſs Wal- 
ſingham. 

Capt. TIwou'd be my firſt pride on 
every occaſion, Sir, to pay an implicit 
obedience to your commands. 

Gen. That's ſenſibly ſaid, Horace, and 
obligingly ſaid; prepare yourſelf therefore 
for an introduction to the lady in the 
morning. 

5 Capt. Is the lady prepar'd to receive me, 
ir? 

Gen. O yes; and you can't think how 
highly delighted Miſs Waltingham appear- 

ed, when I acquainted her with my reſo- 

Jution on the ſubje&. 

Capt. She's all goodneſs! 

Gen. The more I know her, the more 
I am charm'd with her; I mult nor be ex- 


plicit with him yet, for fear my ſecret 
ſhould 
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ſhould get wind, and reach the ears of 
the enemy. Aſide. 

Gen. I propoſe, Horace, that youdhould 
be married immediately. 

Capt. The ſooner the better, Sir, I have 
no will bur your's. 

Gen. ¶ Shaking hands with him.] By the 
memory of Malbro', you are a moſt ex- 
cellent boy But what do you think ? 
Miſs Walſingham inſiſts upon naming the 
day. 

Capt. And welcome, Sir; I am ſure ſhe 
won't make it a diſtant one. | 

Gen, O ſhe faid, that nothing in her 
power ſhou'd be wanting to make you 
happy. 

Capt. I am ſure of that, Sir. 

Gen. | A loud knocking ] Zounds, Ho- 
raze! here's the diſgrace and puniſhment 
of my life: Let's avoid her as we would a 
fever in the camp. | 

Capt. Come to the library, and Il tell 
you how whimſically ſhe was treated this 
morning at Belville's. 

Gen. Death and the devil! make haſte. 
O I muſt laugh at marriage, and be curſt 
to me! But I am providing, Horace, 
againſt your falling into my error. 


Capt. I am n indebted to you, 
Sir. [Exeunt. 


Aa 4 SCENE, 
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SCENE, BELVIILLE'Ss Houſe. 


Enter Mrs. BE L VILLE and Lady 
: RACHE L. 


Lady Rach. Nay, Mrs. Belville, I have 
no patience, you act quite unnaturally, 

Mrs. Bel. What! becauſe I am unwilling 
to be miſerable? 

Lady Rach. This new inſtance of Mr. 
Belville's infideliry———This attempt to 
ſeduce Miſs Walſingham, which your 
woman overheard, is unpardonable! 

Mrs. Bel. I don't fay but that I am 
ſtrongly wounded by his irregularities. 
Yet if Mr. Belville is unhappily a rover, 
I wou'd much rather that he ſhould have 
twenty miſtreſſes than one. 

Lady Rach. You aſtoniſh me! 

Mrs. Bel. Why, don't you know, my 
dear madam , that while he is divided 
amidſt a variety of objects, tis impoſlible 
for him to have a ſerious attachment ? 

Lady Rach. Lord, Mrs. Belville! how 
can you ſpeak with fo much compoſure! 
a virtuous woman ſhould be always out- 
rageous upon ſuch an occaſion as this. 

Mrs. Bel. What, and weary the inno- 
cent ſun and moon from the firmamentr, 
like a deſpairing princeſs in a tragedy— 
No—no—Lady Rachel, *'ris bad enough 
to be indifferent to the man I love, with- 
out ſtudying to excite his avertion. 
| . Lady 
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Lady Rach. How glad I am thar Miſs 

Walſingham made him. ſo heartily aſham'd 
of himſelf: Lord, theſe young men are ſo 
full of levity: Give me ah kiaſbad of Mr. 
Torrington's age, ſay I. 
Mrs. Bel. And give me a huſband of 
Mr. Belville's, ſay I, with all his follies: 
However, Lady Rachel, I am pretty well 
ſatisfied that my conduct at Miſs Leeſon's 
will have a proper effect upon Mr. Bel- 
ville's generoſity, and put an entire end 
to his galantries for the future. 

Lady Rach. Don't deceive yourſelf, my 
dear. The gods in the ſhilling gallery 
would ſooner give up Roaſt Beef, or go 
without an epilogue on the firſt night of 
a new piece. 

Mrs. Bel. Why ſhould you think ſo of 
ſuch a man as Mr. Belville? 

Lady Rach. Becauſe Mr. Belville is a 
man: However, if you dare run the riſ- 
que—we will try the ſincerity of his re- 
formation. 

Mrs. Bel. If 1 dare run the riſque! I 
would ſtake my ſoul upon his honour. 

Lady Rach. Then your poor: ſoul would 
be in a very terrible ſituation. | 

Mrs. Bel. By what teſt can we prove his 
ſincerity? 

Lady Rach. By a very ſimple one. You 
know I write ſo like Miſs Walſingham, that 
our hands are ſcarcely known aſunder. 

£1) Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bel. Well 

Lady Rach. Why then let me write to 
him as from her— | 

Mrs. Bel. If I did not think it would 
look like a doubt of his honour— _ 

Lady Rach. Poh! dare you proceed upon 
my plan | | | 

Mrs. Bel. Moſt confidently: Come to 
my dreſſing- room, where you'll find every 
thing ready for writing, and then you 


may explain your ſcheme more particu- 


larly. | Dy. 
Lady Rach. IIl attend you, but I am 

really ſorry, my dear, for the love of pro- 
priety, to ſee you ſo calm under the per- 
fidy of your huſband ; you ſhould be quite 
wretched—indeed you ſhould. [ Exeunt. 


ko E NE, the Temple. 


| Enter LEESON. 
Leeſ. The hell-hounds are after me. 


Enter CONNOLLY , at the oppoſite ſide. 
Fly, open the chambers this moment, the 
bailiffs are in ſight. ED 
Con. Faith and that Iwill; but it will be 
of no uſe to fly a ſtep, if I hav'n't the key. 
Leeſ. Zounds! did not you lock the 
N e | 
Con. Yes; but I believe I lefr the key 


on the inſide: However, I ſee no more 
| than 
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than three people, and think we could 
beat them to their hearts content in three 
minutes. 

Leeſ. What! and fly i in the face of the 
law ? 

Con. To be * you - 5 a great re- 
gard for the law, when you are going to 
fight a duel! | 

Leeſ. S'death! is this a time to talk? 
Stay here, and throw every poſſible im- 
pediment in the way of theſe execrable 
raſcals. - [Gozng:] 

Con. Holloa! 8 come back: Theſe 
execrable raſcals are very worthy people, 
I fancy, for they are dire during down 
the next court. 

Leeſ: Their appearance alarm'd me 
beyond meaſure. 

Con. O you ſhou'dn't judge by outſide 
ſhew, my dear; for there is no being a 
complete rogue, without the appearance 
of an honeſt man. 

Leeſ. Circumſtanced as I am at preſent, 
every thing terrifies me; for ſhould I be 
arreſted, the conſequence would poſſibly 
be fatal, both to my honour and my love. 
—Belville would proclaim me publicly a 
coward; and Emily ſet me down as a baſe, 
a mercenary adventurer, who was ſolely 
attracted by her fortune. 
Con. Why faith, honey, like yourſelf, 
they might be apt to judge by appearances. 


Leeſ. 
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Leeſ: O, Connolly, a man of ſpirit 


ſhould learn prudence from his very pride, 


and conſider every unneceſſary debt he 
contracts as a wanton diminution of his 
character! the moment he makes another 
his creditor—he makes himſelf a flave! 
He runs the hazard of inſults, which he 


never can reſent, and of diſgraces which 


are ſeldom to be mitigated! He incurs the 
danger of being dragg'd, like the vileſt 
felon to the felon's priſon! and, ſuch is 
the depravity of the world, that guilt is 
even more likely ro meet with advocares, 
than misfortune ! [Exit LEESON. 

Con. Muſha, long life to you, ould 


_ Shillala!—l wiſh I had any thing beſides 


my carcaſe to venture for you, for that's 
nothing; yet you are as welcome to it as 
the flowers in May. Poor lad! I don't 


wonder that he is ſo much afraid of a pri- 


ſon, for to be ſure it is a bleſſed place to 
live in; and a bleſſed law it muſt be, 
which coops a man up from every chance 
of getting money, by way of making him 
pay his debts But now let my thick ſkull 
conſider, if there is any method of pre- 
venting this infernal duel. Suppoſe I have 
him bound over to the pace! No, that 


will never do—it would be a ſhameful 


thing for a gintleman to keep the pace! 
Beſides, I muſt appear in the buſineſs, and 
people may think, from my connexion 

228 with 
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with him, that he has not honour enough 
to throw away his life: Suppoſe I go an- 
other way to work, and ſend an anony- 
mous letter about the affair to Mrs. Bel- 


ville: They ſay, though ſhe is a woman 


of faſhion, that no creter upon earth can 
be fonder of her huſband. Surely the 
good genius of Ireland put this ſcheme 
into my head—Tl} about it this minutes 
and if there's only one of them kept from 
the field, I don't think that the other can 
be much hurt, when there will be no 
body to fight with him. [Exit. 


SCENE, changes to Captain SAVAGE's O 
4 Lodgings. | 


Enter Captain SAVAGE and BELVILLE. 


Capt. Why, faith, Belville, your de- 
tection, and ſo ſpeedily too, after all the 
pretended ſanctity of the morning, muſt 
have thrown you into a moſt: humiliating 
ſituation. 

Bel. Into the moſt diſtreſſing you can 
e had my wife rav'd at my falſe- 
hood, in the cuſtomary manner, I cou'd 
have brazen'd it out pretty tollerably ; 
but the angel-like ſweetneſs, with which 
ſhe bore the mortifying diſcovery, planted 
daggers in my boſom, and made me at 
that rime wiſh her the verieſt vixen in the 
whole creation. 

Cate. 
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Capt. Vet, the ſuffering forbearance of 

a wife, is a quality for which ſhe is 

ſeldom allow'd her merit; we think it her 


duty to put up with our falſehood, and 


imagine ourſelves exceedingly generous in 


| the main, if we practiſe no weber method 


of breaking her heart. 
Bel. Monſtrous! „n dem this 


moment I bid an everlaſting adieu to my 
vices: the 5 f my dear girl 


+" a SERVANT fo BELVILLE. 


Ser. Here's a letter, Sir,” 
Spruce has brought you. 

Bel. Give me leave, Savage.—Zounds! 
what an induſtrious devil the father of 
darkneſs is, when the moment a man de- 
termines upon a good action, he ſends 
ſuch a thing as this, to dagger his reſo- 
Iution. a 

Capt. What have you got there? 

Bel. Vou ſhall know preſently. Will 
you let Spruce come in. 


Capt. Where have ow I all this 


ceremony? 


Bel. Bid Spruce come in. 

Ser. Ves, Sir. 5 Exit. 
Capt. Is that another challenge? | 

Bel. Tis upon my ſoul, but it came 


from a beautiful enemy, and dares me to 


give a meeting to Miſs een | 
1 ah How ! i 
Euter 
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Eiter SPRUCE. 

Bel. Pray, Spruce, who gave you this 
letter ? 

Spruce. Miſs Walſingham's woman, Sir: 
ſhe ſaid it was about very particular buſi- 
neſs, and therefore I wou'dn't tooth it by 
any of the foormen. 

Capt. O, damn your diligence. [Afide 

Bel. You may go home, Spruce. | 

Spruce. | Looking ſenificantly at his 
 Maſter.} Is _ no anſwer neceſſary, 
Sir. 

Bel. I ſhall call at home myſelf, and 
give the neceſſary anſwer. 

Spruce. [ Aſide.] What can be the matter 
with him all of a ſudden, that he is ſo 
cold upon the ſcent of wickedneſs? ¶ Exit. 
Capt. And what anſwer do you propoſe 
making to it, Belville? 

Bel. Read the letter, and then tell me 
what I ſhou'd do.—You know Miſs Wal- 
ſingham's hand. 

Capt. O, perfeAUly !—This is not—yes, 
it is her hand !—l have too many curſt oc- 
caſions to know it. [Afrde. 

Bel. What are you a muttering about? 
Read the letter. 

Capt. If you are not entirely diſcouraged, 
by our laſt converſation, from renewing the 
ſubject which then gave offence 

Bel. Which then gave offence. —You ſee, 
Savage, that i it is not offenſive any longer. 

Capt. 
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Capt. Sdeath! you put me out — 0 


may at the maſquerade, this evening 


Bel. You remember how earneſt the was 


for the maſquerade party. 


- 


- Leeſon. ¶Aſide. 


entertaining me 


any accident fall into improper hands. 


Capt. Ay, and you put it into very 


proper hands. [ Afide.] I 4 be in the blue 


domino.— The ſignature is: 


You KNOW WHO 


| Bel. Yes, you know who, 


Capt. May be, however, ſhe has only 


written this ro try you. 


Bel. To try me, for what purpoſe ? 
But if you read a certain, poſtcript there, 
I fancy you'll be of a different opinion. 

Capt. If Mr. Belville bas any houſe of 
character ro retire ta, it wou'd be moſt agree. 
able, as there cou d * no fear of inter- 


raption. 


Bel. What do you ſay now Can you 
recommend me to any houſe of character, 
where we ſhall be free from interruption. 

4 O, curſe her houſe of character! 
[Alide.] But ſurely, Belville, after your 


late determin'd reſolution to 3 


Bel. 


Capt. Ves, yes, I remember it well. 
and I remember, alſo, how hurt ſhe was 
this morning, about the affair of Miſs 
have an opportunity of 

O the ſtrumper ! I Aſide. 
Bel. But mind the cunning with which 
ſhe ſigns the note, for fear it ſhou'd by 


j 
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Bel. Zounds! 1 forgot that. 

Capt. After the unexampled ſweetneſs 
of your wife's behaviour 

Bel. Don't go on, Savage: There is 
ſomerhing here. | putting his "hand upon his 

boſom] which feels alreddy not a little 
aukwardly. 
Capt. And can you ſtill hd 


= I am afraid to anſwer your queſtion. _ 


Ps Where the plague are you flying? 
From the juſtice of your cenſure, 
Horace; my own is ſufficiently ſevere; 
yet I ſee that 1 ſhall be a raſcal again, in 
ſpite of my teeth; and good advice is 
only thrown away * ſo incorrigible a 
libertine. [Exit. 
Capt. [ Alone] So then this diamond of 
mine proves a counterfeit after all, and I 
am really the verieſt wretch exiſting at 
the moment in which I conceiv'd myſelf 


the peculiar favourite of fortune. O the 
curſed, curſed ſex! I'll ſee her once more 


to upbraid her with her falſehood, then 
acquaint my father with her perfidy, to 
juſtify my breaking off the marriage, an 

tear her from my thoughts for ever. 


Enter a SERV ANT. 


Ser. Sir! Sir! Sir!—- 

Capt. Sir, Sir, Sir, What the devil's 
the matter with the booby ? 

Ser. Miſs Walſingham, Sicf.  _ 

VoL. IV. So Capt. 
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Capt. Ah! what of her? 

Ser. Was this moment overturn'd at 
Mr. Belville's door, and John tells me 
carried in a fir into the houſe. 

Capt. Ha! let me fly to her aſſiſtance. 


[ Exit. 


Ser. Ha let me fly to her affiſtance—O, 
are you thereabouts. [Exit. 


SCENE changes to Mr. BELVILLE'S. 


Enter Mrs. BELVILLE, Miſs WAL: 
SINGHAM and Lady RACHEL 
MIL DEW. 


Mrs. Bel. But are you indeed recover'd 
my dear? 6 

Miſs Wal. Perfectly my dear, -I wasn't 
in the leaſt hurt, tho' greatly terrified, 
when the two fools of coachmen con- 


tended for the honour of being firſt, and 


drove the carriages together with a vio- 
lence incredible. | | 
Lady Rach, I ſincerely rejoice at your 


eſcape; and now Mrs. Belville, as you. 


promiſed to chooſe a dreſs for me if I 
went in your party to the maſquerade this 
evening, can you ſpare a quarter of an 
hour to Taviſtock-Street ? 

Mrs. Bel. I am loth to leave Miſs Wal- 


ſingham alone, Lady Rachel, fo ſoon after 


her fright, 


Miſe 
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Miſs Wal. Nay, I inſiſt that you don't 
ſtay at home upon my account; and Lady 
Rachel's company to the maſquerade is a 
pleaſure I have ſuch an intereſt in, that I 
you won't delay a moment to oblige 

er. 

Mrs. Bel. Well, then I attend your 
ladyſhip. _ IS 

Lady Rach. You are very good; and ſo 
is Miſs Walſingham. : Exe. 
Mis Wal. I wonder Captain Savage 
ſtays away ſo long! where can he be all 
this time l die with impatience to tell 
him of my happy interview with the Ge- 

neral. | 8 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Ser. Captain Savage, madam. 

Miſs Wal. Shew him in. [Exit SErv.] 
How he muſt rejoice to find his conjec- 
tures ſo fortunately realiz'd. 


Enter CAPTAIN SAVAGE. 


Capt. So, madam, you have juſt eſcap'd 
a ſad accident. | 
Miſs Wal. And by that agreeable 
tone and countenance, one would almoſt. 
imagine you were very ſorry for my 
eſcape. | | 
Capt. People, madam, who doubt the 
kindneſs of others, are generally conſcious 


of ſome defect in themſelves. 
* Miſs 
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- Miſs Wal. Don't madam me, with this 
accent of indifference. What has put you 
out of humour? 
Capt. Nothing. 
Miſs Wal. Are you indiſpos'd ? 
Capt. The Crocodile! the Crocodile! 
1 Aſide. 
Miſs mol. Do you go to the maſque- 
rade to night? 
Capt. No, but you do. 
Miſs Wal. Why not? come, don't be 
ill-natur'd, I'm not your wife yet. 
Capt. Nor ever will be, I promiſe you. 


. Miſs Wal. What is the meaning of this 


very whimſical behaviour? 


Capt. The ſertled compoſure of her i im- 
pudence is intolerable. Aſde.] Madam, 


Madam, how have I deſerv'd this uſage? 


Miſs Wal. Nay , Sir, Sir, how have I 
—the 


deſerved it, if you go to that? 

Capt. The letter, madam! 
letter! 

Miſs Wal. What letter ? 
Capt. Your letter, inviting a gallant 
from the maſquerade to a houſe of cha- 
rafter, madam! What, you appear 
furpriz'd ? 

Miſs Wal. Well I may, at ſo ſhameleſs 
an aſperſion. 

Capt. Madam, madam, I have ſeen your 
letter! Your new lover cou'dn't keep 
your ſecret a-moment. But I have no- 
| | 1 thing 
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thing to do with you, —and only come 
to declare my reaſons for renouncing you 
everlaſtingly! | 


Enter SERVANT. 


Ser. General Savage, madam. | 
Miſs Wal. Shew him up. [Exit SERv.] 


Jam glad he is come, Sir; inform him 


of your reſolution to break off the match, 


and let there be an end of every thing 
between us. 


Enter General SAv AGE. 


Gen. The news of your accident reach'd 
me bur this moment, madam, —or 1 
Mou'd have poſted much ſooner to recon- 
noitre your ſituation. My aid de camp, 
however, has not been inattentive I ſee, 
and I dare ſay his diligence will not be 
the leaſt leſſen'd, when he knows his 
obligations to you. 

Capt. O, Sir, I am perfectly ſenſible of 
my obligations; and the conſciouſneſs of 
them, was one motive of my coming 
here. | 
Gen. Then you have made your ac- 
knowledgements to miſs Walſingham I 
hope. 

21 Pal. He has indeed, General, 
ſaid a great deal more than was neceſſary. 

Gen. That opinion proceeds from the 
liberality of your temper; for 'tis im- 
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poſſible he can ever lay enough of your 
goodneſs. 10 

Capt. So it is; if you knew but all, 
Sir. 

Gen. Why who can know more of the 
matter than myſelf? 

Miſs Wal. This gentleman, it ſeems, 
has ſomething, General Savage, very ne- 
ceſſary for your information. 

Gen. How's this? 

Capt. Nay, Sir, I only ſay, that for 
ſome particular reaſons, which I ſhall 
communicate to you at a more proper 
time, I muſt beg leave to decline the 
lady whoſe hand you kindly intended for 
me this morning. 

Gen. O you muſt!—Why then I hope 
you decline at the ſame time, all preten- 


ſions to every ſhilling of my fortune. It 


is not in my power to make you fight, 


you poltroon, but I can puniſh you for 


cowardice. 


Miſs Wal. Nay, bur General, let me 


interpoſe here. If he can maintain any 
charge againſt the lady's reputation, twould 
be very hard that he ſhould be diſinherit- 
ed, fora neceſſary attention to his honour. 

Cape. And if I don't make the charge 
good, I ſubmit to be diſinherited without 
murmuring. 

Gen. Tis falſe as hell! the lady is in- 
barely too good for you in every re- 
2 PTE f | ſpect; 
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ſpect; and I undervalued her worth, when 
I thought of her for your wife. | 

Miſs Wal. IT am ſure the lady is much 
oblig'd to your favourable opinion, Sir. 
Gen. Not in the leaſt, Madam; I only 
&6 her common juſtice. 

Capt. I cannot bear that you ſhou'd be 
diſpleas'd a moment, Sir; ſuffer me there- 
fore to render the converſation leſs equi- 
vocable, and a few words will explain 
every thing. 

Gen. Sirrah, I'll hear no explanation; 
ar'n't my orders that you ſhou'd marry ? 

Miſs Wal. For my ſake hear him, Ge- 
neral Savage. 

Capt. Madam, I diſdain every favour 
that is to be N by your interpoſi- 
tion. : Leit. 

Miſs Wal. This matter muſt not be ſuf- 
fer'd to proceed farther tho, provokingly, 
cruelly as the Captain has behav'd. [Afede. 

Gen. What's that you ſay, my be- 
witching girl? 

Miſs Wal. I ſay that you muſt make it 
up with the Captain, and the beſt way 
will be to hear his charge patiently. 

Gen. T am ſhock'd ar the brutality of 
the dog; he has no more principle than a 
ſuttler, and no more ſteadineſs than a 
young recruit upon drill. But, you ſhall 
have ample fatisfaQtion:—this very day 


F1l cut him off from a poſſibility of ſuc- 
Bb 4 ceeding 
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ceeding to a ſhilling of my fortune. He 


mall be as miſerable a — 

Miſs Wal. Dear General, do you think 

that this wou'd give me any ſatis faction? 

Gen. How he became acquainted with 
my deſign I know not, but I ſee plainly, 
that his 7 mutiny proceeds from his averſion 
to my marrying again. 1 N 

Miſs Wal. To your marrying again, 
Sir! why ſhou'd he object to that? 

Gen. Why, for fear I ſhould have other 
children, to be ſure. 

Miſs Wal. Indeed, Sir, 4 it was not PE 
that motive; and, if I can overlook his 
folly, you may be prevails. .upon to for» 
vive it. 

Gen. After what you have ſeen, juſtice 


ſhou'd make you a little more attentive 


to your own intereſt, my lovely girl. 
1 Miſs Wal. What at the — 1 
1s? 

Gen. In the approaching change of your 
ſituation, there may be a r of your 
own. 

Miſs Wal. Suppoſe there ſhou'd, Sir; 
won't there be a family of his too? 


Gen. I care not what becomes of is 


family. 

Miſs Wal. Burt, pray let me chink a 
little about it, General. 

Gen. Tis hard, indeed, when I was ſo 
deſirous of promoting his happineſs, _ 

| | e 
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he ſhould throw any thing in the way of 
mine. 

Miſs Wal. Recollect, Sir, his offence 
was wholly confin'd to me. 

Gen. Well, my love, and isn't it throw- 
ing an obſtacle in the way of my happis 
neſs, when he abuſes! you ſo groſly for 
our readineſs to marry me? 

Miſs Wal. Sir! WEE Re 

Gen. I ſee, with all your ood nature, 
that this is a queſtion Fon cannot rally 


againſt. 
Miſs Wal. It is indeed, Sir. What 
will become of me?? I Aade. 


Gen. You ſeem ſuddenly diſordered, my 
love? 
Miſs Wal. why really, Sir, this affair 
affe&s me ſtrongly. 
Gen. Well, it is poſſible, that for your 
ſake, I may not puniſh him with as much 
ſeverity as I intended: In about an hour I 
| ſhall beg leave to beat up your quarters 
again, with Mr. Torrington; for tis ne- 
ceſſary I ſhould ſhew you ſome proof of 
my gratitude, ſince you have been ſo 
kindly pleas'd to honour me with a proof 
of your affection. 
Miſs Wal. [ Afide ] So, now indeed, 
we're in a hopeful ſituation. | [Exeunt. 


END OF THE TAHIRD ACT. 
2 > "nn 
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ACT lv. 


4 CEN E, an Apartment at BEL- 


VILLE'S. 


Enter Mrs. B ELVILLE, and Captain 
SAVAGE. | 


vie Pol. l den T argue with me, Cap- 


| tain Savage; but conſider 
that I am a wife, and pity my diſtrac- 


tion. 
Capt. Dear Madam, there is no occa- 


ſion to be ſo much alarm'd; Mr. Belville 


has very properly determin'd not to fight; 
he told me ſo himſelf, and ſhould have 
been effeQually prevented „if I hadn't 
known his reſolution. : 

Mrs. Bel. There is no knowing to what 
extremities he may be provok'd, if he 
meets Mr. Leeſon; I have ſent for you, 
therefore, to beg that you will fave him 
from the poſſibility, either of expoſing 
Himſelf to any danger, or of doing an in- 
jury to his adverſary. 

Capt. What would you have me do, 


Madam ? 


Mrs. Bel. Fly to Hyde-park, and pre- 


vent, if yet poſſible, his meeting with 


Mr. 
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Mr. Leeſon: Do it, I conjure you, if 
you'd fave me from deſperation. 

Capt. Though you have no reaſon what- 
ever to be apprehenſive for his ſafery, 
Madam, yet, ſince you are ſo very much 
affected, I'll immediately execute your 
commands. "i %; Do Bwo 

Mrs. Bel. Merciful heaven! where is 
the generoſity, where is the ſenſe, where 
is the ſhame of men, to find a pleaſure in 
purſuits, which they cannot remember 

without the deepeſt horror; which they 
cannot follow without the meaneſt fraud; 
and which they cannot effect, without 
conſequences the moſt dreadful? The 
ſingle word, Pleaſure, in a maſculine 
ſenſe, comprehends every thing that is 
cruel; every thing that is baſe; and every 
thing that is deſperate: Yet men, in other 
reſpects, the nobleſt of their ſpecies, make 
it the principal buſineſs of their lives, and 
do not heſitate to break in upon the peace 
of the happieſt families, though their own 
muſt be neceſlarily expos'd to deſtruction. 
— O Belville! Belville!—my lite! my 
love!—The greateſt triumph which a li- 
bertine can ever experience, is too deſ- 
picable to be envied; tis at beſt nothing 
but a victory over his own humanity; and 
if he is a huſband, he muſt be dead indeed, 
if he is not doubly tortured upon the 
wheel of recollection. | " 


IC | 


Enter 
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Enter Miſs WALS1NGHAM and Lady 


RACHEL MIL D Ew. 
Miſs Wal. My dear Mrs. Belville, I am 
extremely unhappy to ſee you ſo diſtreſs'd. 


Lady Rach. Now, I am extremely glad 


to ſee her ſo, for. if ſhe wasn't greatly 
diſtreſs'd it wou'd be monſtrouſly unna- 
mira tr 

Mrs. Bel. O, Matilda!—my huſband} 
my huſband! my children! my children! 

Miſs Wal. Don't weep, my dear! don't 
weep! pray be comforted, all may end 
happily. Lady Rachel, beg of her nor to 
cry ſo. 

Lady Rach. Why, you are crying your- 
felf, Miſs Walſingham ; and tho' I think 
it out of character to encourage her tears, 
1 can't help keeping you company. 

Mrs. Bel. O, why is not ſome effedctual 
method contriv d, to prevent this horrible 
practice of duelling? 

Lady Rach. T'll expoſe it 'on the ſtage, 
ſince the law now a-days, kindly leaves 
the whole cognizance of it to the theatre. 

Miſs Wal. And yet if the laws againſt 
it, were as well enforced as the laws 
againſt deſtroying the game, perhaps it 
would be equally for the benefit of the 
kingdom. 

Mrs. Bel. No law will ever be effe@tual 
till the cuſtom is render'd infamous.- 


Wives muſt ſhriek !--mothers muſt ago- 
nize! 


_ ep. 
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nize !— orphans muſt multiply! unleſs 
ſome bleſſed hand ſtrips the faſcinating 
glare from honourable murder, and brave- 
ly expoſes the idol who is worſhip'd thus 
in blood. While it is diſreputable to obey 
the laws, we cannot look for reformation: 
But if the duelliſt is once baniſhed from 
the preſence of his ſovereign;—if he is 
for life excluded the confidence of his 
country; —if a mark of indelible diſgrace 
is ſtamp'd upon him, the ſword of publick 
juſtice will be the ſole chaſtiſer of wrongs; 
trifles will not be puniſh'd with death, 
and offences really meriting ſuch a puniſh- 
ment, will be reſerv'd for the only proper 
avenger, the common executioner. 

Lady Rach. I cow'dn't have expreſs'd 
myſelf better on the ſubject, my dear: 
bur till ſuch a hand as you talk of is 
found, the beſt will fall into the error of 
the times. 

Miſs Wal. Yes, and batches ach other 
like madmen, for fear their courage ſhould 
be ſuſpected by fools. 

Mrs. Bel. No news yet from Captain 
Savage? 

Lady Rach. He can't have reach'd Hydes 
park yet, my dear. 

Miſs Wal. Let us lead you to your 
chamber, my dear; you'll be better there. 

. Mrs. Bel. Matilda, I muſt be wretched 
any where; but Tl attend you. . 

Lady 
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Lady Rach. Thank heav'n, Ihave no huſ- 
band to plunge me into ſuch a ſituation! 
Miſs Wal. And, if I thought I cou'd 


keep my reſolution, I'd determine this 


moment on living ſingle all the days of 
my lite. Reap? don't ſpare my arm, my 
dear. | [Exeunt. 


S C E N E, Hyde Park. 
Enter BELVv ILL E. 


Bel. T fancy I am rather before the time 
of appointment; engagements of this kind 
are the only ones, in which, now-a-days, 
people pretend to any punQuality t—2 
man is allow'd half an hours law to dinner, 


but a thruſt through the body muſt be 


given within a ſecond of the clock. 


: Enter LEESON. 


Leeſ. Your ſervant, Sir. —Your name I 


ſuppoſe is Belville? 

Bel. Your ſuppoſition is very right, Sir; 
and I fancy I am not much in the wrong, 
when I ſuppoſe your name to be Leeſon, 

Leeſ. It is, Sir; I am Ry I ſhou'd 
keep you here a moment. 

Bel. I am very ſorry, Sir, you ſhou'd 
bring me here ar all. 

Leeſ. I regret the occaſion, be rod, 
Sir; but tis not now a time for ralking, 
we muſt proceed to action. . 

el. 
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Bel. And yet talking is all the action I 
hall proceed to, depend upon it. 

Leeſ. What do you mean, Sir? Where 
are your piſtols? _ 

Bel. Where I intend they ſhall remain 
rill my next journey into the country, 
very quietly over the nner in my 
dreſſing room. 

Leeſi You treat this matter with too 
much levity , Mr. Belville; take your 
choice of mine, Sir. 

Bel. Td rather take them both, if you 
pleaſe, for then no miſchief ſhall be done 
with either of them. 

Leeſ. Sir, this trifling is adding inſult 
to injury; and ſhall be reſented according- 
ly. Didn't you come here to give me 
ſatisfaction? | 
2; Bel. Yes; e farisfaftion in my 
power 

Leeſ. Take one of theſe piſtols then. 
Bel. Come, Mr. Leeſon, your bravery 
will not at all be lefſen'd by the exerciſe 
of a little underſtanding : If nothing leſs 
than my life can atone for the injury EF 
have unconſciouſly done you, fire at me 
inſtantly , but don't be offended becauſe I 
decline to do you an additional wrong. 

Leeſ. S'death, Sir, do you think I come 
here with an intention to murder ? | 

Bel. You come to arm the guilty againſt 


the innocent, Sir; and that, in my opi- 
nion, 


hy TP 
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nion, is the moſt atrocious intention of 


murder. 0 
Leeſ. How's N 


Bel. Look'e, Mr. Leeſon; there's your 


piſtol [ hrows it on the ground] | have al- 
ready acted very wrongly with reſpe& to 
your ſiſter, but, Sir, J have ſome cha- 
rater, though perhaps little enough, to 
maintain, and I will not do a ſtill worſe 


action, in raiſing my hand againſt A 


life. 
Leeſ. This hypocritical ca cant of cowardice, 


Sir, is too palpable to diſarm my reſent- 
ment; though I held you to be a man of 
profligate principles, I nevertheleſs con- 
ſider'd you as a man of courage; but, if 
you heſitate a-moment longer, by heaven, 
I'll chaſtiſe you on the ſpot. [Draws.] 
Bel. I' muſt defend my life; though if 
it did not look like timidity, I would in- 
form you they fight, Leeſon is diſarmed] 
en Leeſon, there is your ſword again. 
Strike it through my boſom, Sir; 
4 <A t deſire to ourt-live this inſtant, 
Bel. I hope, my dear Sir, that you will 
long live happy—as your ſiſter, tho? to 
my "ſhame I can claim no merit on that 
account, is recovered unpolluted, by her 
family; bur let me beg that you will now 
ſee the folly of deciſions by the ſword, 
when ſucceſs is not fortunarely chain'd to 
the ſide of juſtice: Before J leave you, 
receive 


£ 
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receive my ſincereſt apologies for the in- 
. juries I have done you; and, be aſſured, 
no occurrence will ever give me greater 
pleaſure, than an opportunity of ſerving 
you, if, after what is paſt, you ſhall at 
any time condeſcend to uſe me as a 
friend. [ Exit. 

Leeſ. Very well—very well—very well. 


Enter CONNOLLY. 


Leeſ. What, you have been within 
hearing, I ſuppoſe? - 

Con. You may ſay that. 

Leeſ. And isn't this very fine? 

Con. Why I can't ſay much as to the 

finery of it, Sir, but it is certainly very 
_ fooliſh. 
Leeſ. And ſo this is my fatisfaQion after 
all! 

Con. Les, and pretty fatiafotion it is. 
When Mr. Belville did you but one in- 
jury, he was the greateſt villain in the 
world; but now that he has done you 
two, in drawing his ſword upon you, I 
ſuppoſe he is a very worthy gentleman. 


Leeſ. To be foil'd, baffled, diſappoint- 


ed in my revenge !—What tho' my ſiſter 
is by accident unſtain'd, his intentions 
are as criminal, as if her ruin was actually 
perpetrated ; there is no poſlibility of 
enduring the reflection —I wiſh not for 
the blood of my enemy, but I would 
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at leaſt have the credit of giving him 
life. 

Con. Arrah, my dear, if you had any 
regard for the life of your enemy, you 
ſhou'dn't put him in the way of death. 

Leeſ. No more of theſe refleQions, my 
dear Connolly; my own feelings are pain- 
ful enough. Will you be ſo good as to 
take theſe damn'd piſtols, and come with 
me to the coach? 

Con. Troth and that I will; but don't 
make yourſelf uneaſy; conſider that you 
have done every thing which honour re- 
quired at your hands. 

Leeſ. 1 hope ſo. | 

Con. Why you know ſo: You have 
broke the laws of heaven and earth, as 
nobly as the firſt lord in the land, and 
you have convinc'd the world, that where 
any body has done your family one in- 
jury, you have courage enough to do 
= another yourſelf, by hazarding your 
ue. - - 
Leeſ. Thoſe, Connolly, who would live 
reputably in any country, muſt regulate 
their conduct in many caſes by its very 
prejudices. ——Cuſtom , with reſpe& to 
duelling, is a tyrant, whoſe deſpotiſm no 


body ventures to attack, tho' every body 


deteſts its cruelty. 

Con. I didn't imagine that a tyrant of 
any kind would be tolerated in England. 
But 
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But where do you think of going now? 
For chambers, you know, are at preſent 
moſt delightfully dangerous. 

Leeſ. I ſhall go to Mrs. Crayon's. 


Con. What the gentlewoman that paints 
all manner of colours in red chalk ? 

Leeſ. Yes, where I firſt became ac- 
quainted with Emily. 


Con. And where the ſweet creature has 
met you two or three times under pretence 
of fitting for her picture. 


Leeſ. Mrs. Crayon will, I dare fay, 
oblige me in this exigency with an apart= 
ment for a few days; but come, Con- 
nolly, we have no time to loſe, tho' if 


you had any prudence, you would aban- 


don me in my preſent ſituation. 

Con. Ah, Sir, is this your opinion of 
my friendſhip 2 Do you think that any 
thing can ever give me half ſo much 


pleaſure in ſerving you, as ſeeing you 


ſurrounded by misfortunes. [ Exeunts 


+4 C ENE changes to an Apartment at 
BELVILLE'S. 


Enter General SAVAGE, TORRNIN G- 
TON, and SPRUCE. 


Spruce. Miſs Walſingham will wait on 
you immediately, gentlemen. c 


Cen. Very well. 
Cc 2 | Spruce, 
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Spruce. [Aſide] What can old Holifernes 


want ſo continually with Mifs Walſing- 
ham? [Frit. 

Gen. When I bring this ſweet mild crea- 
ture home, I ſhall be able to break her 
ſpirit to my own wiſhes I'll inure her to 
proper diſcipline from the firſt moment, 
and make her tremble at the very thought 
of mutiny. 3 DS 
Tor. Ah, General, you are wonder- 
fully brave, when you know the meek- 
neſs of your adverſary, 

Gen. Envy, Torrington—ſtark, ſtaring 
envy: few fellows, on the borders of 
fifty, have ſo much reaſon as myſelf, to 
boaſt of a blooming young woman's par- 
tiality. | 

Tor. On the borders of fifty, man !— 
beyond the confines of threeſcore. 

Gen. The more reaſon I have to boaſt 
of my victory then; but don't grumble at 
my triumph, you ſhall have a kiſs of the 
bride, let that content you, Torrington. 


Enter Miſs WALSINGHAM. 


Miſs Val. Gentlemen, your moſt obe- 
dient: General, I intended writing to you 
about a trifling miſtake; but poor Mrs. 
Belville has been ſo very ill, that I cou'dn't 
find an opportunity. 

Gen. J am very ſorry for Mrs. Belville's 
illneſs, but I am happy, Madam, to be 

perſon- 
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perſonally in the way of receiving your 
commands, and I wait upon you with 
Mr. Torrington, to talk about a marriage 
ſettlement. 

Miſs Wal. Heavens ! how ſhall I unde- 
ceive him? [A/ede. 

Tor. Tis rather an aukward buſineſs, 
Miss Walſingham, to trouble you upon; 
but as the General wiſhes that the affair 
may be as private as poſſible, he thought 
it better to ſpeak to yourſelf, than to 
treat with any other perſon. 

Gen. Ves, my lovely girl; and to con- 
vince you, chat 1 intend to carry on an 
honourable war, not to pillage like a free- 
booter, Mr. Torrington will be a truſtee. 

Miſs Wal. I am infinitely oblig'd to 
your intention, but there's no neceſlity to 
talk about any ſettlement—for— 

Gen. Pardon me, Madam,—pardon me, 
there is—beſides, I have determin'd that 
there ſhall be one, and what I once deter- 
mine is abſolute.—A tolerable hint for her 
own behaviour, when I have married her, 
Torrington. [Aſide to Tor. 

Miſs Wal. I muſt not ſhock him before 
Mr. Torrington [ af:de. ] General Savage, 
will you give me leave to {peut a few 
words in private to you. 

Gen. There is no occaſion for ſounding 
a retreat, Madam; Mr. Torrington 1s ac- 
quainted with the whole buſineſs, and I 

| Cc 3 am 
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am determin'd, for your fake, that no- 
thing ſhall be done without him. | 
Tor. I can have no objection to your 
nearing the lady ex parte, General. 

Miſs Wal. What I have to bay, Sir, is 
of a very particular nature. 

Tor. Riſing] I'll leave the room then. 
Gen. [ Oppoſing him] You ſhan't leave 
the room, Torrington. Miſs Walſingham 
ſhall have a ſpecimen of my command, 
even before marriage, and you ſhall ſee, 
that every woman is not to bully me out 
of my determination. [ Aſide to Tor. ] 

Miſs Wal. Well, General, you muſt 
* your own way. 

Gen. [To Ton.] Don't you fee that it's 
only fighting the battle ſtoutly at firſt, 
with one of theſe gentle creatures? 

Tor. | Significantly] Ah, General! 

Gen. IT own, Madam, your ſituation is 
a diſtreſſing one; let us fir down—lert us 
fit down— 

Miſs Wal. It is unſpeakably diſtrefling 
indeed, Sir. 

Tor. Diſtreſſing however as it may be, 
we mult proceed to iſſue, Madam; the 
General propoſes your jointure to be 
Toool,. a year. 

Miſs Wal. General Savage! 

Gen. You think this too little, perhaps? 
Miſs Wal. I can't think of any jointure, 


Sir. 
172 Tor. 
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Tor. Why to be ſure, a jointure is at 
beſt but a melancholly poſſeſſion, for it 
muſt be purchaſed by the loſs of the huſ- 
band you love. 

Miſs Mal. Pray don't name it, Mr. Tor- 
rington. 

Gen. | Kiſſmg her hand] A thouſand 
thanks to you, my lovely girl. 

Miſs Wal. For heaven's lake, let go 
my hand. 

Gen. 1 ſhall be ma till it gives me le- 
gal poſſeſſion of the town. 

' Miſs Wal. Gentlemen—General—Ms. 
Torrington—l beg you'll hear me. 

Gen. By all means, my adorable crea- 
ture; I can never have too many proofs 
of your diſintereſted affection. 

Miſs Wal. There is a capital miſtake in 
this whole affair I am ſinking under a 
load of diſtreſs. 

Gen. Your confuſion makes you look 
charmingly though. 

Miſs Wal. There is no occaſion to talk 
of jointures or marriages to me; I am not 
going to be married. 

Tor. What's this? 

Miſs Wal. Nor havel an idea in nature, 
however enviable I think the honour, of 
being your wife, Sir. 

Gen. Madam! 

"0 Why here's a demur! _ 

hk 4 Miſs 
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Miſs Wal. I am afraid, Sir, that in our 


converſation this morning, my confuſion 
_ arifing from the particularity of the ſub- 
Jet, "has led you into a material miſcon- 
ception. 

Gen. I am thunderſtruck, madam 1 
cou'dn't miſtake my ground. 

Tor. As clear a no proſ: as ever was 
iſſued by an attorney general. 

Gen. Surely you can't forget, that at 
the firſt word you hung out a flag of 
truce, told me even that I had a previous 
friend in the fort, and didn't ſo much as 
hint at a ſingle article of capitulation ? 

Tor. Now for the rejoinder- to this re- 
plication. 

Miſs Wal. All this is unqueſtionably 
true, General, and perhaps a good deal 
more; but in reality my confuſion before 
you on this ſubje& ro day, was ſuch, that 
I ſcarcely knew what I ſaid; I was dying 
with diſtreſs, and at this moment am very 
little better; permit me to retire, Ge- 
neral Savage, and only ſuffer me to add, 
that tho' I think myſelf highly flatter'd by 
your addreſſes, it is impoſſible for me ever 
to receive them. Lord! Lord! I am glad 
it's over in any manner. Exit. 

Tor. Why, we are a little out in this 
matter, General; the judge has decided 
againſt us, when we n e 
ſure of the cauſe. 

Gen. 
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- Gen. The gates ſhut in my teeth, juſt 
as I expected the keys from the governor. 

Tor. I am diſappointed myſelf, man;-I 
ſhan't have a kiſs of the bride. 

Gen. At my time of life too! 

Tor. I faid from the firſt you were too 
old for her. 

Gen. Zounds to fancy myſelf ſure of 
her, and to ee . upon a certainty of 
victory. fr 

Tor. Ay, and to kiſs her hand in a 
rapturous return for her tenderneſs to 
you: —let me adviſe you never to kiſs 
before folks, as long as you live again. 

Gen. Don't diftrat me, Torrington! a 
joke, where a friend has the misfortune 
to loſe the battle, is a downright inhu- 
manity. 

Tor. Vou told me that your ſon had | 
accus'd her of ſomething that you would 
not hear; ſuppoſe we call at his lodgings, 
he perhaps, as an amicus- curiæ, may be 
able to give us a little information. 

Gen. Thank you for the thought; But 
keep your finger more than ever upon your 
lips, dear Torrington. You know how I 
dread the danger of ridicule, and it wou'd 
be too much, not only to be thraſh'd out 
of the field, bur to be laugh'd a at into the 
bargain. 

Tor. I thought when you. made a pre- 
ſentment of your ſweet perſon to Mis 

N Walſing- 
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Walſingham, that the bill wou'd be re- 
turn d nnn. 5 4:80 among 


S C E. N E, "4 pg 8. 


Mrs. BEL VIII E and Lady RACHEL 
MILDE, diſcovered on a Sopha. 


Lady Rach. You heard what Captain 
Savage ſaid? | 

Mrs. Bel. I would latter myſelf, but 
my heart will not ſuffer it; the Park 
might be too full for the horrid purpoſe, 
and perhaps they are gone to decide the 
quarrel in ſome other place. | 
Lady Rach. The Captain enquir'd of 
numbers in the Park without hearing a 
ſyllable of them, and is therefore poſitive 
that they are parted without doing any 
miſchief. 
Mrs. Bel. I am, iat torn by 
a thouſand 2pprehenſions, and my fancy, 
with a gloomy kind of fondneſs, faſtens 


on the moſt deadly. This very morning, 


I exultingly numbered myſelf in the cata- 
logue of the happieſt wives.—Perhaps I 
am a wife no longer; perhaps, my little 
innocents, your unhappy father is at this 
moment breathing his laſt ſigh, and wiſh- 
ing, O, how vainly! that he had not. pre- 
fer'd a guilty pleaſure to his own life, to 
my eternal peace of mind, and your fe- 


8800 b 
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Enter SPRUCE. 
Spruce. Madam! madam! my maſter! 
wy maſter! 


Mrs. Bel. Is he ſafe? 


Enter BELVILLE- 
Bel. My love! | 
. Mrs. Bel. O Mr. Belville! [ Faints, 
Bel. Aſſiſtance, quick! | 
| Lady Rach. There ſhe revives. D 
Bel. The angel. ſoftneſs! how this rends 
my heart? 

Mrs. Bel. O, Mr. Belville, if you cou'd 
conceive the agonies I have endur'd, you 
would avoid the poſlibility of another 
quarrel as long as you liv'd, out of com- 
mon humanity. - 

Bel. My deareſt creature, Gave theſs 
tender reproaches; you know not how 
ſufficiently I am puniſh d to ſee you thus 
miſerable. 

Lady Rach. That's planen indeed, 
when you have yourſelf deliberately load- 
ed her with affliction. 

Bel. Pray, pray Lady Rachel, have a 
little mercy: Your poor bumble ſervant 
has been a very naughty boy, — but if you 
only forgive him this ſingle time, he will 
never more deſerve the rod of correction. 

Mrs. Bel. Since you are return'd fafe, I 
am happy. Excuſe theſe fooliſh tears, 
nr guſh in ſpite of me. 3 | 

el. 
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Bel. How contemptible do _ render 
me, my love! 

Lady Rach. Come, my dear, you muſt 
turn your mind from this gloomy ſubject. 
—Suppoſe we ſtep up ſtairs and commu- 
nicate our pleaſure to Miſs Wallingham ? 

Mrs. Bel. With all my heart. Adieu, re- 
_ creant! [ Exeunt Mrs. BEL. and Lady Rach. : 

Bel. I don't deſerve ſuch a woman, I 
don't deſerve. her.— Vet, I believe I am 
the firſt huſband, that ever found fault 
with a wife, for having too much good- 
neſs. | | 


Enter CPRUCE. 


What's the matrer? 

Spruce. Your ſiſter * 
Bel. What of my ſiſter? 

Spruce. Sir, is elop'd. 

Bel. My ſiſter! 

Spruce. There is a letter left, Sir 5: le 1 
which ſhe ſays, that her motive was a 
diſlike to a match with Captain Savage, as 
{the has plac'd her affections pres on 
another gentleman. 

Bel. Death and damnation! | 

Spruce. Mrs. Moreland, your mother, 
is in the greateſt "diſtreſs, Sir, and begs 

ou will immediately go with the ſervanc 
that brought the meſſage; for he ob- 
ſerving the young lady's maid carrying 


ſome bundles out, a little ſuſpiciouſly, 
2 thought 
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thought there muſt be ſome ſcheme going 
on, and dogg'd a hackney coach, in which 
Miſs Morland went off, to the very houſe 
where it fet her down. 


Bel. Bring me to the ſervant, inſtantly; 
—but don't let a ſyllable of this matter 
reach my wife's ears, her ſpirits are al- 
ready too much agitated. [Exit, 


Spruce. Zounds! we ſhall be paid home, 
for the tricks we have play'd in other fa- 
miles. | [Exit. 


5 GENE changes to Captain SAVAGE'S 
l oagings. 


Enter Captain SAVAGE. 


Capt. The vehemence of my reſent- 
ment againſt this abandon'd woman has 
certainly led me too far, I ſhou'dn't have 
acquainted her with my diſcovery of her 
baſeneſs;—no, if I had acted properly, I 
ſhould have conceal'd all knowledge of 
the tranſaction 'till the very moment of 
her guilt, and then burſt upon her when 
ſhe was ſolacing with her paramour, in 
all the fulneſs of ſecurity. Now, if ſhe 
ſhould either alter her mind, with reſpe& 
to going to the maſquerade, or go in a 
different habit to elude my obſervation, 
I nor only loſe the opportunity of ex- 
poling her, but give her time to plan 

ſome 
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ſome plauſible excuſe for her infamous 
letter to Belville. 


1. 4 SERVANT. 


Ser. General Savage, and Mr. Torring- 
ton, Sir. 

Capt. You blockhead, why did you let 
them wait a moment? What can be the 
meaning of this viſit? [Ex. SERVANT. 


Enter General SAVAGE, and TOR» 
RINGTON. | 


Gen. T come, Horace, to talk to you 
about Miſs Walſingham. 

Capt. She's the moſt worthleſs woman 
exiſting, Sir: I can convince you of it. 

Gen. I have already chang'd my wa 
opinion of her. | 

Capt. What you have found her out 
yourſelf, Sir? 15 5 

Tor. Ves, he has made a trifling diſ- 


covery. | | 
Gen. S'death, don't make me contemp- 
tible ro my ſon. [Aſide to Tos. 


Capt. But, Sir, what inſtance of her 
precious behaviour has come to your 
knowledge? For an hour has ſcarcely 
elapſed, ſince you thought her a miracle 
of goodneſs. 

Tor. Ay, he has thought her a miracle 
of goodneſs, within this quarter of an 
| uur. 

d. 
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Gen. Why ſhe has a manner that wou a 
impoſe upon all the world. 

Capt. Ves, but ſhe has a manner alſo 
to-undeceive the world thoroughly. 


Tor. That we have found pretty re- 


cently; however, in this land of liberty, 
none are to be pronounced guilty , till 
they are poſitively convicted; I can't 
therefore find againſt Miſs Walſingham, 
upon the bare firengeh of nnn 
evidence. 

Capt. preſumptive evidence! hav'n't I 
promis'd you ocular demonſtration ? 

Tor. Ay, but 'till we receive this de- 
monſtration, my good friend, we cannot 
give judgement. 

Capt. Then T1 tell you at once, who 
is the object of her honourable affections. 

Gen. Who—who— 

Capt. What would you think if they 
were plac'd on Belville? 

Gen. Upon Belville! has ſhe deſerted 
to him from the corps of virtue ? 

Capt. Yes, ſhe wrote to him, deſiring 
to be taken from the maſquerade to ſome 
convenient ſcene of privacy, and tho' L 
have ſeen the letter, ſhe has the impu- 
dence to deny her own hand. 

Gen. What a fiend is there then diſ- 

guisd under the uniform of an angel! 
Tor. The delicate creature that was 
dying with confuſton! | 
Capt. 
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Capt. Only come with me to the maſ- 
querade, and you ſhall ſee Belville carry 
her off: Twas about the ſcandalous ap- 
pointment with him, I was ſpeaking, when 
you conceiv'd I treated her ſo rudely. 

Gen. And you were only anxious to 
ſhew her in her real character to me, 
when I was ſo exceedingly offended with 

ou. 

Capt. Nothing elſe in the world, Sir; 
I knew you would deſpiſe and deteſt her, 
the moment you were acquainted with 
her baſeneſs. 

Sen. How ſhe beans it out hefors 
my face, and what a regard ſhe affected 
for your intereſt! I was a madman not to 
liſten then to your explanation. 
Tor. Tho' you both talk this point 
well, I ſtill ſee nothing but ſtrong pre- 
ſumption againſt Miſs Walſingham : Miſ- 
takes have already happened, miſtakes 
may happen again; and I will not give up 
a lady's honour, upon an evidence that 
wou'd not caſt a common pickpocket at 
the Old Bally. 

Capt. Come to the maſquerade then 
and be convinc'd. 

Gen. Let us detach a party for dreſſes 
immediately, Yet remember, Torring- 
ton, that the punctuality of evidence 
which is neceſſary in a court of law, is by 


no means requiſite in a court of honour. 
Tor. 
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Tor. Perhaps it would be more to the 
Honour of your honourable courts if it 
was. Cl I vn  [Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to an Apartment at 
PJ 

Bel. ¶ Behind.] My dear, you muſt ex- 
JJ... Tc 85 

Maid. Indeed, Sir, you muſt not go 
up ſtairs. | 
Bel. Indeed but I will; the man is po- 
ſitive to the houſe, and I'll ſearch every 
room in it, from the cellar to the garret, 
if I don't find the lady. James, don't ſtir 
from the ſtreet door. | | 

Enter BELVIIL ILE followed by a Maid. 

Maid. Sir, you are the ſtrangeſt gentle- 
man [I ever met with in all my born days: 
—] wiſh my miftreſs was at home. 

Bel. I am a ſtrange fellow, my dear— 
Bur if your miſtreſs was at home, I ſhou'd 
take the liberty of peeping into the apart- 
ments. | 

Maid. Sir, there's company in that 
room, you can't go in there, 
Bel. Now that's the very reaſon I will 
gn. 05 | 
Maid. This muſt be ſome great man, 
or he wou'dn't behave ſo obſtropolous. 
Bel. Good manners by your leave a 
little. ¶ Forcing the door. ] Whoever my 
"Fol. IV. D d gentle- 
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gentleman is, I'II call him to a ſevere 
reckoning :—l have been juſt call'd to one 
myſelf, for making free with another 
man's ſiſter. 


Enter LEESo N followed by Co N- 
„%% 86 

Leeſ. Who is it that dares commit an 
outrage upon this apartment: 

Con. An Engliſhman's very lodging; 
ay, and an Iriſhman's too, I hope, is his 
caſtle ;—an Iriſhman is an Engliſhman all 
the world over. 

Bel. Mr. Leeſon! 

Maid. O we ſhall have murder. 
| [Running off. 

Con. Run into that room, my dear, 

and ſtay with the young lady. . 
. I Exit Main. 

Leeſ. And Connolly let nobody elſe 
into that room. 85 f 
Con. Let me alone for that, honey, if 

this gentleman has fifty people. | 
Leeſ. Whence is it, Mr. Belville, that 
you perſecute me thus with injuries? 

Bel. I am fill'd with aſtoniſhment! _ 
Con. Faith, to ſpeak the truth, you do 
look a little ſurpriz d. 

Lee ſ. Anſwer me, Sir; what is the 
foundation of this new violence? 

Bel. T am come, Mr. Leeſon, upon an 
affair, Sir | 


Con; 


_ 
\ * 1 
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Con. The devil burn me if he was half 
ſo much confounded a while ago, when 
there was a naked ſword at his breaſt. ' 

Bel. T am come, Mr. Leeſon, upon an 
affair, Sir, that—How the devil ſhall 1 
open it to him, ſince the tables are ſo 


fairl d upon me. „ | 
Leeſ. Diſpatch, Sir, for I have com- | 
pany in the next room. | if 
Bel. A lady, I ſuppoſe? 
Leeſ. Suppoſe it is, Sir? 
Bel. And the lady's name is Moreland, 
isn't it, Sir? 
Leeſ. I can't ſee what buſineſs you have 
with her name, Sir, You took away my 
ſiſter, and I hope you have no deſigns 
-upon the lady in the next room, 
Bel. Indeed but I have. 
Leeſ. The devil you have! 
Con. Well, this is the moſt unaccount- 
able man I ever heard of, he'll have all 


the women in the town, I believe. | 
Leeſ. And pray, Sir, what pretenſions, | 
have you to the lady in the next room, | 
even ſuppoſing her to be Miſs Moreland ? | 
Bel. No other pretenſions than what a l 
brother ſhould have to the defence of his i 
ſiſter's honour: You thought yourſelf au- li 
thoriſed to cut my throat a-while ago in a | 
| 


ſimilar buſineſs. | 
Leeſ. And is Miſs Moreland your | 
ſiſter ? | = | lt 
Des © Bel, | | 


% 
W. 
_ _ 
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Bel. Sir, there is inſolence in that 
queſtion; you know ſhe is. 

Leeſ. By heaven, I did not know it till 
this moment; but I rejoice at the diſco- 
very: This is blow for blow! 

Con. Devil burn me but they have fairly 
made a ſwop of it. 

Bel. And you really didn't know that 
Miſs Moreland was my fiſter ? 

Leeſ. JI don't conceive myſelf under 
much neceſſity of apologizing to you, 
Sir; but Jam incapable of a diſhonourable 
deſign upon any woman; and tho' Miſs 
| Moreland in our ſhort acquaintance, re- 
peatedly mentioned her brother, ihe never 
once told me that his name was Belville. 

Con. And he has had ſuch few oppor- 
tunities of being in her company, unleſs 
by letters, honey, that he knew nothing 
more of her connections, than her being 
a ſweet pretty creter, and having 30,0001. 

Bel. The fortune, I dare fay, no way 
leſſened the force of her attractions. 

Leeſ. I am above diſſimulation It 
really did not. 

Bel. Well, Mr. Leeſon, our families 
have ſhewn ſuch a very ſtrong inclination 
to come together, that it would really be 
a pity to diſappoint them. 

Con. Upon my ſoul and fo it would; 
though the dread of being forc'd to have 


a huſband, the young lady tells us, 
quicken d 
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quicken'd her reſolution to marry this 
gentleman. wn Does 
Bel. O ſhe had no violence of that kind | 
to apprehend from her family ; therefore, | 
Mr. Leeſon, ſince you ſeem as neceſſary 
for the girl's happineſs, as ſhe ſeems for 
your's , you ſhall marry her here in town, 
with the conſent of all her friends, and 
ſave yourſelf the trouble of an expedition 
to Scotland. 

Leeſ. Can I believe you ſerious? + 

Bel. Zounds, Leeſon, that air of ſut- 
priſe is a ſad reproach! I didn't ſurpriſe 
you when I did a bad action, but I raiſe 
your aſtoniſhment, when I do a good one. 

Con. And by my ſoul, Mr, Belville, if 
you knew how a good action becomes a 
man, you'd never do a bad one as long 
as you liv'd. 1 = 

Leeſ. You have given me life and hap- 
pineſs in one day, Mr. Belville! however, 
it is now time you ſhould ſee your ſiſter; 
I know you'll be gentle with her, tho? 
you have ſo much reaſon to condemn her 
choice, and generouſly remember that 
her elopement proceeded from the great 
improbability there was of a beggar's 
ever meeting with the approbation of her 
family. | | 

Bel. Don't apologize for your circum- 
Nances, Leeſon; a princeſs could do no 


more than make you happy, and if you 
Dd 3 make 


— 
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make her ſo, you meet her upon terms of 
the moſt perfect equality. | 

Leeſ: This is a new way of thinking, 
Mr. Belville. 

Bel. Tis only an honeſt way of think- 
ing, and I conſider my ſiſter a gainer upon 
the occaſion; for a man of your merit is 
more difficult to be found, than # woman 
of her fortune. | 

[Exeunt LEESON and BELVILL Ev 

Con. What's the reafon now that I can't 
fkip, and laugh, and rejoice, at this affair? 
Upon my ſoul my heart's as full as if I had 
met with ſome great misfortune. Well, 
pleaſure in the extreme is certainly a very 
painful thing: I am really aſham'd of theſe 
womans drops, and yet I don't know but 
that I ought to bluſh for being aſham'd of 
them, for I am ſure nobody's eye ever 
looks half ſo well, as when it is disfigur- 
ed by a tear of humanity. Krit. 


END or THE FouRTH ACT. 
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SCENE &@ Drawing-Room. 


Enter BELVILLE. 


Bet W EL L, happineſs is once more 


mine, and the women are all 
going in tip-top ſpirits to the maſquerade. 
Now, Mr. Belville, let me have a few 
words with you; Miſs Walſingham, the 


ripe, the luxurious Miſs Walſingham, ex- 


peas to find you there burning with im- 
patience: —But, my dear friend, after the 


occurrences of the day, can you be weak 


enough to plunge into freſh crimes? Can 
you be baſe enough to abuſe the good- 
neſs of that angel your wife; and wicked 
enough, not only to deſtroy the innocence 


which is ſhelter'd beneath your own roof, 


but to expoſe your family perhaps again, 
to the danger of loſing a ſon, a brother, 
a father, and a huſband? The poſſeſſion 


of the three Graces is ſurely too poor a 


recompence for the folly you muft com- 
mit, for the ſhame you muſt feel, and 
the conſequences you muſt hazard. Upon 


my ſoul if I ſtruggle a little longer, I ſhall 


riſe in my own opinion, and be leſs a 
raſcal than I think myſelf:—Ay, but the 
object is bewitching ;—the matter will be 

Dd 4 an 
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an eternal ſecret—and if it is known that 
I ſmeak in this pitiful manner from a fine 
woman, when the whole elyſium of her 

erſon ſolicits me:—well, and am] afraid 
the world ſhould know that I have ſhrunk 
from an infamous action? A thouſand 
bleſſings on you dear conſcience for that 
one argument ;—!I ſhall be an honeſt man 
after all Suppoſe, however, that I give 
her the meeting; that's dangerous — that's 
dangerous: and I am ſo little accuſtomed 
to do what is right, that I ſhall certainly 
do what is wrong, the moment I am in 
the way of temptation, Come, Belville, 
your reſolution is not ſo. very ſlender a 
dependance, and you owe Miſs Walſing- 
ham reparation for the injury which you 
have done her principles. TI give her 
the meeting— ll take her to the houle J 
intended—['ll Zounds! what a fool I 
have been all this time, to look for pre- 
carious ſatisfattion in vice, when there is 
ſuch exquiſite pleaſure to be found at a 


certainty in virtue ! . 
Euter Lady RACHEL and Mrs. BE 5 
r 


Lady Rach. For mirth ſake FROE ler bim 
ſee us: There has been a warm debate 
between his paſſion and his conſcience. 

Mrs. Bel. And the latter is the con- 
_ my life we it. 

6 Lady 


$i. | F 
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Lady Rach, Dear Mrs, Belville you are 
the beſt of women, and ought to have 
the beſt of huſbands, | ; 

Mrs. Bel. I have the beſt of huſbands. 

Lady Rach. I have not time to diſpute 
the matter with you now; but I ſhall put 
you into my comedy to teach wives, that 
the beſt receipt for matrimonial happineſs, 
is to be deaf, dumb, and blind. 

Mrs. Bel. Poh! poh! you are a Gaririſt, 
Lady Rachel But we are loſing time; 
ſhou'dn't we put on our. dreſſes, and pre- 
pare for the grand ſcene? 
| Lady Rach, Don't you tremble at the 
trial ? 

Mrs. Bel. Not in the leaſt, I am fare 
my heart has no occaſion. 

Lady Rach. Have you let Miſs Walling- 

ham into our little plot? 
Mrs. Bel. You know ſhe cou'd not hs 
inſenſible of Mr. Belville's deſign upon 
herſelf, and it is no farther than that de- 
ſign, we have any thing to carry into 
execution. 

Lady Rach. Well, ſhe may ſerve to fa- 
Cilitate the matter, and therefore I am 
hot ſorry that you have truſted her. 

Mrs. Bel. We ſhall be too late, and 
than what ſignifies all your fine plotting-. 
Lady Rach. Is it not a little pang of 
jealouſy that wou'd fain now quicken our 


motions ? 25 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bel. No, Lady Rachel, it is a 
. certainty of my huſband's love and ge- 
neroſity, that makes me wiſh to come to 
the trial. I wou'd not exchange my con- 
fidence in his affections for all the mines 
of Peru; ſo nothing you can ſay will 
make me miſerable. | 

Lady Rach. You are a moſt unaccount- 
able woman; ſo away with you. [Exeunt. 


| S C ENE continued, 


Enter SpRUCE and GHASTIY. 


Spruce. Why, Ghaſtly, the old general 
your maſter is a greater fool than I ever 
thought he was: He wants to marry Miſs 
Walſingham? | 

Ghaſt. Mrs. Tempeſt ſuſpected that 
there was ſomething going forward, by 
all his hugger-mugger conſulting with Mr. 
Torrington; and ſo ſet me on to liſten. 

Spruce. She's a good friend of your's, 
and that thing ſhe made the General give 
you the other day in the hoſpital, is I fup- 
poſe a ſnug hundred a year. 

Ghaſt. Better than two; I waſh for near 
four thouſand people: there was a major 
of horſe who put in for it, and pleaded a 
large family | 1 
Spruce. With long ſervices, I ſuppoſe. 
Sphaſt. Les, but Mrs. Tempeſt inſiſted 

upon my long ſervices; ſo the major 1 

| et 
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ſet aſide However to keep the thing 
from the damn'd News-papers, I fancy he 
will ſucceed the barber, who died laſt 
night, poor woman, of a lying-in fever, 
after being brought to bed of three 
children, —Places in public inſtitutions.— | 

Spruce. Are often ſweetly diſpos'd, I | 
think of aſking Belville for fomerhing, | 
one of theſe days. | | 

Ghaſt. He has great intereſt, 

Spruce. I might be a juſtice of peace, if | 
I pleaſed, and in a ſhabby neighbourhood, 
were the mere ſwearing would bring in | 
ſomething tolerable; but there are fo 1 
many ſtrange people let into the commiſ- 
ſion now-a-days, that I ſhou'dn't like to | 
have my name in the lift. | 

| Ghaſs. You are right, ; 
' Spruce. No, no, I leave that to paltry 
tradeſmen, and ſhall think of ſome little 
ſinecure, or a fmall penſion on the Iriſh 
eſtabliſhment. / 
SGbaſt. Well, ſueceſs attend you. I 
muſt hobble home as faſt as I can, to 
know if Mrs. Tempeſt has any orders. 
O, there's a rare ftorm brewing for our 
old goat of a General. 

Spruce. When ſhall we crack a bottle 
together? 

Ghaſt. O, I ſhan't touch a glaſs of Cla- 
ret theſe three weeks; for laſt night 1 
gave nature a little fillip with a drunken 

bour, 
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bout, according to the doctor's direc- 
tions; I have entirely left off bread, and 
I] am in great hopes that I ſhall get rid of 
my gout by.theſe means, ſpecially if I 
can learn to eat my meat quite raw like 
a cannibal. 

Spruce. Ha, hay ha! | 

Ghaſt. Look at me, Spruce, I was once 
as likely a young fellow as any under 
ground in the whole pariſh of St. James's: 
— but waiting on the General ſo my 

EAarS— 

Spruce. Ay, and following his example, 
Ghaſtly— 

| Ghaſl. *Tis too true: has reduc'd me to 
what you ſee, Theſe miſerable ſpindles 
wou'd do very well for a lord or a duke, 
Spruce; but they are a fad diſgrace to a 
poor valet de chambre. Krit. 
Spruce. Well, I don't believe there's a 
gentleman's gentleman within the weekly 
bills, who joins a prudent ſolicitude for 
the main-chance, to a ſtrict care of his 
conſtitution, better than myſelf. ] have 
a little girl who ſtands me in about three 
guineas a week; I never bet more than a 
pound upon a rubber of whiſt; I always 
ſleep with my head very warm; and 
ſwallow a new laid egg every morning 
with my chocolate. TONE [Exit, 


SCENE 


Tnr School FOR Wives. 429 


SCENE changes to the Street, two Chairs 
croſs the Stage, knock at a Door, and ſet 
down BELVILLE and @ Lady. | 


Bel. This way, my dear creature! 
[ Exeunt. 


Enter General SAVAGE, Captain 8 A- 
VAGE, and TORRINGTON. 

Capt. There! there they go in:—You 
ſee the place is quite convenient, not 
twenty yards from the maſquerade. 

ö Gen. How cloſely the fellow ſticks to 
er. 

Tor. Like the great ſeal to the peerage 
patent of a chancellor. But, gentlemen, 
we have ſtill no more than proof pre- 
ſumptive: where is the ocular demonſtra- 
tion which we were to have? 

Capt. I'll ſwear to the blue dominvs 
tis a very remarkable one, and ſo is Bel- 
ville's. | 

Tor. You wou'd have rare cuſtom 
among the Newgate ſollicitors, if you'd 

venture an oath upon the identity of the 
party under it. 

Gen. Tis the very ſi ze and ſhape of 
Miſs Walſingham. 

Tor. And yet I have a ſtrange notion 
that there is a trifling alibi in this caſe. 

Gen. It wou'd be a damn'd affair if we 
ſhou d be countermin'd. 


Co . „ 
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Capt. O, follow me, here's the door 
left luckily open, and I'll ſoon clear up 
the matter beyond a queſtion. 

[Enters the houſe. 

Tor. Why your ſon is mad, General. 
This muſt produce a deadly breach with 
Belville. For heav'n's ſake, let's go in 
and prevent any exceſſes of his raſhneſs. 

Gen. By all means, or the poor fellow's 
generous anxiety on my account may be 
productive of very fatal conſequences. 

[ Exennt. 


S c ENE changes to an apartment , B E Lo 
VILLE wnmaſked, and a lady in 4 
Blue domino maſ d. 


Bel. My dear Miſs Walſingham, we are 
now perfeQly ſafe, yet I will by no means 
intreat you to unmaſk, becauſe I am con- 
vinc'd, from the propriety with which 
you repuls'd my addreſſes this morning. 
that you intend the preſent interview 
ſhould make me ſtill more deeply ſenſible 
of my preſumption.—l never lied ſo auk- 
wardly in all my life; if it was to make 
her comply, I ſhould be at no loſs for 
language. [ Aſide] The ſituation in which 
I muſt appear before you, Madam, is 
certainly a very humiliating one; but I 
am perſuaded that your generoſity will be 
gratified to hear, that I have bid an ever- 


laſting adieu to my er, and am 
> Now 
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now only alive to the virtues of Mrs. Bel- 

ville She won't ſpeak—I don't wonder 

at it, for brazen as I am myſelf, if I met 

ſo mortifying a rejection, I ſhould be 

curſedly out of countenance. Aſide. 
Capt. Behind.] ] will go in. 


dei. 

Tor. | Behind.) This will be an affair 

for the Old-Bailey. | 
[ The noiſe grows more violent, 
and continues. 

Bel. Why, what the devil is all this 
Don't be alarm'd, Miſs Walſingham, be 
aſſur'd I'll protect you at the hazard of 
my life;—ſtep into this cloſet, — you 
ſhan'r be diſcover'd depend upon it; [/he 
goes in]: And now to find out the cauſe 


of this confuſion.  [Unlocks the door. 


Enter General S AVAGE a Captain 3 


VAGE, and TORRINGTON. 


Bel. Savage! what 1s the meaning of: 


this ſtrange behaviour? 
Capt. Where is Miſs Walſingham? 
Bel. So then, Sir, this is a premeditat- 


ed ſcheme, for which I am oblig'd ro your 


friendſhip. 
(apt. Where's Miſs Walſingham, Sir? 
SBen. Dear Belville, he is out of his 
ſenſes; this ſtorm was entirely againſt my 
orders. 
Tor. 


Gen. | Behind.] I command you to 
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Tor. If he proceeds much longer itt 
theſe vagaries, we mult amuſe him witlt 
a commiſſion of lunacy. ENS 
Bel. This is neither a time nor a place 
for argument, Mr. Torrington; but as 
you and the General ſeem to be in the 
poſſeſſion of your ſenſes, I ſhall be glad 
if you'll take this very friendly gentleman 
away; and depend upon it, I ſhan't die in 
his debr for the' preſent obligation. 
Capt. And depend upon it, Sir, pay 
the obligation when you will, I ſhan't ſtir 
*rill IJ ſee Miſs Walſingham.——Look'ee, 
Belville, there are ſecret reaſons for my 


behaving in this manner; reaſons, which 


you yourſelf will approve, when you 
know them ;—my father here— 


Gen. Diſavows your conduct in every 


particular, and would rejoice to ſee you 
at the halberds. | 
Tor. And, for my patt, I told him 
previouſly 'twas a downright burglary. 
Bel. Well, gentlemen, let your diffe- 
rent motives for breaking in upon me in 


this agreeable manner, be what they may, 


I don't ſee that I am leſs annoy'd by my 
friends than my enemy. I muſt therefore 
again, requeſt that you will all walk down 
ſtairs. | 
Capt. I'll firſt walk into this room. 
Bel. Really, I think you will not. 


Gen. 
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Gen. What phrenzy poſleſles the fellow 
to urge this matter farther? | 

Capt. While there's a ſingle doubt ſhe 
triumphs over juſtice; [ drawing. ] I will 
go into that room. 

Bel. Then you muſt make your way 
thro' me. 


Enter Mrs. BELVILLE. 


Mrs. Bel. Ah! 

Capt. There, I knew ſhe was in the 
room: there's the blue domino. 

Gen. Put up your ſword, if you don't 
deſire to be caſhier'd from my favour for 
ever. 

Bel. Why, wou'd you come out, madam? 
But, you have nothing to apprehend. 

Capt. Pray, madam, will you have the 
goodneſs to unma 

Bel. She ſhan't —— 

Capt. I fay ſhe ſhall. 

Bel. I fay ſhe ſhall nor. 

Mrs. Bel. Pray, let me oblige the gen- 
tleman? 

Capt. Death and deſtruction, here's a 
diſcovery ! 

Gen. and Tor. Mrs. Belville! 

Mrs. Bel. Yes, Mrs. Belville, gentle- 
men: Is conjugal fidelity fo very terrible a 
thing now a-days, that a man is to ſuffer 
death for being found in company with 
his own wife? 


. E e Bel. 
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Bel. My love, this is a ſurprize, indeed 
— But it is a moſt agreeable one; ſince 
you find me really aſham'd of my former 
follies , and cannot now doubt the ſince- | 


_ rity of my reformation. 


Mrs. Bel. I am too happy this ſingle 
moment wou'd overpay a whole life of 
anxiety. 

Bel. Where ſhall T attend you? Will 
you return to the maſquerade? 

Mrs. Bel. O no! Lady Rachel and Miſs 
Walſingham are by this time at our houſe, 
with Mr. Leeſon and the Irith gentleman 


whom you preſs'd into our party, impa- 


tiently expecting the reſult of this ad- 
venture. 

Bel. Give me leave to . you 
home then from this ſcene of confuſion. 


To- morrow, Captain Savage, I ſhall beg 


the favour of your explanation; [| aſide to 
him as he goes out.] Kind gentlemen, 
your moſt humble ſervant. 

Mrs. Bel. And when you next diſturb a 
tete à tete, for pity to a poor wife, don't 
Jet it be ſo very uncuſtomary a party's: as 
the matrimonial one. þ 

[Exennt BEL. and Mrs. BEL. 

Gen. [ To the Capr.] So, Sir, you have 
Jed us upon a bleſſed expedition here. 

Tor. Now, don't you think that if your 
courts of bonour; like our courts of law, 


ſearch'd a little minutely into evidence, it 
wou'd 
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wou'd be equally to the credit of their 
underſtandings ? 

Capt. Tho' I am cover'd with confuſion 
at my miſtake, for you ſee, Belville was 
miſtaken as well as myſelf, Iam overjoy'd 
at this diſcovery of Miſs Wallingham s in- 
nocence. 

Gen. I ſhou'd exult in it too, with a 
feu de joy, if it didn't now ſhew the im- 
Poſſibility of her ever being Mrs. Savage, 

Capt. Dear Sir, why ſhould you think 
that an impoſſibility? Tho' ſome miſtakes 
have occurr'd in conſequence I ſuppoſe, of 
Mrs. Belville's little plot upon her huſ- 
band, I dare ſay Miſs Walſingham may yet 
be prevail'd upon to come into our family. 
Tor. Take care of a new error in your 
proceedings, young gentleman. 

Gen. Ay, another defeat would make 
us compleatly deſpicable. | 

Capt. Sir, T'll forſeit my life, if ſhe 
does not conſent to the marriage this very 

night. 


Gen. Only bring this matter to bear, 


and T'Il forgive you every thing. 

Tor. The Captain ſhou'd be inform'd, 
J think General, that ſhe declin'd it 
peremptorily this evening. 

Gen. Ay, do you hear that, Horace? 

Capt. I am not at all ſurpriz'd at it, 
conſidering the general miſconception we 
Ren under. But I'll immediately to 

Ee 2 Bel- 


3E 
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Belville's, explain the whole myſtery, and 

conclude every thing to your ſatisfaction. 
[ Extt. 

. So, Torrington, we ſhall be able 
to take the field again, you ſee. 

Tor. But how in the name of wonder 
has your ſon found out your intention of 
marrying Miſs Walſingham? I look'd upon 
myſelf as the only perſon acquainted with 
the ſecret. 

Gen. That thought has march'd itſelf 
two or three times to my own recolleQion. 
For tho' I gave him ſome diſtant hints of 
the affair, I rook particular care to keep be- 
hind the works of a proper circumſpection. 

Tor. O, if you gave him any hints at 
all, I am not ſurpriz d at his diſcovering 
every thing. 

Gen. I ſhall be all impatience till I hear 
of his interview with Miſs Walſingham: 
Suppoſe my dear friend we went to Bel- 
ville's, tis but in the next ſtreet, and we 
ſhall be there in the lighting of a match. 

Tor. Really this is a pretty buſineſs for 
a man of my age and profeſſion, trot here, 
rrot there. But, as I have been weak 
enough to make myſelf a kind of party in 
the cauſe, I own that I have curioſity enough 
to be anxious about the determination. 
(ien. Come along my old boy; and re- 
member the ſong, * Servile Merit, Cc.” 

[ Exeunt. 
SCENE 
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SCENE changes to BELVILLE's. 


Enter Captain S AV AGE and Miſs 
WALSINGHAM. 


Capt. Nay, but my deareſt Miſs Wal- 
ſingham, the extenuation of my own con- 
duQ to Belville made it abſolutely neceſ- 
fary for me to diſcover my engagements 
with you; and as happineſs is now ſo for- 
tunately in our reach, I flatter myſelf you 
will be prevail'd upon to forgive an error, 
which proceeded only from an extrava- 


gance of love. 
Miſs Wal. To think me 2 of ſuch 


an action, Captain Savage! I am terrified 


at the idea of a union with you, and it is 
better for a woman at any time, to ſacri- 
fice an inſolent lover, than to accept of 
a ſuſpicious huſband. 

Capt. In the happieſt unions, my deareſt 
creature, there muſt be always ſomething 
to overlook on both ſides. 

Miſs Wal. Very civil, truly. 

Capt. Pardon me, my life, for this 
frankneſs; and recollect, that if the lover 
has thro' miſconception been unhappily 
guilty , he brings a huſband altogether re- 
form'd to your hands. 


Miſs Wal. Well, I ſee I muſt forgive 


you at laſt, ſo I may as well make a 
merit of neceſſity , you: e Crea- 
ture. 55 1 


Ee 3 | Capt. 
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Capt. And may I hope, indeed, for the 
bleſſing of this hand? _ 

Miſs Wal. Why, you wretch, would 
you have me force it upon you? 1 think, 
after what I have ſaid, a ſoldier might 
have ventur'd to take it without farther 
ceremony. 

Capt. Angelic Selters thus I ſeize it 
as my lawful prize. 

Miſs Wal. Well, but now you have 
obtained this ineſtimable prize, Captain, 
give me again leave to aſk if you have 
had a certain explanation with the Ge- 
neral? 

Capt. How can you doubt it ? 

Miſs Wal. And he is really een 
for our marriage? 

Capt. Tis incredible how earneſt he is. 

Miſs Wal. What, did he tell you of his 
Interview with me this evening, when he 
brought Mr. Torrington? 

Capt. He did. 

Miſs Wal. O, then, I can hve no 
doubt. 

Capt. If a ſhadow of doubt remains, 
here he comes to remove it. Joy, my 
dear Sir! joy a thouſand times! 


| Enter General SAVAGE, and T o Re 
RINGTO Ns 
Gen. What, my dear * have you 
carried the day? 
a Miſs 
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Miſs Wal. J have been weak enough to 
indulge him with a victory, indeed, Ge- 
neral. 

Gen. None but the brave „ none but the 
brave, Cc. 7 [ Singing. 
Tor. I congratulate you heartily on this 
decree, General. 

Gen. This had nearly proved a day of 
_ diſappointment, but the ſtars have for- 
tunately turn'd it in my favour, and now 
I reap the rich reward of my victory. * 
lutes her.] 

Capt. And here I take her from you, as 
the greateſt good which heav'n can ſend 
me. | 

Miſs Wal. O, Captain ! 

Gen. You take her as the greateſt good 
which heav'n can ſend you, ſirrah; I take 
her as the greateſt good which heav'n can 
ſend me: And now what have you to ſay 
to her? 

Miſs Wal. General Sarge? | 

Tor. Here will be a freſh injunction to 
ſtop proceedings. 

Miſs Wal. Are we never to have done 
with miſtakes? 

Gen. What miſtakes can have happen d 
now my ſweeteſt? you deliver'd up Jour 
dear hand to me this moment ? 

Miſs Wal. True, Sir; but I thought 
you were going to beſtow my dear hand 
upon this dear gentleman. 


W 
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Gen. How! that dear gentleman! 
Capt. I am thunder-ſtruck !. 

Tor. General - Voue but the brave, c. 

[ Sings. 

Gen. 'So the covert way is clear'd ar 
Jaſt; and you have imagin'd that I was all 
along negociating for this fellow, when I 
was gravely ſoliciting for myſelf? 

Miſs Wal. No other idea, Sir, ever 
once enter'd my imagination. 

Tor. General.—-Noble minds ſhould ne'er 
deſpair, Cc. [ Sings. 

Gen. Zounds! here's all the company 
pouring upon us in full gallop, and I ſhall 
be the laughing ſtock of the whole town. 


Enter BELVILLE, Mrs. BELVILLE, 
Lady RACHEL, LEESON _ 
CONNOLLY. . 


Bel. Well, General, we have left you 
a long time together. Shall I give you 
joy? 
Gen. No; wiſh me demoliſh'd in the 
fortifications of Dunkirk. 

Mrs. Bel. What's the matter ? 

Lady Rach. The General 3 ee dif. 
concerted. 

Leeſ. The gentleman looks as if he had 
fought a hard battle. 5 

Con. Ay, and gain'd W * but a de- 
feat, my dear. 

* In ſhew n for his behaviour. 

ä N Gen. 
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Gen. Death and damnation ! not for the 
world. I am taken by ſurpriſe here; let 
me conſider a moment how to cut my 
way thro' the enemy. 

Miſs Wal. How cou'd you be theceiv'd 
in this manner. [To CAP. 

Lady Rach. O, Mr. Torrington, we are 


much oblig'd to you; you have been in 


town ever ſince laſt night, and only ſee 
us now by accident. 

Tor. I have been very buſy, Madam; 
but you look ſadly, very ſadly indeed! 
your old diſorder the jaundice, I ſuppoſe, 
has been very troubleſome to you? 

Lady Rach. Sir, you have a very ex- 
traordinary mode of complimenting your 
acquaintance. 

Con. I don't believe for all that, that 
there's a word of a lie in the truth he 
ſpeaks. | [Apae. 

Mrs. Bel. Miſs Walſingham , Caprain 
Savage has been telling Mr. Belville and 
me of a very extraordinary miſtake. 

Miſs Wal. Tis very ſtrange indeed, 
miſtake on miſtake. 

Bel. Tis no way ſtrange to find every 
body properly ſtruck with the merit of 
Miſs Wallingham. _ 

Miſs Wal. A compliment from you now, 
Mr. Belville, is really worth accepting. 
Gen. If I thought the affair cou'd be 
1 a ſecret, by making the town over 

2 to 
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to my ſon, ſince I am utterly ſhut out 
myſelf — 

Capt. He ſeems exceedingly embarraſſed. 

Gen. If I thought that;—why mortiſfied 
as I muſt be ingiving itup, I think I cou'd 
reſolve upon the manceuvre, to fave my- 
ſelf from univerſal ridicule: but it can't 
be;—ir can't be; and I only double my 
own diſappointment in ' rewarding the 
diſobedience of the raſcal who has ſup- 
Planted me. There!—there! they are all 
ralking of it, all Pre at me, and I 
Hall run mad! 

Mrs. Temp. [ Behind] I ſay, you feather- 
headed puppy, he is in this houſe; my 
own ſervant ſaw him come in, and I will 
not ſtir *till I find him. 

Gen. She here!—then deliberation is 
over, and I am entirely. blown up. 


Lady Rach, I'Il take notes of this . 


Enter Mrs. TEMPEST. 


Mrs. Temp. Mighty well, Sir. So you 
are in love it ſeems and you want to be 
married it ſeems? 

Lee ſ. My bleſſed aunt -O how proud 
Jam of the relation. 

Gen. Dear Bab, give me quarter before 
all this company. 

Mrs. Temp. You are in love, you old 
fool, are you? and you want to marry 


—_ Walſingham, indeed! 
Con. 
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Con. I never heard a pleaſanter ſpoken 
gentlewoman— 0 hony, if I had the tam- 

ing of her, ſhe ſhou'd never be abuſive, 

without keeping a civil tongue in her head. 

Mrs. Temp. Well, Sir, and when is the 
| happy day to be fix d: 7 

Bel. What the devil, is this true Go 
neral? Y 

Gen. True.—Can you believe ſuch an 
abſurdity ? | | 

Mrs. Temp. Why, will you deny, you 
miſerable old mummy, that you made 
propoſal of marriage to her? 
Cen. Yes I do—no I don' t—propoſals 
of marriage! | 

Miſs Wal. In favour of your ſon.— Il 
help him out a little. [Aftde. 

Gen. Yes, in favour of my ſon-what 
the devil ſhall I do? 

Mrs. Bel. Shall I take a leſſon from this 
lady, Mr. Belville? Perhaps if the women 
of virtue were to pluck up a little ſpirit, 
they might be ſoon as well treated as kept 
miſtreſſes. 

Mrs. Temp. Harkee, General Savage, I. 
believe you aſſert a falſehood ; but if you 
ſpeak the truth, give your fon this mo- 
ment to Miſs Walſingham , and let me be 
fairly rid of my rival. 

Gen. My ſon! Miſs Walſingham —Miſs 
Walſingham, my ſon! 


Bel. It will do, Horace; it will do. 
„ 
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Mrs. Temp. No prevarications, General 
Savage; do what I bid you inſtantly, or 
by all the wrongs of an enraged woman, 
ril ſo expoſe you. 

Con. What a fine fellow this i is, to have 
the command of an army! 

Gen. If Miſs Walſingham can be prevail- 
ed upon. 

Tor. O, ſhe'll oblige you readily—But 
you muſt ſettle a good fortune upon your 
ſon. 

Mr. Temp. That he ſhall do. 

Mrs. Bel. Miſs Walſingham, my Dear — 
Miſe Wal. I can refuſe nothing either 
to your requeſt, or to the requeſt of the 
General. 

Gen. Oblige me with your hand then, 
Madam : come here you—come here Cap- 
tain. There, there is Miſs Walſingham's 
hand for you. 
Con. And as pretty a little fiſt it is, as 
any in the three kingdoms. 

Gen. Torrington {hall ſettle the 8 

Lee ſ. I give you joy moſt heartily, Ma- 
dam. 

Bel. We all give her joy. 

Capt. Mine is beyond the power of ex- 

eſſion. 


Miſs Wal. [ Aſide to the company] And 


ſo is the General's, I believe. 


Con. O faith, that may be eaſily ſeen 


by the ſweetneſs of his countenance. 


T, or. 


& Wh hk 
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Tor. Well, the cauſe being now at laſt 
determin'd, I think we may all retire from 


the court. | 
Gen. And without any great credit, I 

fear, to the General. 

Con. By my ſoul , you may ſay 


that. 

Mrs. Temp. Do you murmur ,' Sir ?— 
Come this moment home with me. 
Gen. I'll go any where to hide this 
miſerable head of mine: what a damn'd 
campaign have I made of it! 

[Exeunt GE N. and Mrs. TEMP. 

Con. Upon my ſoul, if I was in the 
General's place, I'd divide the houſe with 
this devil; I'd keep within doors myſelf, 
and make her take the outſide. 

Bel. The day has been a buſy one, 
| thanks to the communicative diſpoſition 


of the Captain. 


Mrs. Bel. And the evening ſhould be 


chearful. 
Bel. I ſhan't therefore part with one of 


you, 'till we have had a hearty laugh at 
our general adventures. 

Miſs Wal. They have been very whim- 
ſical indeed; yet if repreſented on the 
Nage, I hope they wou'd be found not 
only entertaining, but inſtructive. 

Lady Rach. Inſtructive! why the modern 
Critics ſay that the only buſineſs of Co- 
medy is to make people laugh. 


Bel. 


P LA EPR 
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Bel. That is degrading the dignity of 
letters exceedingly, as well as leſſening 
the utility of the ſtage—A good comedy 
is a Capital effort of genius, and ſhould 
_ be directed to the nobleſt pur- 

ofes. ,. 
| : Miſs Wal. Very true; and unleſs we 

learn fomething while we chuckle, the 

_ carpenter who nails a Pantomime together, 

will be entitled to more applauſe, than 
the belt comic poet in the kingdom. 

[ Exeunt omnes. 


N 


